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DEDICAT&RY SONNET. 

TO 

’ ROBERT SOUTHEY, ESQ. 

POET?L \UREATE, 

# \ 

* And Honorary Member of the Royal Spanish Academy . 


To none of ail the friends with whom kind heaven 
Has blest m3' lot, more, Southey, than to thee 
Can I ascribe the wish t* excite in me 
A trust, that somewhat lb my soul was given 
Oi power, which with due culture might ft&v^Thriven. 
My^outhful feelings, vowed to poesy. 

In thee a sponsor found #ho willingly 
Didst promise that for which I had but striven. 
Imperfect token of entire esteem, 

A branch dissever’d* from its parent root. 

Now I present to thee ; and may’st thou deem 
That the plant bears in ^iis its foreign shoot, 
Withdrawn from Italy’s more fervent beam, 

***& Britain, up^eteriSrated fruit. 

CHARLES LLOYD. 


0RAVH4Y, 

13f.h C^tober, 1614. 
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Dedication.^ b\j Vittorio fl [fieri , to 

ANTIGONE. 


\TO 

FRANCESCO GORI GANDELLINI, 

CITIZEN OF SIENNA. 

m 

It is not possible for you to make an excur- 
sion hither, to see Antigone represented ; An- 
tigone therefore comes to find you : and I hope 
that this will redound to my better advantage, 
since, in reading the tragedy, you<vr i £- gg e many 
things clearly, which perhaps might have es- 
caped yt>u in the representation. Hence, from 
your consummate juihfnent, I flatter myself to 
obtain (if I indeed deserve it) praise unadultfc- 
i ted by adulation ; and blame, which will be 
my due in greater 'abundance, unadulterated by 
malice. 

Be pleased, nevertheless, to accept this proof 
of my friendship ; small compared to my esteem 
fftid love for^you, ’biff the greatest however that 
I can demonstrate towards you. 4 

VITTORIO ALFIERI. 

% Rome, — 

8tl# December, 1782. 



Dedication , by Vifjorip Aljfieri , to 

TIMOLEO’N. 


TO 

THE MOST NOBLE PASCAL DE PAOLI, 

The magnanimous Defender of the Corsicans, 


Perhaps it may appear with reason a mere 
atuity to him who only*sees present things, to 
•vrite tragedies on liberty in the language of a 
jeople not free. But he, peradventure, will not 
:.hus judge, who prognosticates the future from 
.lie perpetual vicissitudes of the pasl^-*^> 

I, this account, dedicate this my tragedy 
:o you, an to one of thos^very few, who, having 
i very correct idea of ot^er times, of other peo- 
ple, and of other pri^iples, would have been 
nence worthy to hav<? been born, and to have 
ictcd, in an age somewhat less effeminate than 
3ur own. But as certainly it lias not rested with 
you, that your coufitry # was not restored to li- 
berty, not judging myself (as the multitude is 
F»£$fastomed to tfb) mdh from their fortune, but 
exclusively fr<Rn their actions, 1 deem you fully 
worthy to hear*the‘jenfiments of Timoleon, as 
on3 tlfat can fully feel and understand thejp. 

VITTORIO ALFIERI. 

Paris, 

SOth»Scpteiubcr, 1788. 
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Dedication , by ViQorip^lfieri, 

. IVlCROPR 


•' # TO THE 

COUNTESS MONICA TOURNON ALFIERI. 


A tragedy of mine, which has for its basis 
maternal love, belongs to you, my most beloved 
mother. 

You can judge with accuracy whether I have 
known how to paint that sublime and pathetic 
affection which you have so often fcltTStaH prin- 
cipally on that fatal day in which you were by 
death roWbed of another ^bn, my elder brother. 

I have yet before m/ eyes the expression of 
your genuine and profound grief, which in every 
gesture of yom> transpired with so much inten- 
sity : and though I was then in my most tender 
age, I have still in my heart those words of yours, 
which were few and* single, but true and terri- 
ble.* €t Who ha$ taken my son from me ? Ah I 
I loved him too much : 1 shall never see him 
again !” and oUiersyftf^jEe same sort* with which, 
as ijiu^h as 1 could, wfBfc enriched my Merope. 
Fortunate am I, if 1 Uviii part expressed that 
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which you so warmly felt, and which I, grieved 
with your grie£ so vividly retained in my 
mind. * 

Although, from my fatal circumstances, E have 
passed the greater part of my days at a distance 
from her, I still always preserve for. my most 
beloved mother a lively estegn, respect and in- 
finite love; of which I give her a most slight 
proof in dedicating to her this tragedy of mine : 
but great will be my recompense in exchange, 
if she give me an assurance of having derived 
pleasure from it. • 

ViTTO'RIO ALFIERI. 

Sienna, 

27th August, 1783. 



Dedication , by Vitt ori o AJficri, to 
*,• the • 

CONSPIRACY OF THE PAZZI. 




TO TIIE FRIENb OF MY HEART, 

FRANCESCO GORI GANDELLINI, 

Citizen*of Sienna, dead. 


Beloved and adored shade of the best, of the 
only true and warm friend that I ever had, or 
ever shall have, J dedicate to thee this tragedy, 
far less mine than thine ; since it contains no- 
thing but the quintessence (perhaps weakly, but 
truly expressed) of thy st/ong and sublime sen- 
timents. Destined to thee while alive, I dared 
not, notwithstanding,# dedicate it to thee, be- 
cause the receiving it might be imputed to thee 
as a crime. 

To thy happy shade, which, leaving me in 
tears, smiles at all frivolous worldly animosities, 
1 now then dedicate jt securely. 

VITTORIO^ALFIERI. 

Paris, 

30th JDeffmber, 1787. 
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Dedication , by Vittorio Alfieri , to 

§AU X: * 


TO THE NOBLE THE LORD ABBOT, 

THOMAS VAL!*ERGA OF CALUSO. 

5 s 

Since death has deprived me of the incom- 
parable Francesco Qori, whom you well knew, 
no other friend of my heart remains to me ex- 
cept youftelf. • 

Hence I should not have seemed to myself, 
as far as I was able, to have perfectly completed 
this tragedy, with which, perhaps irrationally, 
1 am singularly pleased, if it did not bear in its 
title-pagre your most beloved name. T*cie3icate 
it theihtore to you, and so much the more with 
a willing heart, as your^lf, learned in many 
other sciences, are kncWn by all to be most 
thoroughly so in the # sacred writings, which, 
from your profound knowledge of the Hebrew 
tongue, you imbibe at the fountain head. 

On this account Saul, more than any other 
of my tragedies, belongs *o you. I do not doubt, 
that* in consideration^ of our friendship, you 
will accept it vjjth a good grace : L ardently de- 
sire that you m^y esteem it worthy of you. 

VITTORIO ALFIERI. 

T*rent, 

27th October, 178i. 





Dedication, by Vittorib Aljieru io 

v • 

• AG I*S. 


Tp 

THE MOST SACRED 

MAJESTY OF CHARLES THE FIRST, 

King of Great Britain , <£c. 


It seems to me that I may dedicate my Agis 
without meanness or aiyogancc to an unfortu- 
nate and dead king. ^ 

As you received your death from the sentence 
of an unjus£ parliament, this king of Sparta re- 
ceived his by a similar one^ of the ephori. But 
just as the effects were similar, so far were the 
causes different. Agis, by re-establishing equa- 
lity and liberty. Wished to restore to Sparta h<jr 
virtue and her splendour ; Kence he died full of 
glory, leaving behind, him an everlasting fame. 
You, by attempting to vicflate all limits to your 
authority, falsely wished to procure your own 
private good : hence nothing remains of you ; 
and the ineffectual compassion of others alone 
accompsftiies you to thh tomb> 

The'designs of Agis, generous and sublime, 
wer«* afterwards happily prqsecuted, and with 
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much glory to by Cleomencs, his suc- 

cessor, who fouhd the whole, prepared. Your 
designs, common to tfie herd of monarchs, were, 
*and are, perpetually attempted by many ^ther 
princes, and also carried* into effect, but uni- 
formly without lame. »*n my opinion, one can 
in no way make a tragedy of your tragical death, 
the cause of it not being sublime : 1 should al- 
ways have thought, even jf I had not attempted 
to do it, that from the death of Agifi. the true 
grandeur of the Spartan king being considered, 
a noble tragedj' might have been constructed. 

Both the one and the other were, and will be, 
a memorable example V> the people, and a tcr- 
rible-eae to kmg S ; but with this remarkable 
difference between them, that many others have 
been, and will be, ^ke to that of your majesty, 
but never one like to that of Agis. 

YITTORIO ALFIERL 

;Martinsiiuac.u, 

9th May, 1780. 
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Dedication , by VitCorio pttfieri, to 

THE HRST*BRUTUS. 


THE MOST ILLUSTRIOUS AND TREE CITIZEN, 

GENERAL\VVASHINGTON. 


The name of the deliverer of America alone 
can stand in the title-p^ge of the tragedy of the 
deliverer of Rome. ^ 

To you, excellent and most rare citizen, I 
therefore dedicate this ; without first hinting at 
even a par? of the so many praises due to your- 
self, which I now deem all comprehended in the 
sole mention of your rAme. Nor can this my 
slight allusion appear to you contaminated l|y 
adulation ; since, not knovfing you by person, 
and living disjoined from you by the immense 
ocean, we have but too emphatically nothing in 
common between us hubthe love of glory. Hap- 
py are you, wh^ have been able to build your 
glory on the sublime and eternal ba f sis of love 
to yoAir country, dembnstrattd by actions. I, 
though not born free, yet having abandoned^n 
tim^ my Lares, and for no, other reason than 



XX 


that I might b&lbW*to write loflily of liberty, I 
hope by this medns at leak* to .have proved what 
# might have been my love for my country, if \ 
# had indeed fortunately belonged to one th*t de- 
served the name, in this single respect, i do 
not think myself wholly unworthy to mingle my 
name with yours. 

VITTORIO ALF1ERL 

Paris, 

31st December, 1786. 
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Dedication , bi/yittorio yfifieri, to 

THE SECOND* BRUTUS, 


TO 

THE FUTURE PEOPLE OF ITALY. 


I hope that I shall be pardoned the insult by 
you, oh generous and fr*e Italians, that l inno- 
cently offered to your grandfathers, or- great- 
grandfathers, in presuming to present to them 
the two Brutuses, tragedies ^n which, instead of 
ladies, interlocutors, and actors, the people was 
introduced among many most lofty personages. 

I also acutely feel ho& enormous the offence 
was to attribute tongue, hand, and intellect to 
those who (from having entirely forgotten that 
they themselves had ever received these gifts 
from nature) thought it aftnost impossible that 
their Successors should* e*er reacquire them. 

*• But if my ^ords are destined to f be seeds, 
which fructify in hifnour, to those whom 1 arouse 
from den 61,” 1 flatter myself tlrtit perhaps justify 
will be^repaid me by you, and not dissevered 
frottitfome praise. Indeed I *• ^certain, that i£ 
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on this acco&it* ^received blame from your 
ancestors, it wtmld hot Miowever be exempted 
totally from esteem since all could never hate 
arid despise him whom no individual hate^l, and 
who manifestly constrained himself (as far as 
was in his power) to benefit all, or at least the 
majority. 

VITTORIO ALFIERI. 

Paris, 

17th January, 1789. 



PREFACE. 


In the spring of 1813, J began to translate Al- 
Jfieri, in consequence of the suggestion of a friend 
whose judgment 1 highly respect. He remark- 
ed, that nip tragedies we?e deemed master- 
pieces in the language in which they were writ- 
ten ; that they held the first rank in the drama- 
tic literature of Italy ; that the Life of Alfieri, 
written by himself and translated into English, 
had been very generally circulated, and had ex- 
cited much attention ; .and, lastly, that no trans- 
lation of these plays, which'} from the abovemen- 
tioned reasons, st\?mod»so likely to excite the 
attention of the British public, had hitherto ap- 
peared. * 

I, therefore, addressed myself to the tasfc 
How fllr my powers are equal to doing justice 
to tl$p original, I must leave pothers to decide; 
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PREFACE. 


but it may not be* irrelevant here to remark, 
that, in the cobrse of tlffe* translation, i endea- 
voured merely, as far as I could, to catch per- 
spicuously the general meaning of Alfieri„ with- 
out at all binding myself down to a literal, 
word-for-word translation, or to a close imita- 
tion of his style. 

Indeed, the style of Alfieri is so laconic, and 
so austere, abounds so little in images, similics, 
or any ornamental Redundancies, tint I doubt 
how far a translation in blank verse in our lan- 

f uage, closely imitating the original, would havj 
een acceptable to the English reader. 

The Italian language is so eminently soft 
antr clear," that no austerity of style can rob it 
of the power of fascination for which it is in- 
debted to the exquisite melody of its sounds. 
This is not the case with the English language; 
and I am inclined to think that blank verse con- 
structed in our tongu£ upon a model as severe 
as that of Alfieri, # would be generally deemed 
harsh and tmpoetical. As far as I have indul- 
ged in inversions, my language is like that of 
me original. An inverted style of speaking is 
natural to a person in&Statd of strong emotion, 
in which, state tragedy usually presents charac- 
ters. When much excited, We express that part 
ef the subject which is uppermost in o‘ur minds, 
without .attending to logical order ; we neglect 
those nice gra^ bns which prepare the < mind 
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of* the hearer for, and f ushcr irf. *our meaning. 
We plunge at onoe into the subject matter of 
ohr discourse, and bring up the rear of it as well 
as wt^can, occasionally not without some dis- 
array of alter words, at least as respects an ex- 
act order of grammatical sequence, and some- 
times even to the detriment of philological per- 
spicuity. Alfietd say$, in a letter to one of his 
friends, that a sty k* fit dor tragedy is principally 
obtained l *y avoiding the ordinary collocation* 
ttf' words. 

On many accounts I submit tills translation 
with much diffidence to the public. The greater 
part of it has been executed when a state of ill 
health, and much suffering, made it difficult Tor 
me to execute any thing at all. 1 do not offer 
this by way*of apology, for it was at my option 
to pi uit or not ; but 1 mention it as an ex p fa na- 
tion, if at times my language may have fallen 
beneath that level of correctness and perspicui- 
ty, which, doubtless, it would have been nif 
ambition to have attained. 

It remains for me to a few words of the 


T a Qnc«to inezza, crcda ft me, si'tnor Ratiierj, die ovu- 
nmi moke tragedie tro ‘•crittc, si otticne prmcipnlmcuCb 
ilalla non c omimme collooazione dcllc puixvie/V-bee an- 
swer Alfieri to the letter of the **<rnor Hanieri tic Cal- 
'■H-iji, . 

b 
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character of Alfieri’s compositions. Energy and 
precision are the /Treat* cliaracteristics of his 
manner. There is little sensibility, and still less 
imagination, displayed in his works. Thdre are 
few particular passages, Vhich, as in the plays 
of Shakspearc, and dtheVs of our great drama- 
tic writers, forcibly arrest the reader’s attention. 
The effect of his plays may be compared to that 
of a character who never excites astonishment 
by any brilliant, transcendent, or sublime ac- 
tion, but who, by keeping the ordinary tenor gf 
his conduct to a pitch of uniform dignity, pro- 
duces, on the whole, an impression of deep re- 
spect. Alfieri’s plays Sre all austere. The cha- 
racters, though they talk very much of the cir- 
cumstances in winch they are placed, and indeed 
talk of nothing else} do not go into*any analysis 
of their feelings ; there is nothing like the re- 
finement of sentiment#!, or the metaphysic of 
imaginative passion among Jhciu; but, on the 
bther hand, they are often placed in situations, 
which, if the plays were brought forward on the 
stage, would allow tp accomplished actors con- 
siderable scope for the deyelopement of a peeper 
and wider-extended range of passion, than, |p 
their composition, is given utterance to in wormL 
The impressiop which Madame de^St^el has 
ftceived from these tragedies is so similar to my 
own* I cannot deny myself the gratification 
.of making use orffeer language upon this occa- 
sion 



PREFACE* XXVli 

“ 1 Alfieri, par un bopISfd sin^ulier, 6tait, pour 
ainsi dire, transplant^ de .Pantiquitc dans les 
tfcmps inodcrnes ; il etait ne pour agir, et il n*a 
pu qfl’ecrire; son style, et ses tragedies, se res- 
sentent de cette contraintc. 11 a voulu marcher 
par la litterature a iln tut politique : ce but 
etait 1c plus noble de tous sans doute ; mais n’ 
importe, rien ne denature les ouvrages d’ima- 
gination comme d’en avoir un. Alfieri, impa- 
tiente de # vivrc au milieu id’uiie nation oil l’on 
rencontroit de savans tres erudits et quclques 
hommes tres eclaircs, .mais dont les litterateurs 
ct les lecteurs ne s’interressoient pour la plupart 
a rien de serieux, et si plaisoient uniquement 
dans les contes, dans les nouvelles, dans les *hia- 
drigautf ; Alfieri, dis-je, a voulu donner a ses tra- 
gedies le cdractire le plus buster e . 11 en a re- 
tranche les confidens, les coups de theatre, tout, 
hors Tinteret du dialc^ue. Il sembloit qu’il 
voulut ainsi faire penitence aux Itaiiens de 
Jeur vivacite et dc leur imagination naturelle; 
il a pourtant ete fort admire, parce qu’il est 
vraiment grand par son paractere, et par son 
awe, et parce quejes habitans de Rome surtout 
applaudissent aux louanges donnees aux actions 
et aux sentimenl pies anciens Romaics, comme 


1 Corinne, lere. vol^p. 348* * 
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si cela lcs reg&rjSait enC^rf- IIs sont amateurs 
de l'energie^ et de liindef>cndence, comrac dcs 
, beaux tableaux qifils posseclent dans lours ga> 
lerles, Mais il n’en est pas moins vrai qiV* Al- 
fieri n’a pas croc ce qu’oh pourroit appelcr un 
theatre Italien, c’cst-ifc-dife des tragedies dans 
lesquellcs on trouvat un mcrite particulier a 
Tltalie. lit meme il n’a. pas caracterise les 
moeurs des pays et des sieeles qu’il a points. Sa 
conjuration des Pazei, Virginia, Philippe Se- 
conde, sont admirables par lelevation et la lorc^ 
des idees, mais on y voit toujours 1’enpreinte 
d’Allieri, et non cellc dcs nations et dcs temps 
qu’il met en scene. Ifien que Tesprit fran^is 
etc?lui d’Alfieri n’aient pag la moindrc analogie, 
ils se ressemblent en ceci que tous les dtfux lont 
porter leurs propreS couleurs a toils les sujets % 
qu’ils traitent.” 

It is not usual to point out the defects of an 
author which one desires to he instrumental in 
introducing to the*notice of the public *, but I 
can scarcely refrain from remarking, that Alfieri 
would have been a nyich greater dramatic wri- 
ter, if the objects which he bad chosen for the 
excitement of the passions* of his heroes and he- 
roines hack not almost all of ttyem been of a pal- 
pable apd material cast. • With the struggles of 
conscience; with the most exalted of sU our 
feelings, the devotkmal ones ; with those hidden 
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mysteries, and invisU>}£ 'sources* of sublimity, 
u * which have their fftll residence in the heart 
of man, and are partially shadowed forth in the , 
actioifs and sufferings of the greatest minds 
in short, wifli all that fannot be disappointed or 
rewarded on earth, Alfieti seems wholly unac- 
quainted. 

His Saul, perhaps, and his Antigone, form 
the most striking exceptions to this remark. 
But those Vho have been accustomed to travel 
with Shakspeare through the pathless regions 
oT human passion and human thought, will find 
in reading these tragedies a sense of baldness, a 
i'eeling of want* perpetually forced upon their 
minds. 

The stiul of Alfieri was of the first order, but, 
as Madame*de Stael justly observes, he seemed 
rather born for action than for thought 1 His 


1 See ** Specimens of English Dramatic Poets who lived 
in tiie Time of Shakspeare, by Charles Lamb.” 

7 A female friend of great discernment remarked, when, 
hi reading this^ireface to her, 1 came to this passage, that 
tiie observation was not warranted by the fact ; since AI- 
lieri was always incorwistent, and often almost despicable 
in his pursuits. ^ But nf had no sphere for action in the 
only way iifc which his cast «f character could have exhi- 
bited itself. His own qualities, like those of his dramatic 
characters, seemed all made for this world ; and. there is 
great reason to believe, had he been nAced in circumstances 
favourable to such a test, that li£ would willingly haye ■ 

10 
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characters are /nfluenSejlrby lofty motives, if 
those motives are compared with the standard 
• of those which generally actuate human beings, 
but if compared witli the loftier ^standafrd of 
conceivable human sublimity (if I may be so al- 
lowed to use the term/ in'vice or virtue ; of that 
sublimity which is bedded rather in the invisi- 
ble than visible world ; as t that sublimity is re- 
presented to us in the spiritual beings of Milton, 
and above all in his {Satan ; and in niany of the 
plays of Shakspeare, such as Hamlet, Macbeth, 
&c. &c. they certainly, if 44 weighed in the ba- 
lance, will be found wanting.” 

finally, like the characters of Richardson, 
though in a very different way, they talk of no- 
thing but of themselves, and of each oliicr, and 
the circumstances in which they ‘are placed. 
The exterior circumstance gives the form to the 


proved a martvr to his high feelings of patriotism. In short, 
the characters which he lias chosen to pourtray were rather 
distinguished for action^thnn thought ; in each of them, 
doubtless, he felt that, 4) some measure, he, was describing 
a counterpart of himself. And haft he, to use his own ex* 
pression in one of his dedications, been the citizen of a 
country wttich deserved the name of country, instead of 
being bom the subject of am absolute monarch, there is 
little doubt, that, had he been placed in that qpuntry in 
circumstances likely to call forth energies such as theirs, 
he might have beerf tfie counterpart in action, as f he wa- 
* ir\ feeling, o£his Brutu^s, his Agis, or his Timoleon. 
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character, and not tfkJ character the form to 
tljc exterior circumstance. Their minds are 
cramped in the fetters of events. They netfer 
think or fcitf but in connection with tangible 
motives ; anti so far from the good characters 
heightening the charm, and the bad ones deep- 
ening the gloom, of the scenes that surround 
them, and the imagination and intellect of both 
the bad and the good castiyg an individual and 
untransferable complexion on the events with 
width they are ushered into notice, their most 
marked and distinguishing features on the other 
hand originate in the transactions in which they 
are involved. Each of these individuals may 
be said to be a specimen of a numerous class of 
beings adverted to in the loHowing line, by the 
most sublime of our modern poets, — 

“ Whose mind is but the mind of his own eyes.” 

Befoie I take leave of the reader, I may sug- 
gest, that I was aware* that Alfieri, in his tra- 
gedy of Mary Queen of "Scots, has deviated 
considerably from *hisMHcal accuracy; but in 
my character of iTranslator, I did not deem 
i myself at^ liberty tt> depart from those arrange- 
> ments f *s to place and person which he had 

f thought fit to adopt. 4 

• * 


October 13, 1814. 
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A TRAGEDY , 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Philip. ^ Leonardo. 

Carlos. * * Isabella. 

Goto t z. CvoimseUors* 

Pi HE/. * Guards. 

Sceni — Ttte Palace of M idrid. 

ACT THE FIRST. 

.SCENE THE FIP6T. 

Isa . Love, apprehension, and flagitious hope, 

My breast forsake. I, Philip’s faithless wife. 

Dare I behold with fondness Philipp son ? 

Yet who Deholds that*bon, and loves him not? 

A heart, though bold, humane ; A lofty nature ; 

An intellect sublime ; and, in a form 
Most fair, a soul of correspondent worth. 

Ah, why did Heaven and Nature make thee such ? 
Alas! why rave 1 thus? Do I Thtend, 

By meditating thus An his perfections, 

To tear his image froib the deep recesses 
Of my adoftng heart f Oh, if a flame 
So fatftl fn its consequences, were 
By living: man discover'd ! Oh, if fle 
Suspect^ || I ’fie sees me ever 'ad . 
vol. r. j 




2 . I'HILl 1 J . ’ 

\ , vj 

*Tis true, most s$d ; yet evermore avoiding 
The fascination of his«thrillihg presence, 
c And from Spain’s austere palace well he knows 
All joy is banish’d* Who can read my heart** 

Oh that with other mortals l could vie v 
In ignorance ! that, as Lean deceive, 

And shun the curious world, 1 could deceive, 

And shun my own corroding consciousness. 
Wretch that I am . . . My pnJy solace left 
Are tears ; and mine, alas/^re tears of guilt. 

But, that with less of rtsk 1 maj^ indulge* 

- My wretchedness, to some interior chamber 
Let me retire in time ... Ah, who is this ? 

Carlos ? ♦ . . Ah, let me fly J My every look, 

My every word, might n6w betray me. Ilence 
With speed. 

» 

SC ENA. THE SECOND. # 

Carlos , Isabella . 

Car, Oh sight 1 what dlls thee, queen, that thus 
Thou shun’st my presence ? Dost thou thus avoid 
A wretch by wrongs oppress’d ? 

Isa . Prince . . . 

' Car . Well j, know' ^ 

My father’s court is leagued against my safety. 
That I, displeasing to friy^fte and king, 

Should re%i impress’d on every ymntenancc. 
Enmity, malice, envy ill-conceabd, 

Ejtcitps no wonder.* But ^scarce believe** 

That tfeou, not harden’d by fell cruelty. 

Thou, wh^jbeneatll a more auspicious sky f 
Than this, w%rt born j thou, not as yet corrupted 
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V * V 

By this; infected atmosphere,* conceidest, 

Beneath that soothing, ytt i majestic mien, 

A Jbosom inaccessible to pity. 

Isa. (Within these thresholds what a life I lead 
Too well thou^'know’ht. manners, new to me, 
Of a prido-hardenM court, have not yet driven 
Tin 1 partial loudness for one’s native soil. 

That universal instinct, from my breast. 

Thy pangs I know, the iadults undeserved 
That thou endurest; know and pity them. 

Car. Thou pityest them? Oh, sweetest consola- 
tion ! 

That kind a-^uranee sheds on all my cares 
licmgn forgetiulness. And with thy griefs 
1 sympathize; and thoughts 'of thy distress 
Oft hani.sh my own torments from my heart. 
r Iears for thy cruel lot I often shed, 

And fain . . . 

ha. A lot more easy to endure, 

I hope in time to gain. M\ ills with thine 
Arc not to be compared ; thi n yield them not 
A pity so intense. 

Cat. Does pity thui 

From me oft'end, when thine to me is life? 

ha. Thou piizest at a rate extravagant 
That powerless pity. 

Car.' Ah ! Extravagant . ? . 

What say'st thou ? 7^11 me what emotion t^cn 
Excels or equals that .,oft beat of pity. 

Thrilling t1*fe pulses of each noble neart; 

Winch, dt‘ itself, suffices to avenge 

The wrpngs of fortune ; and no longer leaves 

That heart unblcst, whose comprehensive love 
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r 4? 

Embraces evefy jvhere flu, cause of man. 

Isa* What say’st $iou?*Yc$, I pity thee.— Oh, 
Heaven! 

I feel not towards thee as a step-dame /eels. 

And if I dared for the unoffending son 
Plead to the offended father, in thy cause 
My pr&yers should soon be heard. 

Car. Who dare do this ? ^ 

And further if thou durst ’twould misbecome thee* 
Oh, hard necessity ! Thou art the cause^ 

Innocent as thou art, t)f all my woes ; 

Yet I conjure thee in my favour . • . 

Isa . I 

The cause of all thy anguish ? . . . 

Car . Yes, my anguish** * 

IVIay to that fatal day be all referr’d, 

That day accursed that gave, and took thee from 
me. « 

«Isa. Ah ! what dost thou recall ? Too transient 
was 

That hope. * 

Car . The best part of myself* in me 
That hope grew with my life, nursed by my sire, 
That sire wlio will'd so solemn an engagement 
Unnaturally to dissolve. * 

Isa . Alas ! . . . 1 

Car. At once 

Subject, apd son, of monarch ab^lute, 

I groan’d m agony, but held my peace ; 

J wept, but wept m*secret. * Tamy will • 

His will was law supreme. He was thy husband* 
And from my un&ftnplaining passiveness, % 

WJio but myself can yim up what I suffer’d ! 



ACT THE FIRST. * O 

From such an effort of tra Ascendent virtue, 

(Virtue it was, and pas&ng human^trength) 

My heart was steep’d in pride' and bitterness. 

On duty’s stern, inexorable law. 

Mine eyes w*re ever fix’d. If e’en in thought 
Nature was frail, I call to witness Heaven, ( 

Who knows our inmost impulses. Tn tears 
The day, in tears the tedious night I spent. 

And what avail’d it ? Iu my father’s bosom 
Hatred increased, as in my bosom grief. 

Isa, Believe the assurance, that thy father’s heart. 
Though tainted with suspicion, hates thee not. 
Perhaps in thy father’s breast the train of courtiers 
Have sown suspicion, who, from thy contempt. 

The more they feel its justice more detest thee. 

Cat ♦ All ! thou art ignorant of my father’s nature*, 
And may kind heaven that ignorance prolong \ 

The treacherous intrigues of an impious court 
To thee are hll unknown. An upright heart 
Could not believe, much Jess such guilt imagine. ' 
More cruel than the sycophantic train 
Surrounding him, ’tis Philip that abhors me. 

He sets the example to the servile erowd ; 

His wrathful temper chafes at nature’s ties ; 

Yet do not I forget thatdie’s my father. 

If, for one day I could forgefe that tie, 

And ruuse the slumbers 4>f my smother’d wrongs, 
Never, oh never, should be hear me mourn 
My ravish’d honours, my offended fame, * 

His unexampled anti unnatural hate ; 

No, ofca wrong more deep I would upbraid him, - 
lie took my all the day he tore $hpe from me. 
ftfl. Prince, dost thou then solittte call to, mind 
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i 

That he’s thy father* and » ,'iy king ? — 

Car . I pray thee V 
Pardon the involuntary turbulence 
» Of a nigh-bursting heart. 1 never found 
Before this moment the convenient tim 
To tell thee all my sorrows. ° 

Imu* Nor should’st thdu ‘ 

Have told them now, nor should i listen to them. 
Car . Stay. Since in part thou hast heard my 
wretchedness, 

Hear what remains, l^am constrain’d to say . . . 
Isa, Peace. Oust my presence. 

Car. Princess, 1 obey. 

I will refrain from words, but oh, how much 
Remains to utter ! My las* hope ... 

^ Isa . What hope, 

TK31 is not criminal, canst thou now cherish ? 

Car . Hope that thou dost not hate me. 

Isa. ’Tis my duty ; 

Thou must confess it, if thou dare to love me. 

Car. Then give me proof of haired, and thyself 
Be my accuser to thy spouse and king, 

Isa. Shall 1, Jjpgfore that king, pronounce thy name ? 
bar. Yes ; if thou deem me guilty. 

Isa. Is thy guilt 
Unshared ? < 

Car • In secret then perchance *. . 

Isa. Alas! ’ 

What have Itsaid ? or thou hast understood, 

Or l have utter’d, mo;c than ijuty warrants.© t 
Tiiink, 1 conjure thee, on ttywf and me, 

.Thou, in persisting^* in Iie.ariog thee, 

Merit th^ king’s? fevenge. * 
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Car. Ah, if in heart ;7 0 

Thou wert inflamed, andjvined’st ac fpine, 

And if thou saw’st a thousand times a day 
The adored object in another’s arms,— 

To track the ibotsteps of thy ravish’d love; 

To satisfy thine eyes ; sometimes to seek. 

As now I seek, an innocent felief 

From a few accents, to thy breaking heart ; 

Thou would’st esteem a venial indulgence. 

Isa. Ah, shun my presence. While I pine in life, 
’Twill be Iwt for a little time, forsake 
These fatal walls. , 

« Car. Oh, heavens! and could 1 thus 
Absent myself? My frustrated attempt 
Would swell my list of crimes ; and, as it is. 

With crimes enow my father charges me. 

The only one of which I am culpable, — 

lie knows it not. 

ha. Ah, that 1 knew it not!’ 

Car • If that offend thee, thou wilt have thy ven- 
geance, 

And that too, quickly. Let me linger here . . . 

If to the grave my hnguish bring me n$t, 

Tiie hatred of my sire will drag me there : 

Who, in his heart of blgod, has long resolved 
My death. Within these horrible abodes, 

Yet, since they shelter £hee, dear to my soul. 

All, suffer me, a victim in thy sight, 

To breathe my latest sigh ! 

Isa . sight ofwofc! 

Whili thou stay’st he^f?4 fear too much thy fate., 

A voice announces th^tad destjny 
To ifcy foreboding heart. ^ At once ffeeive 
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The first and latest pledfcp of luckless love. 

Fly, I conjure thee, if tnW love me truly, 

From cruel Philip.--* 

Car . ’Tis impossible. 

Isa . Then fly my presence more than ever now. 
And keep at once $hy fame untouched, and mine. 
Oh, clear thyself of the^invfented fault , 

Of which thou art charged by jealous envy. Live — 
’Tis I command thee, live ! With thee my thoughts, 
With thee my heart in spite of all my struggles, 
With thee my soul wiJI go. Lose e’en the trace 
Of my sad steps, nor let me hoar thee more. 

No, nevCf*' Heaven only knows our fault. 1 

Let us conceal it from the world, conceal it 
E’en from ourselves: artfl trom thy bosom rend 
The rooteS recollection ... if thou canst. 

i r. Wilt thou then no more hear me ? never 
more ? 

‘ 

SCENE THE THIttl). 

Ca\ los. 

Car. Oh wretched me! oh, moment of distrac- 
• tioii ! 

And dost thou leave me thu*s ? Oh cruel lot 1 
jSorrow and joy assail rye in extremes. 

* ■' «r * 

SCENE THE FOURTH. 

Carlos , Pcre* ^ 

* 9 • 

-- Per. Ajtla*t l have found thee, Prince . . .biV. !ica^ 
vens ! whence springs 

Sad L agitation ? what disturbs tlice thus ? 1 



ACT THE FIRST. 


Thy t Ansport seems to baffle reason’s power. 

My ready sympathy await* thy griafl . 

Ah, speak ! thou answerisst not ! frt>m earliest years 
H^ive I not grown thy comradfe at thy side ? 

Hast tjjou not call’d me friend ? 

Car . VVith&i these walls 
Dar’st thou to such a word give utterance ? 

A word that’s banish’d ift it3 real meaning 
From impious courts, though often there pronounced. 
Useless to me, and fatal to thyself, 

Henceforth w ill be thy Irjith. Oh imitate 
The fickle ^crowd, and to the govereign idol 
Present, with it, a profitable incense. 

* Per . Ah, do not thus degrade me : from that crowd 
Sever me in thy judgment ; yet what boots it 
To swear affiance here ? wjere all men swear it, 

And all are perjured. To more certain*pft>of 
Bring both my hand and heart. Point out the uua^ 
• g er 

That I mayl^rave for thee. Where ipi the foe 
That most offends thee ? Speak . . . 

Car . No enemy f 
Have I except my father. I disdain 
To grace his parasftes with such a mftne. 

With silence his, their hate with scorn, I meet. 

Per. The king know$ not the truth : hence he is 
inflamed t 

Towards thee witlawrath unjust; and artfully 
Others that wrath foment. In manly tones 
1 will assert it fol thee. 

Car • #What sayefst thou ? 

More than thou thinkest, Philip knows the truth * 

He hates it rather than is igno|ant of it. 
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But in my favour iie hears no one speak. 

Per . He must perforce Yhe voice of nature hear. 
Car . He has*a heart lesJ flexible than steel. s . ^ 
Leave to my innocence my best defence. 

And to divine protection, which sometimej 1 
Deigns to shed on me a benign regard* 

[f I were guilty, I would not disdain 
As intercessor thee, and*thee alone : * 

What greater proof of friendship can I give thee ? 

Per . Permit me then to share, whatever it be. 
Thy destiny— this, and no ipbre, 1 ask. 

[n this flagitious court what other track, • 

That honour's voice forbids not. to pursue? 

Car. Perchance thou art ignorant that my destiny 
Whate’er it be, can ne'er be fortunate. 

Per . 1 amjthy friend, aiui not the friend of fortune. 
If it be true tmt grief, when shared, is lessened, 
^-persevering friend, thou shalt possess 
Me, by thy side, in all adversity. * 

Car. My heart conceals a grief that eitds in death, 
A lofty grief, that yet is precious to me. 

Why cannot 1 to thee reveal my thoughts ? 

Ab, no ! I do not seek, nor could 1 find, 

A more disinterested friend than *thou : 

Yet by disburtheningTny oppressed heart, 

[ cannot give thee a sure plejlge of friendship. 
Depart : What can result to thee from faith 
So generous, and so lucklessly affianced ? 

I am not worthy of so rich a tribute. 

Once more J bid thee quit me. If nowest thou not 
’Tis an atrocious fault to fix thy fove # 

Qn one towards vwhom his king directs his hat&? , 
Per But knowest^thou uot, in spite of evejyr king, 
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What # glory ’tis tliat friemVildp to preserve? 

Thou picrcest, but thou cjuangcst no* my i eart, 

With doubting thus inyrfaith. A fciortal grief, 

A grief thou mayesf not .spcalf, weiglip on thy breast. 

I do yot wish to know it. But if 1 
Wish, yea in'plore, tha^ with thy life, my life 
May fall a victim to that griel, canst thou 
Fiercely reject that brotherhood in woe ? 

Car . Well, as thou wilt. Here is my plighted 
hand, 

Disastrous pledge of a disastrous friendship. 

Thee 1 cdlripassionate : but shall not bewail 
Henceforth my fate ,• nor providence upbraid, 

So bounteous to me in so rare a friend. — 

Philip, how much am 1 more blest than thou l 
Thou* ’midst vain pomp and treacherous adulation. 
Object of pity rather than of envy, 

Hast never known the blessedness of friendship. 

ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE SHE FIRST. 

• Philip , Gomez, 

Phi . What, above all things that this world can 
give, 

Dost thou hold dear ? 

Com Thy favoTir. .. 

Phi . By what means 
Dom hope to kefcn it ? 

GonA By the meaife that gain’d it : 

Obedience and silence. ' * 

/Vmu Thou art called 



VI 




This day to practise both, 

K Gom. ’Tis np new function : 

Thou knowest th&t I • . . « 

Phi. I know that thou hast been, 

» Among the faithful, still most faithful found. , 

But on this day, on which my mind revolves 
Affairs of import high, perchance my lips 
Will utterance give toplans so new ana vast, 

That, as a prologue to my after-speech, 

It seemed to me expedient to recall. 

In a few words, thy duties Xo thy mind. 

Gam* Then may thq mighty Philip, on this day, 
More thoroughly than he has over done. 

Bring to thi test my truth. 

Phi. The task flight 
That 1 cnjetn-4|ndFlight alone to : 

Never, no n$yer, to another man. , ; 

“jfhe queen forthwith is coming. %U wilt hear me 
Converse with her at length. Meanwhile do thou 
Watch the minutest workings of her countenance. 
Fasten on her the inquisitorial look, 

That look with which tho^ art skilful to unravel 
The unspoken inmost inclinations 
Of thy king’s inmost heart, ere^ilently 
Thou bodiest them in action, 

• 

SCENE ^HE SECOND. 

« 

Philip > Isabelty , Qotnez. 

Isa. My Jord, I come, oMBientfto thy will. 

Phi. Queen, thouprt summoned in a mighty cause. 

„ Isa. Ah ! wto^refore . .. * 

Phi . Quickly shal| thou tilar it, queen. 
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Can l # expect it from thee* Yet why doubt ? 
Who can with more sincerity imp&t • 

Than thou, impartial counsel to miy breast ? 

• Isa. Counsel, mj^lord, front me? . 

Phy Thaij that of others, 

More I esteem thy judgment* Hitherto 
If thou hast never shared with me the toils 
Of government, thou shouldqpt not ascribe it 
To ^e defective fondness of thy husband, 

Nor to thy king’s defective Confidence, 

But %my fond anxiety to screen thee 
From toils? of state too weighty for thy sex. 
But, to my sorrow, > behold the day 
On which a question of debate arises. 

Where ties of blood with schemes $f policy 
Are so confounded, that, by nature^ thoti 
Art designa&d prime counsel lori / 

But firgt I feel ^lined to hear from thee, 
Whether thou judgest of ino^t sanctity, 

Most to be*dreaded, most to be revered. 

The name of Father, or the name of King ?— 
Isa. They are held by*all of equal sanctity. 
Who knows not this ? 

Phi , He who mbit ought to know it. 

But tell me also, c^^he fact I state, 

And tell without reserve, dost love, or hate, 
Carlos my son ? • 

Isa. My lord ? 

Phi. I understand thee. 

If thou didst yieAl to thy first impulses/ 

And n <* obey the steffn behests of duty, 

Thau wouldst behold Jjim ... as a s&p-dame. 
Jfa* No., * 



THILIP. 


n 

Thou art deceived . ♦ , Thfc. Prince . * . 

Phi. Is dear«thten to thefc. 

Yet hast thou so ihuch of true honour left, 

That being Philip’s wile, that Philip’s son 
* Thou lov’st with . . . love maternal. 

Isa. Thou alone 0 

Art law to all my thoughts. t Thou lovest him . . • 

At least I deem so . . . and e’en so 1 love him. 

Phi. Since thy well-regulated, noble hefelrt, 
Beholds not Carlos with a step-dame’s thought, 

Nor with blind instinct of maternal fondness, 

I chuse thee for that Garlos as u judge. * 

Isa. Me ? . • • 

Phi . Thou hast heard it. Carlos the first objeef 
Was many many years of all my hope, 

Till, havingturned his footsteps from the path 
Ofyirtue, he that lofty hope betray’d. 

How many pleas did 1, from time %o time, 

Invent to excuse my (^obedient sbn ? 

But now his insane, impious hardihood, ' 

Hath reached its greatest height; and I am com- 
pell’d, • 

Compell’d against my will, to means of violence. 

Tq his past crimeB such turpitude* he adds. 

Such, that, compared with this, ah others vanish ; 
Such, that words fail me to express his baseness. 
With outrage so immenstfj he hath assail’d me 
As all comparison to baffle ; s^ch,* 

That, from a son, no father cothd expect it ; 

Such, that rfe longer J account bin# son. 

Ah ! thou e’en shudderest er<? thou knowesrtts yast- 
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Hear ft, and shudder in another fashion. 

More than five years thou* k nowest -a :v retched crew 
On swampy soil, and shares whclnt’d by the ocean* 
l\ave dared my sovereign mandate to A resist ; 

Rebels no less to God than to their king. 

They tind in 'iterated crimes defence. 

Thou knowe't with what expense of blood and trea- 
sure 6 

This realm hath borne this sacrilegious war. 

I would not suffer that rebellious crew 
To go unpunished, with mock majesty 
To triumph in their crimes, though perseverance 
In such a cause cost6oth my throne and life. 

immolate the impious generation 
As victims of my wrath, l swear to Heaven. 

And death perchance may, be a benefit 
To those who spurn at all authority. 

Now, who from uie would credit the assurance 
That with such dire, and sucl), ferocious foes, 

1 am compelled to enumerate my son, 

Alas ! my own, my only son ? 
ha. The prince ? 

4 Phi . The prince ! yes, many intercepted letters. 
Clandestine messages, seditious words 
Pronounced incautiously, of this dire fact 
Too certainly convince me ! 1 conjure thee 
To picture to thy mind mv .agonies, 

I A sire betray’d, a circumvented king ! 

And to pronounce wtyat lot by justice falls 
F rom me, his siro, on such an impious .on ? 
ha. Oh, Godl Thou wilfstothat 1 pronounce his 
• fate ? j* 

PJiL Yes, thou of that art aU)itress supreme. 
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Fear not the monarch, flatter not the father 
Pronounce. * * • 

Isa . I fear alode offended' j usticc. 

Before the thrpne’s imposing solitude, 

By. artifice iniquitous, the cause 
Of guilt and innocence is oft confounded. 

Phi. Canst thou tlien dojjbt of what thy king af- 
firms ? 

Who more than I can wish him innocent ? 

Ah, would to Heaven the impeachment were un- 
founded. • 

Isa . By clearest evidence he stands convicted ? 
Phi. \Vho can convict him i Turbulent and head- 
strong, # 

He scorns to bring against the clearest proofs 
Some palliative pretexts, much less reasons. 

I would not, of this latest misdemeanour, 

With him hold conference, till I had calm’d 
The first emotions of my just resentment. 

But though my raete be mute, stern policy 
Moves me to speak. Alas ! the voice of father, 
That agonizing voice, resounds within me. 

Isa. Ah, hear that voice ! no voifce can equal it ! 
Perhaps he is left* a culprit than thou thinkest; 
Indeed his guilt on this emergency 
Seems too impossible to chaUfehge credence. 

Hear him thysfelf* Whatever be his crimes; 

Who than a soft, between a son und father, 

Can be a mediator more pe^p^sive } 

Granted that he be haughty With a train 
Not friendly to the truth, assuredly « 

*Thy presence will subdue his pride* To him «- 
Open thine ears, and harden not thy hetfjir 
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To the soft influence of paternal lore.. 

Him to thy presence ne\ter dost thAi summon, 

Never speak to him. He approaches thee 
Impressed with fear ; and love and confidence 
Are scirod by* thy inflexible reserve. 

Revive within him, if it ije suppressed, 

His native virtue ; ’tis impossible 
That, in thy son, it can be quite extinguished. 

To no one else trust thy paternal cares; 

Present to him the aspect.of a father, 

Reserve a monarch’s majesty far others. 

What, from a generous heart, may not be gain’d 
Bj^generous treatment ? If he be coflvicted 
Of some delinquency (and who is perfect ?) 

To him alone dp thou alow* display 
Thy just resentment. v 

There is affection in a father’s wrath ; 

What soft can widfifess it, and t^epble not? 

One accent tftat paternal fondnesf^ dictates, 

Would, in that noble breast, remorse more deep 
Excite, and less of rancour* than ten thousand 
Malignantly, and^artfully pronounced, 

To drive him on to desperation, , 

By treacherous, seefttii^priends. Let thv court hear 
That thou dost highly prize, and love#;iny son ; 
That thou accountest bis irapptuotft jtkitn 
Worthy of pardon, though not free frhm blame ; 
And thou wilt hear, wjjpLone consenting voice, 

Thy universal court resound his praise. * 
Suspicions not thine owa tear from thy heart; 

And leave Base apprehensions of foul treason 
To monarmts who deserve to be betray’d. 

JP/iT. This hetion, worthy of thyself is thine 
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Alone ; to make*the cry a f nature reach 
A father's heart $ ah, others act not thus! 

Oh wretched tot of kings, they cannot utter. 
Tremble to utter, much less dare obey, 

Nature's benign affections. How I rave ! 

Even dare they make mention of them l no : 

They are compet'd, by* interest of state, 

To stifle and dissemble utterly 

All natural impulses. The time is come 

When in my breast they shall find free admission. 

Thy intercession, mose than perhaps thoa dreamest, 

Hath torn the veil from every mystery. 

Almost 1 am cOmpell’d to deem him guiltless. 

Since thou dost think him so. Without delay 
Iking the prince hither, tCromez. 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

Pil'd ip, Isabella . 

Phi. Thou now shalt see that to the guilty prince 
I can appear, more tha*> js fit, a father ; 

If I must ever be comncll’d to me&liim 
In all the terrors of a king offerfded. — 

Isa . 1 do not doubt thy promise. But he comes : 
Suffer me to ttop$rl. •' 

Phi . Stay — d tomn^md thee. 

Isa . I have ventured to^xpvess my thoughts to 
thee 

Since tlioif wouldst have it so. Why tarry longer ? 
The presence of a step-damt, when a son 
Meets an offended father, were intrusive* , 

Phi . Intrusive ? 'No. Thou much d^c&ivest thy- 
self. 
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Thou art a necessary witness. ' * 

Thou hast alone a step-riafrie's name. For once 
From thy remembrance banish e'en the, name. 

Thy presence jvill be grateful to my son. 

Ah, see, he comes : and l\e shall not be ignorant 
That, of thy own accord, thou hast pledged thyself 
As surety, for his virtue, faith', and love. 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 

PJiilijh Isabella, Carlys, Gomez . 

Phi* Approach me, •prince* Now tell me when 
* will dawn 

That day in which, with the fond name of son, 

Thy father may accost thee.* Thou should’st see, 

( Ah, would’st thou have it so) blended at once 
The name of father and of king ; all, why. 

Since thou lov’st not the one, le#r’st not the other ? 

Car* My lorfl, though these unmerited reproaches, 
Ere now, have often jarred upon my ears, 

They always sound most ha*sli and unprovoked. 
Silence from thee seems not so wonderful^ 

Guilty 1 am, if in thy* sight I seem so. 

’Tis true my heart assents not to the cliarge, 

Free from conviction and*remorse it glows, 

But not the less profound regret it feels 
That thdu csteem'st iftjpjgpilty. — 

Oil, could 1 trace the source of my misfortunes, 

Or, if the phrase scAn more appropriate, * 

Know Jhc true origin of ?ny offences ! >f 

Phir Thy love so lukewarm towards thy native 
# country; 

And towards tny father thy . . ; no love at all ; 
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Thy guilty intercourse vitli crafty, flatterers . , • 
Enquire no furfher why tfiou dost offend me. 

Car. I am pleasdd, at least, that thou hast not as- 
cribed f 

This to a nature innately perverse. 

I may make some amends for what is past; 

Learn with what fondness I should love my fhtlier, 
And how to love my country ; learn the means 
To banish grovelling flatterers from my presence, 
Who, in proportion as the 'father’s power 
That of the son’s transcends, the fathers ears 
With lies more pertinaciously assault. 

Phi, Thou art still a youth. Thy heart, thy look, 
thy actions, 

Too plainly tell that much beyond discretion 
Thou trust est to thyself. This I should deem 
Only a venial error of thy age, 

If I did not with disappointment witness, 

That, as thy years advance, thy judgment seems. 
Instead of perfecting, more immature. 

I shall account thy errofcof to-day 
A youthful indiscretion, though, alas ! 

It bears the marks of veteran turpitude. 

Car. Error ? . but wh&t t 

Phi. An<Pthou dost ask at of me ? 

And art thou not awape that all thy thoughts. 

Much more thy daring djjeds^ thy thoughts most 
secret, ^ m 

To me are a)l reveal’d } Qtieen,#:hou beholdest ; 

’Tis not to bi^but not to feul himself • 

Worthy of blame, that constitutes bis guilt. « 

Car . Father, at last from doubt deliyef me : 

What have I done ? 1 
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ACT THE SECOND* 

Phi* So manifold thy cnthes, f 
That doubt of which shall prompt my just reproach, 
Serves thee instead of innocence. Now* hear me. 
Say, hasfcthou ttot had commerce withtbatsoil 
Where most the furnace of sedition blazes ? 

E’en in my palace, did’st thou^iot perchance, 

| Before the dawn of day, clandestinely, 

' A trait’rous and protracted audience give 
To the orator of the Batavian rebels ? 

| To that base miscreant who comes begging pity. 

I If you believe his words, but whd* in heart, 
f Perfidious machinations* cherishes, 

Antfprojects of rebellion unavenged. 

Car . Father, must my most unimportant actions 
Be all ascribed to gui?t? ’Ti^true, 1 spoke 
At length to the ambassador ; ’fcis true 
That i, wyh him, compassionate the fate 
Of those thy hapless subjects, and i dare 
Avow the same compassion in thy presence. 

Nor thou thyself would’st long withhold thy pity, 
Provided that, like me, thouMiadst heard at length 
Of the iron government, in which, oppressed 
Beneath proud,* avaricious, inexpert, 

Weak, cruel, yet unpunished ministers, ^ 

So many years they have "groan’d. j?or their mis- 
fortunes • 

M y heart with pity bl2e£s* I boldly own it: 

id say, would’st thou, thgt I, the son of Philip, 
Possessed a vulgar o^ a cruel heart ? ^ * 

The hope {fbrhaps was to8 presumptuous * 

That I^with stating' the unvarnish^l truth, 

Could ^ake, this day, thy bosodl to compassion. 

But how can I be thought to offend a father 
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In holding Mm* Accessible to pity ? 

If thou on eartlf do^ wish to represent 
The Kuler of the skies, what attribute 
Like that of mercy, fixes the resemblance f 
But, notwithstanding, of n\y punishment 
Thou art arbiter supreme,- if 1 appear. 

Or am, on this occasion criminal. 

The only boon I dare to challenge of thee, 

Is to be spared th* unworthy name of traitor. 

Phi. A noble pride breathes in thy every word. 
Ill canst thou, nor should’st thou ailect to do it* 
The loft}* motives penetrate, or judge, 

That influence thy king. Hence thou sliould’st tlim 
That turbulence undisciplined ; that bold 
Impatient wish to give advice unasked ; 

Thy judgments, as if fraught with mighty sense, 
Officiously to impart. Learn to be cautious, 

If on the mightiest *f the thrones of Europe 
Thou art destined tp be honour’d by the world. 
That indiscretion now in thee may please, 

Which then may cast ujflm thy character 
A stain of deep reproach. ’Tis time, I wajti thee* 
3P assume a new deportment. Thou hast sought 
Pity from me, and pity shall thou find ; 

But for thyself : all are noteworthy of it. 

Leave me to be sole judge of my own measures. 
Erewhile in thy behalf, andpot*in vain, 

The queen at length addressed me. Of my love. 
No less tlftn pf her own, she dcdtns thee worthy . . 
To her* more $ian to me, flfou owest thy pardon . . 
To her. From thi^ day forward I expect 
That thou wilt bctleAnow both how to prize. 

Ajnd how deserve my favour. — Now behold, * * 

• 
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By thy solicitations I am wan, 

Oh queen i and, urged by* fliee, consbnt to learn 
Not only to .forgive, but love my* mn. . 

Isa. MyUn\> 

Phi. To thee I owe it, jifld to thee 
Alone. For thee have I repressed my, wrath, 

And in th' indulgent character of father 
Have I reproved my son. Of this day’s mercy 
Mayest thou ne’er give me reason to repent. 

Oh, son ! that thou mayest not defeat her hope, 
Strive to attflbh her more by thy*deportment. 

That he may be progressive in amendment. 

Do t!hou, oh queen, more frequently permit him 
Thy presence to enjoy . . . speak to him . . . guide 
him ... • 

And listen to Iter thou, and slum her not. 

L will that it be so. 

Car. Of,, liow the sound • 

Of pardon, wh?n addressed to me, is irksome ! 

But if 1 must accept it fro min y father, 

And, lady, thou ubtain that pardon for me, 

May my fate grant (my fate my only crime) 

That I maf never mofe endure the shame. 

Phi. Itather should’bt thou take shame to have 
heeded pardon, » 

Than, needing, to have gain’d it from thy father. 

-*et this for once sultict* : w^igh well my words. 

Oo thpu, oli queen, withdraw to thy apartments; 
Thou shalt, ere long, behold me there. Mlanwhile 
must best<*v on other weighty cares ^ • 

V few btief moments. 
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i>OFNE TftE FIFTH. 

Philip , Gomez . '■ 

P/ji. tleard’st thou ? 

Crow. 1 heard. 

P/zz. Rawest thou ? 

Crow. 1 saw. 

Phi . Oh, rage ! 

Then the suspicion . 

Gom. N o w ijl&erf aint y 

P/zz. And rhflpp yet is unrevenged ? 

Gom. luflectl.. 4 * 

j Phi* 1 have reflected. Follow thou ray footstej 

ACf/THE THIRD. 


SCXNE THE FIRST- 

Cartiikf' Isabella . 

Car . Pardon, oh pardon, my unwonted boldne* 


is. „ ip 

iou not 


If at an uncouth and unusual hour ^ 

I asked IJivira a brief a’udknce. ' 

I was implied to this by urgent iggm* 

Isa. V&hat is thy wishf Why dislrti 
solve « * 

To l^tve me to myself ^tyhjr seek to lessen 
Thafc^peace I scarcely have f . . . why came I h#^; 

Cap 6e pacified 1 leave thee instantly ; ^ 
Leave thee, dfnd to my wonted tears return. 
Litte6 ‘ro me. SrewhileTnou dared’st entreat 
My father in my /a^Bur A great fault 
pfcist thou commit. - 1 come to tell thee of & 
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And grant/ kind Heaven,* $hat I aloi\e m *y feel 
Its punishment ! He deign’d tb make, a shew 
Of austere ^te^and pronounced my pardo$, 
Pledge redoubled persecution. 

The spefcsfecle of pity in sfrother _ 
Maddens the pitiless bosofti of a tyrant 
Of this tty unsuspecting nature dreamt not. 

I come here to remind thee of this truth : 


And to assure thee that, of stomas of hatred. 

In Philip’s nature, pity is the preludfe. 

A terror that my heart* ne’er knew before 

Frog? that sad instant seized it. Y tom confounded— 

In languWge new he spake to me. Of love. 

Of unaccustom’d love, made^vain displays 
All, never more to him pronounw my name; 

Isa. To me he first spoke orthipe ; and almost 
Constrained me to reply. His bailing rage 
Seemed by in}* accents wholly pacified. 

And now when heJjad just^lfldressed himself' 

To thee, in accents oftiatcr^al love, 

B pt, Jlndprftised t ‘ lce m m y presence. Think, 
Wrather : non can I believe 
fee, his of^ son, |ig does not* IovO®& v ;' 
ment thee. Thou supposest 'ig lum 

that camxSt in his heart^take root 
pluss destiny, ham tpl'cause 
iou art from him estranged. 

Oh, noble la^y> 

- thou know us both. I hate him 
i£h I shudder at hisVresencep True, ^ 
him a prize of which he Vr^bb’d me, 
lfteh lie merits not. Its matchless word 
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No, no, bo cannot feel. \Yet, wert thou blest, 
Mygrief were less •tntenop. . 

Isa. Spite of thyself # 

Thou tt$rn*st to thy accustom’d lam&lfcatios s. 
^Carlos, farewell. Henceforward be assur|&< 
That I will vreigh with c£rc my every worfi / " 
,Ere I pronounce thy name in Philip’s presence. 
I ^ilso fear . • . the son more than the father. 

■a* 

VSC^KE THE SECOND^ . 

* '' Carlas . r ^ 


Car . Oh, noblO heart ! ill fitted for susffScioi?, 

I fear thy destiny . . . 4 But who approaches? 

SClrtjE THE THIRD. 

'Gomez, Carlos. 

Car . Wbat wilfst t&ou, Gomez ? 

Gom . I expect the ^ 

Who, at this hour, enjoin’d me here to meet hi® 
Mean time, oh prince, admit me to a shire ^ 
Of the. |§*St- transport which mus^4MrerwheIn|»tliee 
On thintcover’d favour ( df thy fmhjr . 

A s jaf ms I have credit in his presence, 

I <M||f8ure thee 1 r^ri^lways spoken 
In tSybehalf. Cornffluid- me to thy service, 
And I cm ready further to assist thee. A 

SCENE tfrlE FOURTH. 


Gomez* 

& 

Gf&t. Intolerably proud, but more incautious* 
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SCENE THE FIFTH.' * * 

• ** 

"f H/ulip, Leonardo , Perez, Gomez } Counsellors y and 
Guards • 4k 


Phi. Guards ! see that ho one dare t|> enter here.— 
I summon you, my faithful fd\v adherents. 

To an unusual meeting. Listen to me. 

But, ere I speak, what horror overwhelms mq,! 
What icy coldness shouts through all my veins ! 

In piy eye stands the tear. My ^tremulous voice, 

As if it feared be the instrument ' 

Of my heart's heaviness, in broken accents 
Faulters- — Should I give uttej$n£e then ? I ought — 
Not I, my country wills it. AVho would think it ? 
Among you here convened I sAt myself 
The accuser, not the judge : that cannot be. — 

And wete not I of such a crimijjriil 

The accuser, ^ho would hazard the attempt ?— 

Ah, me ! e’en nmpj< jee ydu take the idttnii ; 

All shudder. — WnStAvill then your feelings be 
>^hen Tm constrained to speak the name ... of Car- 
lo^ ? 


Leon. Thy o^y son ^ 

Per. Of w W ean he be guucy r 
Phi. By an ungrateful son jny peace fsrum’c 
That peace, which each mS(\ u, more bles^^pr 
Reels in the bosom of his family 1 — " 

In vain have 1 adored towards my son • 
Rigour, vnth mildness temper'd* vainly 
By wwrra reproof to enedtirage him to vHstmir 
To entreaty, and example, deaf tuike, # 
And 51111 rtfore deaf to menaces, lie adds 
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One trespte$^o V,.iother ; mad to these 
Impious So* that, at their height, 

Thfe day has tilled the measure of bis crimes. 

Yes, though I gave to him this da\ r negfr proofs 
O^indiscreet affection, he ^elects . ‘ 

This very day to give his father’s heart 
Proofs of a veteran impiety. — 

Scarce had the glowing orb, which rules the day, 
The fining witness of my daily actions, 

Retired to cheer my transatlantic realm, 

Than with the shaded of night, to traiiorb friendly, 
A project horrible and black arose 
Within the heart of Carlos Silently, 


,To a\enge himself for his forgiven crimes. 

He steels with murderous foot towards m3' chamber 
His right-hand with 'a.parricidal sword 
He dared to arm i^pproached me umiwarcs ; 

The weapon lifts ; ar.d alpost buries it 
In m3’ debilitated frame f?. when, lo ! 

All unexpected ty, a voice excl||$$8, — 
u Philip, be on thy guard ! M if^pas llod^o 
That came to me. At the same limewaeel 


-The stroke, as of a lightly grazing sword 
Defeated aim. My eager ey«§* 

Glance though the obscure distance. 'At my feet 
A naked sword I see hi swift flight # 
Remote* amid the niglwlfc uncertain shadows, 
Behold nry son. I now have told you all. * ^ 

If there be those among my frie.ids convened. 
Who jaj ajh ftcuse him of another fault ; 

*lf thereroe thoseswho can of this fault clear him, 
Speak without hesitation : and ma^ Heaven 
Inspire his utterance,' This is no light question. 
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My counsellors, delibera'My weigli t _.^ # 

A solemn judgment you arc now convciSecl 
To pass upon ray son, and on myself. • ’ 

Gon± VVuSt dost thou ask, oh king ? Can we be- 
tray • 1 

Philip, betray ourselves £ But can we plunge 
The murderous weapon in a father’s hgaft ? — ■>, 

Put not our truth to so severe a test.— 

Leon . The day may come, oh king, when thouthy- 
, * 

May’st bitterly repent to have heard the truth ; 

YVfycn thou, may’st make us also, who thus dare 
To speak it in thy ears, fbpent our rashness. 

Per, The truth can nev<jr injure. From our lipr* 
It is required ; be it not then suppressed. 

Phi. The king, and not thd father, listens to you. 
Com,* I will then speak tho^first; the first will 
brare $ * 

The anger of a father ; for thou art ^ 

A father still ; aq^jpi that pountenancc 
ArtfullyjHuim, lesiS’ menacing than troubled, 

’Tis plain tnat if thq monarch condemns Carlos, 

The son the fisher pardons : his misdeeds 
Thou wilt noi, perhaps" can’st not, enumerate. 

It seems a light delinquency to Carlos ^ * 

To rnake^a compact.with jhjfrebel subject? : 

Here is a paper founcLupbrt his person, * 
wnich at once he covenants our ruin, » 

And his <^wn infamy, lie dares to treat ^ 

With France, yes, with detesteu FrancbjH|^e&t« * 
Here you will read an infamous tfftrender * * 

Of Catalonia and Navarre, proposed. 

And otljer fertile jirpyinces, detached 
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By our fotfgfathers* valour,* and retained 
By #weat aria^blood 6f our contemporaries, 

Tq the throne* of Spain. A portion so^mportant 
Ofcsuch a' mighty realm, prey to the French; 

Is offered as the execrable jarice 
Of execrable aid, agairfst the father, w 

Lent to tne apn ; and what remains of Spain 
WiH*|»> oppressed with foul impunity 
By tflK^eceitful offspring of a father. 

Whose sense, whose rtrength, are competont to wield 
The sceptre of the universal world. 

Behold what destiny awafo us. — Ah I 
Thy life is indispensable, on king, vf 

To us, thy sacred life ! £ut equally 
The far-famed glory of the Spanish empire 
To is indispensfkple* and sacred. 

? Tis guilt in all its ^rprst atrocity 
To seek to assassinate a Sing and father ; 

But in one jqfeiment to betray o$y’s honour. 

One's country to betray (lam compelled 
Thus by a dire necessity to speafc,) ^ 
perhaps if no less a crime. Thy forfeiture 
By which l^hpu art injured, paterpal heart 
Might perhaps extenuate : but the other crime ? . . 
That also thou might’s t be inclined to pardon 
But when they both in fq|il array are joura. 

With such a list of trait’rous trespasses, ** ,, 

What otlitr doom can I pronourye than deatnr ■■ 
Per. Meath ! Is jt death thou sayest ? 
PAf^IRrciful^heavens ! — ^ 

Leon • Who would believe that I am compelled t# 
add *s 

To the expcrpble naotes of parricide, 
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Traitor and rebel, one more foul tl 'sfa these ? 

\ et there remains another epithet * 

Of^sueh atrocity, that mortal to*ngue 
Pare scarcely give it utterance. 

Phi. It is ? . . . 

Lcoiu Blasphemer of t|ie majesty of Heaven— 
Oh CJod omnipotent, deign to inspire M 
The utterance of thy vile, yet faithful servant l 
'The day is come, the moment is arrived, 

When thou, with one retributory Hash 
Of thy treftiendous and avenging looks, 

Slialt cast to earth him, who, in pride of heart. 
Hath long presumed thy ^errors to defy. 

Thou rarest me up as an instrument 
Of thy o Bended majesty; a*d givest 
My swelling breast a super-hyman boldness;' 

A boldness worthy of the cause. w*-Oh hear. 

Thou monarch of the earty, bjimy lips hear. 
What, in his^errors, the offended kiijig 
Of Heaven inspires* The prmce, whom I account 
No impious, that t dare n<>% of my king 
Call him th# son ; the prince unceasingly. 

With lips impure, propounces blasphemies, 

-No less injurious to mgh heaven itself 
Than to its hallowed ministers. The cry. 

The cryuprophane reaches tl^e house ot God : 

He mocks the worship qf his ancestors. 

And patronizes the new heresy : 

And we should se% were he upon the tlfrone. 

The saerfed altars levelled with the ground. 

And* each mysterious symbol of p*ir worship 
Trodden to dust with sacrilegious feet. — 

Yes, we should see it. But jf till tj»at time 
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The flaming of God delay’d its office, 

A sight like this Should dever blast my eyes. 

Th«!R who preferred tiot death to such a sight 
Alone should Vitness it. I would not .see 
The sacred veil profanely torn away ; 

That salutary veil that hides the truth 

From minds, which, though they cdhnprehend it not. 

Believe itf%ml its functionaries dread : 

Nor witness the iniquitot 'estruction, 

WhicshVin his fury, lie has sworn to accomplish, 

Of that august tribupal, which, on earth,* 

Presents an image of supernal justice. 

And makes that justice le$# ; indexible ; 4*4 
Of that tribunal, which preserves entire, 

To the confusion of less favour’d climes. 

The faith transmitted to our ancestors. 

May Iieaven confound the impious wish ! May hell 
JLnvain conspire t^lid it ! Lift thine eyes, 

Twbu earthly monarch, to the King of iieaven. 

[To him thoi^hgpgt thyiife, thy power, thy honour. 
He can take aJF away. If he is ^tended. 

Thy son’s the culprit. Look on him, arid see 
The fatal sentence legibly inscribed. 

\Vithout d«fay fulfil it : on his^ead, 

That Heavefi, which he has outraged, hurls its ven- 
geance. * 

Per . From servile bosoms ’tis not hard to gain, 
In a barf cause, opinions frankly spoken. H . 
Nof**i$ it seldom that the sentiments 
Most freely qttered are themBelves constrained - 
And baseness in i£s multifarious changes 
Can clothe* ifeelfiri*feigned audacity. — 

Listen to me. tiik. kin?, and thou shalt hear 
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Free thoughts expressed with freedom* Listen to me, 
\nd thou shalt see anothei$aort of ^oldness. 

The scroll is forged* The accasers disagree, 

Attd contradict each other. If the pilnc^ 

With parricidal hand approached his father. 

What from the foolish compact could he hope 
With the BataviHt rebels ? 'Fo what purpose 
The succour of the French ? Why share^with them 
His heritage ? Divide, without a motive, 

Realms over which he held a rightful sway i 1 ' 

But if by means so impious and strange 
He wished to alleviate his own destiny, 

WUy so ii^Muitiously attejnpt the deed ? 

Or why contrive such guilt, and in the midst 
Desist ? Baffled by whom If such a crime. 

By such a means he attempted, I account him 
Rather a madman than a mufdqjrer. 

He knows that always in defei^p^of kings 
(E’en though they hate them) emulously watch 
Those who derive from them pow^f^wealth, and 
rank. • 

Thou sa\ve£t thy son in flight. I shrewdly guess 
Thou sawest him wjth the eyes oC other men. 

Let him come here, ttnd speak in his o\V$r cause. 

In the mean time, "that he has not assailed 
T hy life,^ swear, yea, by my head, I swear it ; 

Or, if that oath suflvec no$, &y my honour * — 
Thatjionour o’er which *kings have no cori#oul. 
What shall I say c^' the impiety, • * & 

In which* with tones e£ holy indignation, 

A lyjng piety hath dared to impeach iffni ) * 

What boots it that l say that thdse there are. 
Beneath a veil of well-assumed devotion. 



PHILIP. 


3 * 

Who hide the* basest motives; they confound 
Their interests with the irtteVests of ilcaven, 

And artfully, with a feigned zeftl, contrive 
To he thejBpiinisters of blood and outrage ? 

Who knows it not ? And further I affirm, * 

The prince hath always proved that he possessed 
A heart humane, a lofty sense of fHftiour, 

A soul as beauteous as the form it dwelt in : 

Hid father’s fondest hopes he realized. 

E’en from his earliest years : Thou said’st ’twas so, 
And all believe thy words. I think so still. 

’Tis not in nature that a mind should pass. 
Distinguished for its virtue* to the height^ * 
At once, of guilt. That he has always suffered 
His wrongs, so many, awl so oft repeated. 

With silertce, weeping and profound submission, 

I can bear witness. ’ Tis a truth, though strange, 
That tears are con&tued sometimes into guilt; 
And there are hearts of such a wrathfifl mould, 
That grief, iattead of pffty, wakes their anger. 

Ah, thou art ft father . . .<hardcn**Hot thy heart . . . 
Weep with thy weeping son ; he is not guilty ; 
put of the wretched, wretchedc*t of men. 

Yet if he itfere ten thousand tinges more guilty 
Than any here, who would blaspheme his nature, 
Yell out in hate, a father ne\er can, 

Nor ought he, to condemn Jiis son to death.* 

Phi . Pity, at last, I find intone of you, 

And tnty ahall obey, bather 1 *yn ; 

And to the (peiinesrof a father jield. « 

Myself, my king<kmi, all that I possess, 

1 do abandon to the arbitrement 
Inscrutable of JieaveiY Cailos, perchance, * 
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la th’ instrument towards me of Ileayen^ displea- 

m & n * 

sure- • 

Perish my kingdom; perish Plfilip rather, 

But let my non be safe. I pardon him.^. 

Gorfl. Thou mak’st thyself, then, greater than the 
laws. 

Why summon fltf ? Thou mdyest without^our aid 
Evade the laws. Absolve, absolve, thou mayest t 
But if one day pity be fatal to thee ... 

Per . Pity like this, indeed, will fatal prove ; 

’Tis too unusual to portend a blessing. 

But t protest, what e’er the event may be. 

That th is debate, to whiph I’ve rashly ventured, 

Is not a council. Life 1 value not; 

My lame I still hold dear.% The world shall know 
That I’ve rtb t bathed my hatjds in irinocent blood. 
Let those who will remain. 0 To Heaven alone 
My sil8nt prayers I raise : the&mth to Heaven 
Is manifest . Why do I say to Heaven ? 

If I look round me, am 1 rtotconvinped 
That all whom I survey ktiow the whole truth ? 

That ail conceal it ? That to hear it, speak it, 

Hath here long beqn a capital offence ? 

Phi . To whom jpeak’st thou ? 

Per . Of Carlos to his father! 

Phi . And to his king. 

Leak* Thou art the she eft* Carlos, *■ 

And who in thee th ^conflict does n6t trace 
Of a despairing fisher ? Recollect * 

That thou art father also of thy subjects. 

And 4 that as much as he despises jit, 

They’ prize the sacred name. The prince is one ; 
They, an innumerable multitude. , 
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That one protect, the rest are all in danger. 

He is criminal. The rest aK innocent. 

Dost doubt whether to save that one, or all ? 

Phi. Do ndt thus, by reiterated thrifts, 

Plunge in my heart the dagger. Pause awhile : 

1 have not strength to lister* to you more. 

Let a new council forthwith be assembled 
Out of my sight. There let the priests assist, 

In whom all worldly^fitapulses are dead. . 

"'f$y tfeeir means truth may be promulgated, 

And* truth alone obeyed. Meet, and paw* sentence. 
What’s just my presence might too much constrain, 
Or bring to too severe a test my virtue. . 

SCENE |Ii£ SIXTH. 

•ftiitip- 

Phi. Oh, what n^v be the number of the vraitors ? 
Can Perez be so bold j* Has he perhaps read 
My secret h^rt ? . . . IS, no ! . . . but yet what bold- 
ness? ^ H f 

What vehement pride ! And can a soul so form’d 
Spring where I reign ? or where I reign ifexist ? 

ACT THE FoOtm 

scen£ the ftbst. 

ft 

ft. 

Carlos . 

C&r*’' Shadows of, night, far more than* beams of 
day, * ' 

Suiting the liorrorS of this guilty palace, 

With moKrnfulJoy 1 witness your return ! 
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’Tis not, that from youi influence, rr.y grief 
Finds intermission : but that, for a tjmc, 

I lose the sight of fac°s that appal me. 

Here did Klvyn pledge herself to mect’me 
In Isabella's name. The cause I know not. 

What profound silence ! . mid their gnawing cares. 

Spite of remorse* and spite of»dark suspicion. 

Calm sleep descends on overshadowing wing 
To seal the eyes of tyrants and of traitors i 
That sleep, that, like a faithless parasite, 

Avoids the^yes of innocence oppressed ! 

But sleepless nights to me are not unwelcome : 

I hoid communion with the dear impression 
Of all that’s fair and virtuous. *Tis tnv solace 
Here to return where lust I ^parted from her. 

And heard ''&prcs>sions, that in one swift moment 
Gave me both life and death. Ah, far less wretched. 
But iar more criminal, than heretofore, 

I deem mvselt since tli.it eventful meeting . .. 
Whence does this visionary horror rise £ 

Is it the pain that wrings a .guilty conscience ? 

Yet wherefore? How have 1 been criminal? 

I have given utterance: and who that felt 
Such throes of passuhi ever could conceal them " 

I hear, or seem to h£ttr, approaching footstep*. 
Elivira comes .. . ah, no ! what deatening clamour’ 
Who is*t approaches $ Wliat it flash of torchea! 
Armed, and towards u\c Traitor*, advance . . , 
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t SCENE THfc SECOND. 

« 

Sdldiers, with Arms mid Torches* 

Philip, 'Carlos, 

Car . Oh, heavens ? 

My father, with so many arm’d attendants l 
, r At night, alone, arm’d, and in these apart 

^ v ments, 

What art thou doing ? what dost meditate ? 
Whither art going ? Speak. ^ 

Car . . • . What shall I say ? ^ « 

The arms I grasp’d at the supposed approach 
Of bloody ruffians, in ipiy father’s presence 
Fall from my hands. Dost thou (Conduct them i 
Thou, ^ 

My father ? At thy will dispose of me. " 

But tell me, was it needful to use protexts ? 

And such as these Ah, father ! pretexts are 

Unworthy of a king $ ajfologies 

From my lips now were only more unworthy. 

Phi . Dost add presumption ( to thy other crimes ? 
Display it then, for evermorejt is 
The sure attendant of consummate guilt. 

Thou throw’st a cloak of ill-assumed respect 
Ovd&thy faithless and ambitious nature ; 

Thop dost not seek to palliate thy offences : 

TO ^e # full vent to thy atrocipus rage 
Would better suif thy purffose. Pour it. out 
The deadly pojgon that thy heart contains. 4 
With % magnanimous audacity 
Confess at opce each machination dire, 
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• 

Worti.y of one in treason t so accomplished \ 

Car . Wha* have I to confess,? Spare me, oh fa- 
ther, j 

These useless Outrages, Chuse at thy will 
What torture suits thee best: if it please thee, 

I question not its justice. 

Phi. By what means. 

In such an unripe age, hast thou attain’d 
To this perfection of atrocity ? 

How hast thou so consummately acquired 
The art of Wickedness, that, by thy king, 

Caught In this monstrous crime, thou wear'st the 
• mien 
Of innocence ? 

Car . Where did I learn it* father ? 

Born in thy palace . . . • 

Phi . Villain, thou wert born there 
To my disgrace and shame ! • 

Car . Why cfost thou doubt 
That shame to wipe away ? who knows it not ? 

Thou thirstest for the life-blood of thy son ? 

Phi. My son art thou ! 

Car . But what havp I committed ? 

Phi. Ask’st thou question ? ask’s L thou it of 
me? 

Docmo compunction agonize^hy heart ? 

Ah, no ! Thou long, lbng since of suchf^a weakness 
Hast got clear riddance. ’Tis a pang thoi^ knot’s t 
not; • *' 

Except thWu feci it, sinc^ in thought aline, 

And not in act, thou art a parricide/ 

Car. A parricide ! What do I hear ? A parricide ? 
Thyself dost not believe it : what suspicion, 

What probability, what, proof; hjpt thou? * ^ 
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Phi K Suspicion, probability, and proof. 

Thy contumelious aspect yields them rh. 

Car . Oh,, father,* father, do not dri'-'e me on 
Those holiest of bounds to violate, f 
Whicli Heaven/ which nature, and the ldws, have 
placed 

Between a king and subject, son and father. 

Phi. Thy sacrilegious character long since 
Has passed those bounds, What do i say? those 
bounds 


Were never bindirfjg on thy froward nature. 

Use not, for ill they suit thee, any longer 
The pompous phrases of a high-sonl’d virtue. * 

At once confess to me thy many plots 4 
Projected and accomplished. Speak, what fear\st 
thou ? % 

That I am less magnanimous than thou vile ? 

If thou wilt speak the truth, the whole trdtli, hope ; 
If thou equivocate, or be silent, fear.® 

Car . Uspeak the truth; *tis thou compell’st me 
to it. t 

I know myself too well ever td^qar ; 


And thee too well 1 kno>v eve/r to hope. 

A luckless gift, take tWcm my life, for thine 
It is to take ; my honour is my own, 

Thou gav’st it not, x\pr canst thou take it fron* me. 
Guilty I should be, coulc\ I >$tt)op to own 
A guilt to which my nature*is a stranger. 

‘Twu shilt here see me brcatlif my l^st ; a death 
Lingering*Sipprobr$us, fi!H of agonies, • 

Do thou prepace. Death, in its direst shape, 
Caxm&t degrade me, cannot make me tremble. 
Thee, thee alone, aqd not myself, I pity, 
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ACT TIIE FOURTH. 

i 

l*ii\ P-^sumptuou* youth ! and ciai^st thou, to 
thj king, ’ . 

finis give acc unt of thy ndsdeeas ? 

Ccb . Accouvt? 

Thou lialfcst me, that is my sole misdeed ; 
rhirstest to have my blood, m3' onlj r crime : 

Thou art absolute, this constitutes thy right* 

Phi . Guards, mark me, he is your prisoner. 

Cat • The reply 

is this, usual to tyrants. IloreV m3 aim, 

I yield it to the fetters : here my breast, 

I hare it to thy sword. Dost hesitate ? 

1 last only learned to-day to play the t) rant l 
Day after day thy reign ks reg Lsieied 
In character indelible ofblojd. 

Phi. Guards, drag him fion\ my presence ; and 
confine him 

In yon adjhccnt tower’s profound ?st dungeon* 

Death to the slave that listens to his pleadings. 

Car . Thou uccd’st not fca^, tliy minions emulate 
In cruelty their king. * 

!*hi. Drag him tyy force; 

B3 force and violence ^drag him from m)' presence. 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

Isabella, Phihp . 

ha. Oh, heavens ! whkt do I sec ? 

Phi. What $jls thof , lady ? 
ha. Thritughout the jtalace shrieks jpf fear rc- 
• sound. 

Phi. Perchance, thou hast heard the cry of fear i . . 
ha. iSlas ! 
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Did npt f see the prince dragged from thy licence f 
Phi. Thipe eyes, deceived thee not.,** 

Isa. Thjr, only son ? £ 

- Phi. Does my wife tremble and wafx pale to see it ? 
Isa. I tremble ! * *' 

Pij. And His not without a cause. 

Thy ^tremblingH . . is ... to me ... no light assu- 
rance . . . 

Of thy affection . , . For thy husband . . . fcar’st thou ? 
But reassure thy heart, the peril’s vanished. 

Isa . Peril ? . . .fcnd how ? 

Phi . Peril most imminent : .* 

But now my life is in security. 

Isa. Thy life ? . . . 

Phi. To thee so dear, and so^esscntial, 

Is safe. 

Isa. ThetraitOr ? 

Phi. Shall have* punishment 
Due to his crime. To infatuated pity 
Thmk not that I ag^p\ shall yield my heart. 

That time is past ; ||p^povv I hear alone 
The austere and importuning fqjfce of justice. 

Isa What is 

Phi. Ofi i Heaven ! perhaps I alone 
Was not its object. He who thirsts to shed 
The life-blood o f% father, if he hat$ 

His father’s wife, as muphNa^he hates him. 

Would little scruple, by onb master stroke, 
end*both lives at once. * 

Isa. life sa^st thou i 

Alas ! The prince . . . 

P$Si Ungrateful as he is. 

Forgets no less thy ( i)enefits than mine. 
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But thou rei, m to whence* thou cam’st; live happy, 
Anil leave to i «e the important t.»U6t {'assure 
Thy peace and nine at once. 

• < 

Scene the* fourth* 

Isabella* 

Isa . What accents, what an aspect ! I am palsied, 
And scarcely can tell where or what I am ! 

\\ hat did he, say ? what did he not say l ah ! 
lias lie my love detected ? no, no ; (hat 
Vet i*the inmost chambers of mv breast 
In safety lies. Yet what a piercing look, 

Flashing with Indignation, lie t fixed on me! 

Alas! he afterwards did speak to me 
Of father’s wife . . . what said he* of my peace ? 

What saicVI in repl) ? Named 1 the prince ? 

Oh, what cold horror shoots through all my veins 1 
Where is he gone ? and what does he project i 
Meanwhile what am I doing * 1 will try 11 
To follow him: but, oh ! the power is wanting. 

SCENE THE FlfffH. 

< 

Gomez, Isabella* * 

Gam. Pardorfmy to^jreatbirfiftiess; but I sought. 
And hcie expected to foufltf, the king. * 

Isa . He quitted me this instant. 

Gom Pnj JftmpchM 

To seek him then elsewhere. Undoubtedly 
He feds impatient the event to knotfr 
Isr* Event ? a moment stay : sayftwhat thou haeax- 
yst . . 
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Gom . IPthod hast spoken to him, lir has\<iid tin 
His doubtful expectation of jdae sent ace 
About to ra pronounce^. * 

* J«ff.^No: bi|J to me, * 

He# in obscure anc|j3iast* ambiguoi$j|t#rms, 

Hinted of treason. , 

(Wm. Did not tell tlicc, then. 

The traitor’s name ? * 

Isa . The prince ... 

{torn. Thou knoyp’st it all. 

I from the council come ... j 
Isa . What council ? whence 
Alas ! what tidings dost thou bring to-him i 

Gom • The mighty business wgp discuss* (Fjfct lengt 
And wit^one voice at length it was concluded. 
Isd: *What LJSpeajiti . . . 

:fi Gom . ’Ttf- written in this scroll — the sentence. 
The royal signature alone is wanting. 

The tenor of it then . . . 


Isa. Assassins! ’ ^ ^ 

Death ? and of wjhat offence is hf| convicted ? 

Gom. Did, thw^;|h0^ing conceal it from thee ? 
Isa . YcSEIf 
He spoke it not. 

Gom. TIi* offefWai of pairicide 
Isa* Carlos ! oh| hea>*m| !* 
v >G<mi . .The fathef is the accuse.. v 
4t Isa. The father ? . . . anjl wfcat priBMg can he a< 
™ %fc'ce > % <4 

False jproofs. *Ah, surely, there are other crimes 
Frotwpie conceited. Tell me his real trespass^ 
Gom . His real trespass ? If thou dost rjot i 
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» 

Ian I ltvcA *\ to thee? Si^cli incaution * 
flight risk mj {fc. ^ , 1 

/scr^Alas ! w* at dost thou say ? * 

\rt apprehensive that 1 shall betray thee ? 

Gam* Further disclosure ivould betray the king, 
iut whence arises such an anxious wish 
To investigate the truth ? 1 

hn . I ? . . . lam urged 
ly curiosity alotfe. 

(Horn* But tell me, 

►Vhat intcrest # ha^t $hou in this transaction ? 
n imminent dang Of Sfe the prince, perhaps 
Vill fa(t a victim to it. But to him 
Vhat tie, save that 9 J' father’s \\ ife, can bind thee i 
[’hy interests arc nor injured Ify bis death, 
lather to children who from th€v» vmy spring 
t clears the passage tp the throne. Atfend. 
n part, at Fea^t, of Carlos’s trungrvJssions, 

The first, and reitl origin, is lo\c. 

Isa . VVliat saj’st thou ? t + ” 

Gam. Love, with, which theming beholds thcc. 
i ts, it would pleusfyltim (ar ltfore to behold 
V son of thine inheriting his throng 
flmn e’er to see his successor in Carlos/** 

Isa. I breathe again. What base regards in me 
^resum’st thou t<* imagine? » ^ 

Hum. 1 presume ^ • f: 

The feelings of my monarch to egress : # 

They are not, sueUart^not mine; but 1 . . . 

Isa* *Tis true, then, tlmlNvhiuk* I couhWfc’er su— 
• pect, * 

The father . . . yes, the father . . . hqpes his sofl t 
(lorn* Ah, lady, how much do 4 pity thee, 
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If thou haft, hitherto, so little known 
. The king. • 

* Isa, Bufj^ah ! in whom*th£rh may * trust ? 
dftiou perhaps • . • ^ *. y * 

Gt&m. Since pity $ behold in thee. % # « 

Thafcprofound silence which oppresses me 
Forance I laypside. *,Tis too, too true, 

The prince is guilty of no other crime 
But that of being son of such a father. 

Isa. Thou mak’^t me shudder. » 

Gom . I am stricken, lady, * 

With no less horror than thyself^ Dost k»o*r& 
Whence this unnatural hate derives its source ? 
From envy.— Philip’s simulated virtue 
Cannot .endure th* upbraiding Spectacle «*. 

Of undissembled virtue in a son. 

* Too great a contrast to himseJJTie sees him ; 

And, impious in his envy, he prefers * 

To that superiority his death. • 

tw> Unnatural father ! bufcsince it condemns 
To death the guiltily, I esteem the council 
More guilty than th£ king. * 

Gom , To suck ^kirc 

What council could oppose itself ? Th’ accuser ; 
Sits on the throne : the accusation's false : ’ ^ 

Each knows thi&fput each, trembly for hit^sclf, 
Silent in mercy’s causey affirms its truth*; 

On us the blot of guilty judgment falls; 

^/Vile instruments of cruelty if powe%--’?!% 

# Shuddemg we*a*£ so ; Wit in vain w<? shudder; 
ll^jrho airsd question what the monarc^wishes, 
Wciutyl quicklvJfall a victim of his vengeance 

fsa. Can that trdth which now 1 heatScatruck 
dumb t 
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» 

Am 1 \v»ui '^ank astonkfhrpent* No ho^fe 
Doth there regain ? Must he unjustly perish ? 

Coin. The n onarch in’ profound dissimulation 
More tliaji in aught is skilled* He will affect 
To hesitate at first ; a vain, display 
Of pity and of grief will doubtlpss make, 

Pt rliaps for a time procrastinate decision. 

Fool will he be, that, in that well-feigned struggle, 
Believes that real grief or pity enter; 

That in that heart, because it mgy delay, 

Profound resentment swerves from its fix’d purpose 
Isa . Ah! if thou have not equally with him 
Thy soul by crimes indurated, do thou. 

Ah, do thou, Gomez, be compassionate. 

Com* What can 1 do l * 

Isa. Perchance . • • # 

Gotu . ^ith fruitless tears. 

But carefully concealed, I may eAibalm 
The memory of that murdered innocent. 

More I cannot perfoAn. 

Isa . Of such dire guilt. 

Who ever saw, who ever heard, a deed ? 

Gom, If it were possible to save the prince, 
Prompt would I be to sacrifice myself; 

To this bear ^witness, Heaven : With fell remorse 
In all its bittoWcss, the conseqyilhce 
Of fatal friendship with so dark a tyrant, 

My bosom with excruciating gangs 
Is gnawM; but . . • ♦ % 

Isa . If it*be sincere in ’time, * * 

This deep remorse, thou mayest befiifmd hint still ; 
Yes, thfcu muy’bt do it, and not thyself. 

The king suspect3 thee not ; tlx>u may’bt afford him 
10 . 1 1 •*. , 
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% 

M$ans of e*scapd clandestinely : and wl» . v> 

‘ Tfi* assistance? would betray £ Nay, v.no can tell 
Bat fcfyat inifuture moments of compunction, # 
Fhilip, the generous boldness may reward. 

Of orie, that saved glory and his son. 

Gom. And if, perchance, I dared do this, think 
tliou^F •»' 

That Carlos would consent ? How proud he is 
Thou k no west.* Already -I foresee his rage, 

In hearing only t^ie mere name of flight 
And sentence. AJi ! each messenger of death, 
That haughty aria unconquerable nature m 
Would seek in vain t’intimidate. E’en now 
I see him obstinately bent on death. 

Further all counsel and all aid from me 
VVou$prf&'&t once malicious and offensive. 

He drifcms me the confederate of the king. 

ha. Is there nd cither obstacle? Contrive 
For me to sec him ; to his prison guide me : 

Th^u surely hast aece^s ; I fondly hope 
To persuade him to flight. Refuse me not 
A favour so immense. As yet the night 
Is not far spent. * jtfeanwlulc* do thou the means 
For his escape prepare ; do thou delay 
The presentation of the fatal sentence. 

Which, perhaps, tli# king dojh not ifsc pect so soon 
ThouJiearest, . . . Do not disappoint my prayers ; 
In sucl^a cause the heavens shall be propifcio : 

I do conjure thee to exerj^th^elf. # V > ■ 

Gopi* V%p couW refuse so merciful an office 5 
At aW^cntsTBie effort will I make. ® 

Advance. The heavens suffer not to perish, 
Except those victinfs who deserve to perjsh. 
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tACT THE FIFTH. 


$CE*S THE* 

'*'2' • tf 59 

¥ Carlos . '* 

Car, What have I now to ^opJJ^wnat tear, out 
death > m * 

■* . mightJL have it from infamy ! 



jp>; w - — 

Far Worse than any Hlath, afflicts my heart, 

M <Hiaps he knows nay love : F»re while I saw, 
in the fierce lightening® of h^ouqtdhanofl^te# 
l know not what of^ttdhiess, "th # at4|eei|i^^®^' 

Sj * c.l himself, his meani^| to betray . . . 

\ l C conversation #ith the queen ere while. .. 

Hit' *u. mows to mysjjf ; th* observing look ... * 

Hr scrutinizing keenness . . . nr lift forebode they% . . 
Oh, Heaven! what would herfate be should his wife 
Excite the wrath of hi# suspicious jaature ? 
l\ h p| even now the oruel tyrefet wreaks 
on hMjbrUh uncertain fault ; 

*jnce tlufipffways, from a lawless despot, 
iV*ce9es the nrodemeanour. Blit if to all, 
i » r \ almost to ourselves^out* love’s Unknown , m 
V enct^feild he learn it ? Have my $igft#pfePchancfe. 
v nriy’Ji^jftcanmgf^W^hat? S||ul love!* $ofi sighs 
*; oy a guilty tyrant undersiooaT. ♦ 

Yc u:ak*‘ him furious and unnatural, « 

.Say needful to a sire4ike this 

-a p^etrat^j my love ? His vengeful hat<j 
'■•OL. H- /* 
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H$£l reached itsTi eight, tmcf could n<# 'Jrook delay* 
TJie day at^,lehgtlr*is com^the day m come 
satisfy his thirst for blood. 
^Pf^laaherous tr og afeof iriegjjs that crow led rounc 

In Iny prosper itvJ tnteja are ye new ? 

I only ask of ydu a^Pfrdfa ; a sword, 

Ity means of *rhich t* escape from infamy, 

Not one of yolrifrill bring whenca^hat noise 5 

The iron gate gratafepn its hinges ! Ah ! .^u*. 
What next may Xjxpect ? Who cpmes th 

SCENE THi »tt*£>ND. 


Isabella, Carlos . 

o was thy guide ? 
What cause JR ^ # 

Hither conducted theerLove, <*•* p»ty ? 

How did’st thou gain admission f 
JH. Wretched pribce, “ 

Thou know’st not yet the horrors of thy fate* 

Thou as a parricide art stigmatized. 

Thy sire himself accuses thee*; to death 
A mercenary council hath dR|demgi^thee ;J| 
Nothing is wanting to complete tn9gmtenc<]3 
But the assent of Philipp m 

k Car . Is that all— i; 

That soon fUl follow* 

, Jsa. Artlbou p^o’erwheldi’d ? 

Car* ’Ta&ong Imce nought but deatfi ras neen 
, m choice. 

Thou know'gt it well, of whom I noting 

But leate to breathi ray last where thou.didSyifw'elh 



*Tis hard — the^Jiorrible aspersioit — hajd ! 

Not unexpected^ I’m ceropell’d to die ; ^ 

And c^n 1 shudder if thou brijfg,the tidings 

lap. A hi if thou Idee, me, Agot talk of^ealfldw 
Yet, for a short ^mepw th* ewjjfgencv 

Car . Yield ! . . , now I fe^rt^t tfcou hast undeY* 
taken w * 

The cruel office to chsgrade my naturjji. 

My vengefu^ father deputed thSeT. • 

/gfljpAg^T ganst thou think ||^ptince, that Lam 


The migMter of Philipp cruelty ?vT> 

Car* He may to tW^cohstrain thee, perhaps de- 
ceive thee. . 

But wherefoqp then has hp peqfpitted thee 
To see<roe in this du#ge<#h l ' * % 

Isa. Thinkest^hou * , 

That Philip knovtfgr0? That indeed were death. 
gXVir. What say’st lirou ? Nothing can escape Jus 
knowledge. ^ 

Wm dares to violate his fierce commands ? 

Isa . Gomez. * 

Oh, then, we ar^ utterly undone ! * 
tatfn name 

i „ . . 


a 

peqgaitted thee 
t indeed were death. 


’st of hinl^anjuttly. 

He is not thy enemy. 

Car. ifjypelieved 

He were i8yi«iiend, m}^ countenance, wo burn 
With shor*e, more than with ang<3$ 

Isa. Hfe alone 

Feels | gt&M tljj|fate ; to me»confessed 
PhdiplmtYoci&us plot. 


WfifLIJ*. 


Car. incautious qfleen ! * >_ 

Thou arLtoo credutous ! hast thou done i 
SI tliou true 
tidbus king 
»ke t 



^ spoke truth 
Whatcouj 
Undoubted proo: 

If thou wilt yi q|ft t o my entreat 
By stealth confronted me tb tlu 
Prepares the me&nMtfL|hy escape : ’twas 
That influenced hun.^TOo ’ 


cheat thee. 
. . _ compalsion 
ty can display,^ 

•eatjfc He 
tl^gfrecess ; ^ 


longer tarry, fl. 


fa y r »> fiajpg and me 


% 

liasten from tny 


Gar-* While thou hast 
presence 

Gomez,jvithoflfr his reasons^eigned not «pity. 
|b)to #har«nare art fallen! mb vv» oh queen; m 
Tndeed I shudder ^ Noggll^t d oubt jy mains r 
The secret of our love W knows 3(plP— 

The king — the cruel king ! 

Jk gt Ah, no ! erewhile ^ * 

Philip I saw, when, from his presence, thou, 

By diat of force, wert dragg’jjjjj Herourn’d with ra 
Trembling I listened to him,' rot exempt 
FrUtan lifers like thine* But ^nJagfahu 
His converse I recall’d, I felt secuHQH j 
T hat, rather than of ^his^pb Jury tax W thee 
With everyother crime.* sum up all. 

He charge<wiee, in connection with his sign, 
Q^^irsjdp^Tor ig^^lood* m * * t *** 

Thafcmade me vile as he, yea, e’en more vile, 
Thf^arltepipjiexities to^er^trate 
Of guU^jpxtrxca^le labyrinth. 
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Hut, su. e 1 am, that this ,thy eqiblfesy 
Conceals sortstjbad design. Th*t which till xiom 
He but suspected, by tiffs deed of thine t : 

lie Hopes to bringgto^. more jArtain proof. 

But, be It whatitd^y, q^idfflPdepart W . ^ 

Froip this disalftousplacc. Thy hope is vain, <■**' 
Vain thy Relief that Gtamdl^wi&s (fo serfje me. 

Or, if he willed it, that 1 snould consent. 

Isa. And must ^ |yien drug on qopvretched days 
Midst beiai^s such asAhese ? . .j. * 

too, too true I IjjjF 

DelS^Sw now a moment : leave Ad ; save 
Frpra’Sgonies insuj8Atel^*keeii ! ” ?*** 

Thy pity wounds rmlSfeincc for thyself it feels qg|..« 
Go, if thou hold life dear . . 

Isa. Life dear to mj| 

ClU My honour, tffiuHKr^e 1 ve«it, and thy famdP 
Isa. Atid dangMpust^I quit thee thus ? 

Car . Ah, wfl^Pavails it ro expose thyself ? 

* Thy self thou ruindl®fcand sav'st not me. 

1®ue is spotted even by sulpicion. 

Ah ! from the tyrant watch the hellish joy 
Of casting imputatioiwfcn thy name. * 

. jB l k ydry thy Jjj&rs — aad still thy heaving bqgpai v 
SrSpa dry 4p||fiidwh intrepid brow, 
ifea^bf my^Ktn ! To wtue’s, cause devote 
The mournfunlays in tvrWjp thou shalt outlive me* 
And if aipong so many^Jbifty creatures^ 


Will w^ep with thee. To him somettoSI speak of m 
But go~depart ! Ah, tempt me not to weep 
Tea% -jipt tn^pbart little b f little thus 1 ^ 
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I c&nnot ben/ it* $-Now farewdf for ever ! * 

Fvjp need to summon all my fortitupK*,, 

To meflt .the hour of ignotrtfhious delfth. 

*7AJ jkf®' 

0 s cSpI the T$tkn. 

|N? ,*OggL * * *\ 

^ JPhitipt Isabella , Carlos • 

J%‘. Pemdious wretch ! that hour ff death 
comifiu 
I bring it to tlVe. 
m | Are we th 


CwTf I am preearecPfor death. Give it ®bitee. 
k IMP Wretch, thou shalig| |e Apt first, ye mipious 

pair, *F%fW 

MyHfelminatittg accents hear, and tremble ! 

4 Jfnpious^ir ! %ng, t long, lire known it aft* 

Jfhat horrid flame that bwuSmn you with IfnreTr 
In me with fury, long ft(jwd its to plenty 
And long been all discdror’dl CwNvhat pangs 
Ofrlfee repress’d ! Oh, what refeftment smother’d ! 
At test ye both are fallen in my power. ^ 

Should I lament ? or deign to^express regret ? 

, No ! Iwfor vengeance thir8tep| l and , I now 
Will in illimitable vengeance nevcl, ^ 

Cfetiffck, Unexampled vengeance*! C^fltershante 
Meanwhile I feast my eyeg^ Flagm^Bpl; 

Think not I ever bor6 th|pJarty love 
Nor that a jealous thought tfithin my heart 

* v, — Philip coujd never ilelgn 

, suctf as thine, ’ * 
his lofly nature ; 


ame, 


E’er wofte 
On*pdegr< 
To fix th’ 


1WUUUS 

idSlboc 


10ns 


Ni 


uld i 


1 lady who deserved betray ther 
* ' thy, king^offended, thli, - 
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Hast tfops, m 
Ba?fejy contai 


jgnsort’s nftme, that sacred name,^ 
\ted. fcmever pfizedt . jl • ’ * 


Thy fcve : but such inviolable duty 
Thou shoftld’st haye^jfelt towa^fit thy lorAnt 
As should have^ad<?thee # c’en at a frail tnoi 
Shudder with horror,— -lliqu, seducer vj“ 


To thee 1 speak not. Guilt becomes t^j^nature : 
The deed was worthy of its impiou^phor. 

• There warded not lnouhitable proofljp 
Although concealed your crimunil^regard. 
Youjjftglgbce, and your gesturtf, and the ^l*iefT - 
Pent alike in hearts, w 

I watched them all^Jplfpwhat more shall I «SjL? 
Equal in crimes, 3 T our torments shall be* equal. 

Car. What do I hear^ There is n**raultio her: 
No tiRdtf^not e’en the Jwad ow of a fault! 

>#V w 

It never burneo^MNwear, 

My love — the tresfagp then . 

fflii* To what extent » 
i T c, each of you, are criminal, I know, 

I_know, as yet, that father’s bed 


fieAadow < ^ 

Pure is ht?r hsgpt, with iMMugi^ous dame 

vear. Jihe scarcely knew 


iou hast not raised 


been 
Bottom tl 
Flagitious 


ill qtfterwi 
hjHbpnr 
accents, 


v bold and impious thought! 

isa* would’st thou now listr? # 
re mouth there issued accents. 


its, of iacflkuoufi Jove, 
somefei 


Car. l«lotie 

Offended thee : I seefc nht to conceal £$* . 
A rapid dash of hope athwart ilty sigh|^ 
Shot— l)ut her virtue instantly dispell'd it* 
u^but ’twas only to # my sh^ptf* 
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Only to rooUcfhtii^lyirom mv fibsoro^ 

The illegitimate passion th&tft fosteffl 
Yes,|now, alas/ too illegitimate • • . 

|^Spt itfk orice a lawful, noble passion ; 

w$jk, WP '9P spouse^|H^roth^— *^y spoifje, tl 
t< Imow’st-— ' * * » „ 

1 Tl^H^av’^Oier to me ; and the gift was lawful, 
feutTwas lawful In tliee to resume it* 

Yea, I am £ r M|jfeal in every shape ; 

I love her : thopKast made that rove a crime *w . 


Whatg 

SatiJI 

eg 


an ’at thou too w take from me ? Ik. myb^ood 
thj| wrath ; andfcgratify in me 
pcerbation of thy jeak ^uAf idc ; 1 «• 

ler, for she is whoJ^|P|iHKn t. 

'She L Not to thee m^gunt she yields, but 
jtoldrress.-*^ ^ 


An ji^itunate passion- Thou t>e|ray*dst it — 
Enough — too much betxay’dst it, when I spoke, * 
With artful* purposes, of him to thee : 

Why thpn didst thou so pertucgmiously 4 

“ Remindstne that he was my sSffit Ob, traitress, 
Thi|^dared’st not, yet rather should’stthave sairfj 
He was thy lover- Hast thou less lnittwe, 

Dost thou imagine, iitothyMmrat heart” 
Betrayed thy duty, honodrJWnd the laws?* 
ill* My sjknce from my fear does not a&se ; 
'fjtixt from tjie«mp®r that beaunfes my senses 
At tip incred^e ddfftcity ** *&• 

Of tfiy blood -thirsty, ravening heart* At length 
Mv senses I once more recover. f -4 


d^be laws?* 
at does nbt ajyse ; 
mbs my senses 
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* ■* #4 f 's 

*Tis time, ’tU time, that for th%hQinoSs* fault 
I%koulfl atoikHfef being wife to thee,* f 

Tffeirow I’vJpR offended thee. Till t\c\w 9 4 * 4 
In G*kPs signt, in the princ&’s^ I am guiltle$|&£ 
Although within jny breast* ^ _ 

Car. Pity for me 4 

Inspires her words : ah, h&ar her not • «$g 
Isa. In vain *1 * 


Thou triest to save me. Ijjvery wordjipf thi 
U as acupuncture, wmch Exasperates 
The Wounds-oPhis proud breast- *The time is A 
For jjfipia&ives. To shun hi^lAted sight, # 

The teement of w ^HWM nce nought can c^HI 
Is now my only reSBJ^rere it given 
To one that is a tyrant e’er to feel j£ * - ? 
The powe| of love, I w^ld remind thee, king, 
Thatg^OTfet first didstflSjrmour mutual tiejp 
That, front mjparliest y0Ki|ighy &nde$t thought 
My dearest hfpes* were centred all in him ; 

With him I trusted* to live blessed and blessing^r 
To love him then, at once, in*rae was virtue. 

And to thy will submission. Who but tho$ 

Made what was virtu^btilt ? Thou didst the^ee< 
Tics fhe most holy tfflfn didst burst asunder,— 
An easy task to ope that’s absolute. * " i 

Rut does th^feirt' chang^hus > His image lay 


raven tl 


Deeply engraven there 
That I beedhoe thy wuf 


That I beemue thy wue Hie name was smothered 
Apd I depended afterwards on time, jti * 
fvnd on my virtue, wffoihpto surmoungjft; * 

And, pera di i MN tnre, more than l*en on these 
Deponcfed*bn thyself.^ . “** 

PM. I frill then now* 
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*4- Isa^eSf to spill blogd, 

that blood it spilled, to spill i 
I ^t by toost choice prerogative : bttt, oh ! 
Lm'by a grerogativfc like4his 
Thou ho|^|t to win me froip him to thee ? $ 
TJ® thee, as i^e rly unlikejhy son, 

I ^§U*g| v‘ 


more dioou , 


As is, from i^Sue, vice ? ,r 0i"ou hast been wopt 4 
To me me trenj^ ; butf feaj^no more ; 
M/Wegitimate passio^rfor as such 

ssion I ^ccountedjJLcon^aled : 
hall it be whhout c^jpai.proclainied, 

*k crimes have male it shew like virtue* 
wortUr ; tnou of him grt worthy. 


M 

Ni 
Since th 
Phi. 

**It ho Wi 
Ye will 


nains toprSvjs 

' bold kni de 

y* i 


; in words*ip# 


SCENE THE EOUnTH. 


Gomez , Philip, Isabella, Carlos . 
Gomez, haqt thou ^ f 


f smol 


lotihg blood" 
W 


All Jfy commands fulfill’d ^%hat I enjoined thee 
v ; I3pst thou now bring i 
, v Gom. Perez has^eathetf his lasts 
'Behold the sword, ^that wthiiil t 
Yet reeks. * 

,"%Cafl Oh sight 1 

Phi. .WfcA Ivra is not €xtiH|uis 
Tfee race fcCtraitofS ... Be thou wi^pyH^ew 
How l %ke vengeance on tlus ienpiousf&ih 
Cor^Jkfore 1 $e, alas 1 mw many dehths 

Q 




ACT THE FIFTH* 
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I Wliestined t& behold. TlSfta Perez/ too ? . . • 
jow, now I £olio%thee* * 

3rd to which my. breast is fatejjL? 

^ w tome* May rtiy blood along,** 
/tins fell tygcr,slake th ^burning thirst* 

Isa. Cni I, oh& alone c$» pacify 
His murderous appetite L 
\ Phi. Cease your vilejontesf. 

* This digger, and this chp, await your ehoice, 

„ Thou, proud contemner as thou artj*$f death, 

first. ^ r % 

Can Oh *weapod*%f dej^rantssl 

* With innocent blood yet reeking, tl$ee I chus¥!~— 
Oh, ldckless ladyr^i^4^t said^too much ; f ^ 

Tor thee no refuggrmvi* remains hut death: 

But, ah 1 the poisomchus^&r this w$| he 
Most wav . . • Of my maugp&iops love x 
The lasted proof is mis* j^Collect at 
All, all thy prtitude ; and |p& oft me?-. 

' I die . . . ao ; tlfbu nonr follow ihy example* . • 

Bring, bring the fetal cup * • • do not delsj' • _ 

Isa. Ah, yes, I follow thde* Oh, Deatfu to A 
Thou art Ihaost welcome ; in thee . * * 

Phi. Thou smut tare, v 
Spite of thyself, shaft ihvp. 

Isa * Ah, & t me dift; 

Baser uciatiofr lot ijhe dies, and 1 • • * ^ 

Phi. Spered m#s*d|nn,sh&lt live; live days of 
* w 4jn:' / . 

£>Thy lingering^ rie|^yiiy>e a jby to 

And when Ml^l nst, recovered firprn’tlfplovfc, 



eo ; 


pmLir, 


son. • • » b£tb io»J 


Thou wishest*o live 0^1, then, wilf fill thee# ^ 

* * Isa? Live In thy ftimenqp 1 I support thy ugM 
w, Noujiiat shall oeve&be ! My doom 

* Thecup refused, thy dagger may replace it** 
**Phu Stop ! • , * 

* f»a. It im done ! . 

^Heavens, what do ^behold ? 

Jsa. Thou seest thy wne^ * thy i 

Xj^CC«i.fc • • • ^ 

Am both by tlly hands slain^ . . I follow thee,^ 

lfl wL*Wh« a 0^n&j^o0^mtSfe, 

And of what noble blooaT . . Behold I have 
Obtaf%d an amp^and ef borri^jWShgeance ; * 
But am I hapny ? Gomez, do tBOM hide 
The dire caf(Ppc»pb| fe fni^all the world. 

Ifthftu 
To tne 



s darts most rapidly towards the dagger of Philip, and 
tiveltaiili it. ' 



^OtlN'iCES! 

A TliAGltpY 


w DRAMATIS PI^RSON^E. 
Etkoc tW » * Antigone. 
Polinices. tsuards of Mi 

<Ckeon. Priests. 

Jocast a . People , 


Ter. THE FI#&T. 


\ 

SCENE 


JofjastOt Mntigone. 

Joe . Thou pnly now of ^J^happy^|^ring» 
Antigone, thou only lliest to bring 
Some consolation to my mcrtal grief. 

Yet, notwithstanding, thou do||; owe th 
To the inKstuqpp king. Thy agilities 
Would make one doubt the horrors of thy bTfth. 


%pmm is 9 lKDOwitor wnar, that sooths my soul... 
CS^I&at I tglled to coll my sons thy brethren 
Oh, that iJBgpd ti^gdilt y voice *o xsue, 

To tfca b&f/fmA gods ! 1 v^ould implore 

Tl^t^heyon myude^oted head alono 

Would hurl the shares of their^nerrfaig vOrfgeaa$< 






ACT THE FIRST. 
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, , 0 

jnch’d in m everlasting flight of lepra, 

than thee do 1 account him wretched 
will know' nothing of the sjMbacle, 

£t in this realm will be too soon displayed ; 
Or, if fye know, he will nrit as thrift wilt, 

^ With hib paterriW eyes behold th* impute 
* The impious, aud the reyrob^ted remnap 
■Of Mr devoted race, ig&trcw eftch otkflK 
jfietween the brethrcrnatels at its hSgkt ; 



, if thirst 

— •-«-*- — j» Lt, y roses- * 

Joe* ^ seft it Brethren jBght ? oh, 

ever. % alarfit* 


‘ ' . -vHeav* 

1 ^ I hope to see it 

^ Am thus enabled % q support my life. 
BfHhe desire which in TJ 


The wj 
To sti: 


i my iire^ 
fcbrefst I Mil, 



iMtitors. Whatl 
That me alternate orf 
That oath 



rmm desire, and thMtepiring ho|j 
Spith mylars, tHtJ^ich, i 
’Twixt my ^asperated softCKw bud 
The fatal dame of dKcord . . . ♦ 

Ant . Dost thouliope it^ 

Oh, mother ! one the Bc4$>tr%js, and tvf 

Competitors. WhatMfo’st thmfflb£e ? 

will be obstfivod* 
lj|^h but one alone has 

& isJjanisVcd. Swollen with pride, 
ow dlh # that throne, 

reapfUie harvest of his breach of fipth. 
Polinii&K, fomedtfrritn foreign sidles 
AH fetMMfr -irtfftft. lirUtn irrnffi F* 

J/Vdl MM boi^as,Ji 
And will Ktc 



rounds, if he the eceptriftgein tHk 
o^ts'ft force : 



64? POLINI^ES. 

.That sceptre, .nfoich, bf* force, lie may retain ? . : 

&/o%They hav^a mother 1 . . . to my mediatiotf 
JYill not their JjfryXfeld ? Ah, rob me "not \ 

flbf my last hope ! Jpjhough, as fame reports, # 
The Aroian Icing lid vances tvltli Iii^iroopir ♦ 

To aid Ifce^ause of exiled PoliniceR? 

And to recMm his violated rights ; 

And thougMfeeocH&k inflamm with pride, 

Stitt obstinacy keeps tfie 7**““ * ~ 


Yi 

An! 


my tears, an 


id i 


emn i 
nmn the angui^of a 
There is a power tcrbri 

TUT I 1 f _ ^ 



ar me 


eban throne, * 
ignation, 



My loud reproach Eteocle^shall h^pr 
For broken faith, aBd violated oaths : 

And Polmicejyshall be told, and tremble, 

That thesmnPl'iiebes wftjjchhe now aims Vassd 
Witnes&AK-' birth, abd^as his infant lie 
Whitt they^£m|Kj^h me,%hey shall! 

Asseverdfifilie bpmubj|ttm of their birth. 

And swear that cSHlieir swords attack each other, 
Those swords shall find a passage^through my breast. 

Ant. Altffej If 1 a hto c^aid entertain^ 
’Twould be in him tjf^Ps bashed the throne i 4 
His was the milder nature ; ribr his heart 
Can by long exile bqjfe muckdfcpraved. 

As is his brother’s by long umm pg&cft 
Joe. Thou deem’st rapst highliL 
tlier ? 

Yet has Erodes, as he t has none, 

T$»e bounds^filial ^duty not trarfegress’d 


fie exil$ 



Act first. 
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Long exile, perilous adversity, # ^ 

AMbrokcn compacts* Soon, top^lorm, oh nidrner 
Wfitie is the better nature we ^fdl witness. 

$Q#NE TH§ SECOND. 

Etcocies , Ji^asta, Antigone., 

Etc. Behold, at last, that Fblimces c< s 
if^^nies, who so exclusively engrosses 
A&ptWs partial, J^^pcitude. ** 

Net as he went froi¥nrhebe|(vShalt#tou behold him. 
Alone, an exile, and a wanderer ; 

Not as*he saw me’Wn^thatfllay return 
To claim from him the covenanted throne^. 

He fl^turns to us with a propel array ^ 

Of powerful enemies : in arm* he seeks 
From hiswvn broths tl 1 e -fHNTccs t^al sceptjte^ 
Anxious and ready he displ£?y«J|unselt v ^S* 
to burn to ashes these paternan x&!k } 

These sacred temples, and tlipse household god^ 

This palace, ‘ 

An infant , ** 

His father, 

And all that he should Jhcld mogUlear and sacred, 
tfe hath thus sacrilegicpTy referred 
Mil|law,>ll hopefSll reason, to the sword. *■ 

true istHfreport ? Oh, Heavens, in arms 
T^hta paterSffl soil ! 

He has forsworn * 

The ; he is become ah Ar^lV^. ,"*j 

To lurmtiiswughtcr hath Adrastes given, % W 
•And tie will give Mrff Thebe?. JFiptn yonjhigh towe$r 
u art disnoMko see it, WLana witness %% i 




seeks 


Bfi J*eLIN«^S. 

he hatn trodden down his native soil* 
hot? wilt fro^ tUppcc, e’en on our lands, behaji , 
His gaudy banners floating on the breeze, * 
And, with nrm^i grangers, see the outstretched 
f plain, # 1 

As by A bursting torrent, overwhelmed. 

Joe , Have I not^oilen told thee, that to thi^L 
By dint o£$rec thou droi'twhim ? . . . 

Etc. Of my brother t ^ 

Tl|p first assailant thou not behold me : 

I only shall ^ecu^ the widre of'Thcbetf. • 

Ant. He quarrels not with Thebes. He 
alone 0 <m * 4 

To gainj)y arms a tlirone to praters denied. 

Eie. Vonmaands, they were not pra\ ers. 
brious, # 

Unjust commands, which 1 refused to obeli 
*W I, ao^rodly ftotu&d to obedience, * 
t Possess tne throne.^Since he will have k so, 
Himself absolves me from the plighted faith* 

The abominable tic thfitjic has formed 
\\ ith thc%nemics ^Thcots, has, of itself, 

All antecedent covenants dissolved/ 

Joe . He is my son, in spite of what he 1ms done* 
Such I esteem him ; and numbovci hope 
To make him yet esteem thee as afchrothcr*^ # 

1 mean forthwith lift fujy to*o*nfront, $pt * 

And meet him on the plain; Meantime do thou. A 


ro* 



SCENE THE THIHln 
Creon t Elcocles , Joca&tfy Antigone. 

i re, thither, oh sister,, dost thou bend thy«teps ? 
Vfhe paths arc intercepted ; ant} the gates*®* * 

Of T#ebes are closed 'gainst the <besiegipg foes. 

The walls with armed men on every side* 
S^Cdmpass'd ; horrid sifftt ^ Before the rest, 

V**A Sow -shot from the trqjjA, comes Polinices I 
Towards the city gaffes, all unatt aliped. 
v The vjzqgr of his helmet raised, he spreads * 

TdwarSs us one pdtoerJesIHiand, and with the other 
Bends towards the earth the point of his drawnsword. 
Wi^Jgcsture such as this, audaciously!^ * 
Admission for himself, and hot far others,^ 

Within tr^p walls ot Thebes he challenges' 
invokes his mother's name, 8r ui W akes jfrfrofcasion 


^&f an imp&tient* wisli to ask herolessing. 

' Etc. This is a new wish tn^iy ! with drawn swords 
T’invoke the embrace of offended mother. 

Joe . Buf didst thou not, oh Caftan, first exhort him 
His arms to lay aside ? My imnokt mind 
Is known to thee. Tull well thou art assured * 
lxould not see, much £8$ embrace a son. 

Who cgjge? withfword in hand 40 brave his brother. 
' ^ CV&.*®s words brrfhthe nothing but respect and 
perifce. ^ j, 

f or do his troops witk military license v 
un throughout* fields: Prom the resorandl|j% b 
The i)art»edWrow has not hissed through air ; 

•Nor lias m Argive weapon tajted yet 
4 ^lrop of Theba^looa. On#$|£!& swordS* hift . 


i » 



v Their right hands rest immoveable ; each warrior 
Is swjay’d by Pol iixces ; thou might’st hear JnJbf* 
f A confused*murmur through the camp, which, cne$* 
* ** Peace to the Thebans, and to Thebes.”* 

Ete. Indeed ! « * 

This most assuredly .will be to you 
An honourable peace. Do$s then my brother 
’Gainst me^alone this enterprise prepare ? , 

’Tis well : and I alone accept the challenge. 

* fAnt. But, notwithstanding, if be &pegk ofjieafce. 
Let us first hear%im ... ™ * 

Joe . Let him be admitted , 

Alone within the gates : r will speak with him ; 

Nor can'st thou interdjet it. 

Credit' hearing * * * 

No treacljerous influence with him — but I^fcar. 

Ant. Kis soul’s^a strnpger to the arts of treason. 
W Ete . Tk'&f thfru |Jpw*st him well It sgems to mjf 
That thou art acquainted with his inmost mind. 
Perhaps you concur jn* thoughts as well a® words. 

Joe . Alas ! my sop, hew in these bitter accents 
Thy malice ilUdisgai|ed breaks forth 1 To Thebes, 
Ah, let him come, arid conic to my embrace ; 

Theril lay his weapons down.$ Bet us, meanwhile, 
Go to the temple, and hnplore for peace. 

And did he ask for tie ^ Beloved son, 

’Tis a long time since I ■behekPthee last 
In me ajone perhaps « in my Immense, 

i iparddtemAinpternal lov#;, has be, ^ 

en n£M|tmm in his troopsgieposocFni#' hqpe. 

| is indeed my son;4ic is thy brother f 
twixt^ou I alone am arbitress. « 

J£or a few*moment^jranish from tfey mind 



The thoughts of how he has returned to Thebesf ; 
l$c member only how lie went frofn thence ; 

many years, in spite of thy pledged faith. 
Through Greece he wandered ; contemplate in him 
A prince,% suffering exile^ and thy brothef. 

* 

SCENE THE FOURTH. 

** 

, Eteoclcfi^ Crcon . 

Ete. With menaces thig^oiivuces hopes 
To.,brif% me to submission, and ddfjfrade me ? 

What boldness ! To my palace unattended 
He comes, as if to mock me ! Perhaps he deems 
That all is gain’d when he appears in person^ 

Cg|t All this I apprehended from the day 
That/in t|»c name of Polinices, oame. 

Claiming die covenanted Tlmban tjlirone* 

The bold Tidcus. The fierce Hp§naf5fes, • 

^le eontuflheiious carriage, which he join’d 
To the request, sufficiently convinced me 
Of Polinices’ sinister design*. , m 

He feigned pretexts whence hitanight snatch frorr 
thee 

The common thron#fojj ever. ’Tis now clear * 

I^p wishes for it never to restore it : 

Cost what i* may he wishes for k now ; 

E’en tlidlgh tlic impiSus; path that leads to it 
Wjfcsre with the iast dro^ofthy blood defiled.' 
i&'Etc* Assuredly, hesiow will he ppnmafltftL 
To drink that^lood eiap to die latest 
For mvbcxii&cnce and my throve are one* ^ 

’Shall I indeed become the^willipg subject, 

And swear gllegiampe to a hateajjrother ?, , 



Hated indeed ; but still more scorned than kiatcct; 
J, who now sefr none eqbai to myself ? 

should be wile, if from that altitude 
I could a moment e’en in thought descend 
From the throne’s heights king should never fall 
But with the throne itself, tie cannot "find, 
Except beneath its venerable ruins, 

A worthy sepulchre, a worthy death. 

Cre. I see, oh king, with 'exultation, see, 

III thee, the lofty valour live again 
Of thy magnanindtjbs progenitors. 

By thee the name of son of CEdipus, 

Clear’d of all stain, will refssume its lustre. 

A conquering monarch, to posterity 
No other recollection shall he leave 
Than that of his atchievcments. 

Ele. S&, alas! f 
thave not conqwredgylt. 

* Cre . Thou art deceived ; 

Already, by not fearing, thou hast conqtti|Pd. 

>f Ete. Whit avails flattery i I aufso beset. 

That, aimdL war’s yic^situde^to me 
WN^tfiing iHeft secufc, exceptyny courage ; 
Nothing is left to hope, cxcent*f*i0frenge. 

Cre. Thou hitherto ai§ king : 1 first h 


mysejf, to thee 
i ierve 


here swear. 


For all thy i 

Inviolable faith. KMhef tha 
Thy hatf'd brother, wg will j 
» the I 

ciuldj ^ _ 

Jlgn oW'the ashes of wl«$ once was Theber* , 
at, perhaps, if pity for thy faithful sSojecii 
I^fluenqp thy breastjfthou wilt retract thy^|rpose 


, . ¥ here spend 

i lg|t £rSp fyur life-blood® On the traitor, 
1 lS%id%s fortune smilef^eAhall alone t 



FIltST. 


Of bpen war. Ah, let hijn-only perish 
Wtyo plots against thy life ! thy stffet/Wills if, 

A ml ryorc than this the safety of the state. 1 

A brotheirjji d eat ^ may to a brother seem 
Perhaps too cruel ; but ferocious war. 

Protracted' w4fr, can that indeed* appear 
Less cruel to a sovereign ? less unjust ? 

Etc. What do I wish for else, or what else hope, 
To what do I more ardently aspire, 

Than to-oppyse my brother man to man ? I ' ) ‘ 

This hailed is commensurate with fey life. 

And ifiyindulgence more Hian life I prize. 

Crc. Thy life ? Dost thou not know it ? That is 
ours. 

,r Iis ffcue, that valour cannot find a seat 
More noble than the bosom of a king : 

But oughtast thou t’oppbse ta treason's witwt 

An open vajtaur J 19 he not adrtkitorr 

What bring! him now to Thebes ? With sword "in 

npft, v 

Why should he spd§k ofneace ? Or why^nvoke 
His mother ? Perhaps hf¥otnes%er| to se fecp her# 
His impious sister is already his. * *** 

Truly great plots ari®M^ching. Wilt thou nor 
Defeat such fraudulent contWances ? 


Etc. Ah, doubt it notj if Ioii| 
Twill be tc> his misfortune, ‘if 


jje tarry here 
s live. 


1 will be to Ins mistortimg. ‘If Tie Jive, 

Tt^tfight he'll be indebtSfl for his life 
kwould not trust his d«at^ to other hands. 

To mine ^lone ’tis cfte^|f And say, what rapl^ 

-*«ke yiine, vviiy>enetratfe**hat Stubborn breast? 

Cre. Ah* to secure a mortfconsunrpwate vengeance^ ! 
Suspend ajjd^lc thy too ixnpatienPhaf|?, 



% 


YoUteJlCeSr 


Etc. The means most fierce, and manif$lt. 
Alone pleasg,ime. • * ' 

Cre. Yet perhaps thou wiltifrfe forced 
T* adopt the most conceal’d .. . Tky brother colbes 
Powerful in arms. • * 

Etc. Thebes^alsothas her Warriors. " > . 

Cre. Yet lfoi&Adrastcs many more : The War 
Too unexpectedly comes on us. Ah ! ^ 

Wt can but die fighting beneath thy banners. 

Etc. But ; why speak I $F warriors ? \ an^jpne. 
One also is my brother. <* ?* 

Cre . Dost thou hope 
To <|pfy him ? His mother, sister, all, , . . 

Around him flocking, . . 

«■ Etc. But my trusty sword, 

C^nnotJt clear a passage to t hij 
Cre. /Rid wiU| the^ffon 
% fame. V > # 

Such an excess would be condemned*^ 

Ete. And does not {Thebes blame fraS 
t Cre . TflR fraud would 
'firopi aiJbnceqkiL.br paltoly discovered. 

' A^Sufavng appUr not crttmal, 
p It is enough . . . Thy b^the^wjfef fch* aggressor . 
Dofhou, by managenroBt, make bib appear 
Still to continue su afl i ... . , + , 

# Ete. What manlfeirtentife 
I undesstandUhee not. '™ r 
Crg^jLipoii mpel f 
jfflake T^bhoie affair : E< 


person ? 
u would 


lose thy 
lebes. 



"And li«|an only to 

jjrfa timeshalt khqjy it all iWjFirst frb^ftbvefc us 
**fo ma(:e ^im^g(S|\o simulated peace. 



ACf* T£E S ECONO* 




uo itiou so weil this strajjSbgem confirm, 

That he, without the Alrgives, indy cS^sent 
to tarry here in Tildes. Then 'twill be easy 
To imaktQjjhe tnutor treacherously perish. 

Etc. IwvideitFthat he psrish, and 1 reign, 

A little longer 1*11 constrain myself 
To ke<£p my hatred and my fury pent 
Within my bosom. 

Cre. I will circulate 

With arjt thc cry of peace? 1 ; to peace proposed 
Da thouT consent with a well-feigrAl reluctance : 
5 Twilllje thy interest to-day to cheat 
Both friends and foes alike. But, above all. 
From the solicitous bosom of jhy mother 
Be e'en the shadow of suspicion banished. 


ACT^E SEQO^>. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 


Crc . 


^fjcasta 3 Creon , 

. Ah, put an endflRf thy pj 


jjj^tual' 

This day, that seemedgj^ie harb$%er of sn_ 

Will not, perhaps* fate nnishj|L ere we see 
Thebes blest with lasting p$Ke. I have inspirSB 
Within the Bosom of Erodes 
Such horror of this saciilegitfus^war, 

Tl^at, in his mind, he OTraost ha* resoled 
To re-estubli^t violated itoth ; ^ ^ 


Provide^ that hii 
1 11 is ifuftiaces 
Joe . Yas, ; 
The br< 


can convert ^ 


von. 


^ rayer^p';* 
5 " to-dayW 
f enmity will have 

■/’ D 





74 % moLisigess 

But what wilUbe that emU It is recorded 


By tfcc stern f&tesf and^nt^known to Heaven. 
Ah, with thy flatteries may tMfcvent agree ! , 
This is my only hope before I diel*,. ■ 

Thou couldst, then, somewhat to |Wcific tnough 
Soften tlie stern migd of Eteodes/ * 

I will believe thee. But, there yet renf«?* ns * 
Th* embitter'd bosom of my exiled son 
To sooth. I will shed tenrs ; for now, alas ! 
f can do little more : I wifi exhaust ^ 

Threats and entreaties ; but thou knowest wfeli 
That I am not, as others are, a mother; * 
!Nor reason warrants that I should expect 
Tharfllial reverence whiph I merit not. 

Cre . Mbst I again entreat thcc to be calm ? 
Desires for concord, more sincere, were never 
Witness^ amicLsnch warlik^ preparations. 
Behold Eteocle^ah,^onsumi1irale, . jg. 

By pious art, the peaceful dispositions, ' 

JXo which^lready, I have wrought his sq^l ! 




ACT 'U*K S&Ct/XD. 
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A brother, as he is a sofeftnd subject ^ 

His various duties haiuBw jffike* • \ 

* Jo*\ Each duty, Wyt of all a subject’s duty, 
I)ods it bj^omejke now t’enumerate ? 

Thy oatli efcpreS^ makes thee now his vassal; 
Yet I behold tho»king. Thou sl\udderest, 

In hearing me proclaim thee subject ? Say, » 
All say, is it a more illustrious title 
That of a perjured king l « 

Etc. A king despised, ** 

Ah, is not tfiat a title more offensive ? 

What**but his arms emancipate me now 
From my pledged oath ? I swore without const$iii 
Without constraint will I perform my promise. 
How can 1 ever redemana^vith boldness^ 

That ill-defended throne, which l have yielded 
From ahjeftness of temper ? U ^ 

Joe. Tb$ stern pride, * 

Thy courl^fe, are sufficiently notorious; 

S publish now thy character tyr justice. 

like not toward^iy brother, I cgnjurl 
An ostentation ofTerocflrol virtueA 
Fulherbe generous, g^us, and iramane; 

No other virile! -does a mother wish 
To witness in a son : ptirhapFlhcy seem # 
Virtues to dice not worthy of 8|tang ? 

Etc . Not worthy, noVif tltejrmmi terror sprin 
B|ief my discourse shalifee ; if Jie canjuo it,# 
He* in thy [yesence, $luWl his reas^ps^ive. * 
For his.proceedmg^v pother, tho^shalfpe 
That AVe a r o^ Tsoul ; .^pd tlwt I Md ^ 
’Mv honour dAer than my life ai|3%ingdoh7, 


mce, 




# 
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rOLlNIC^S. 


* SD2NE tHf^THjJRD 

*PoliniceSi Jocastaifctei 


Joe . Oh thou, my longhand va i my^wi s hfja-fo r son ! 
Do I again behold tljy face in Thebes ? .& 

At last to my maternal breast I clasp thee. 

How much I’ve frepjt for thee ! Art thou become 
More placable ? Did&t theu invoke thy mother ? 
Behold her in thy presence ! Dost thou come 
Submissively to lay down in her presence * 

The horrid burthen of fraternal discord l 


Ah ! tell me, com'st thou hither to console me* 

Or to cut short my few declining years ? 

Pol. 01||were I, mStm$*, as 1 wish to be, 

Tl*e soother of thy grief’s \ Bijt, I am such, 

That, wluSfresoe’erl go, 1 bea$ with me 
i'The anger of thrgods. Already, mother#* 

I must have cost thee too, too many tears: 
gp Joe . Ah.nO ! we wil^ shed tears, but not of gri^f 
^Advance, Sd hasten to en^acesBjy brother ! 

H#fe niy son, anPdear to rare as thou art : A 
Speak toAim kiwoff if thou l^vc thy^nothery 
Give him thy right-hand ; press hi ml^diy bosom. 

A Whither advan^est ? Warrior, wno art thou ? 
Those arms I do nof|, recognise. Percharce, 

Art thou my toother ! No, it*cannot be ; 

For helmet, Jfickler, sword, 4nd javelin, 

Are not tip accoutrements v?itli which a, brother 
^hrothej&JmeMo meet. 

: ft Pol. Anff who hut thou 
v Put in my hand$ftese instruments of War 
day^tfent Tydeuft* in a brother's nap^ll 
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acJt the Second. 

Came to these thresholds to demand mf kingdom, 
Say, did he in his right^witil bripg the sword. 

Or peaceful olive bUncfi ? ’Tis true, *by day * 

He was admitted to a conference ; 

But oh tne nighlhof his departure hence 
A plot vfik laid insidiously to kill him ; 

And he had fallen a victim to t*he snare 
Had he not been invincible ! Thus warned 
By what befell my messenger,*:! learn. 

That, here, grave questions are by arms decided. 

Joe. Ah* say not so : hast thou not here a mother ? 
And since thou hast one, art thou undefended? 
Behold thy buckler, ’tis my breast ; that jprm. 

That in one day to both of you gave birth : 

Ah, throw away thy oth^Miteless weapons ; 

They interfere with pur em^raqe ; and fay. 

Silently say, that tluTti'rt by foes encompass’d* 

JEte, Do not expect from me dtS* pledge of peace,; 
If first thou dd not manifest thy purpose ; 

If first thou do not make us understand. 

Why thou, a subject and a citizen, # * & 

Dar’A as invader, to return to 'J&ebes. ,.m 

Poff My right, to hjm who m&Btihres rigid' by force, 4 
1 ill could force did not attend me. 

Greece knows my story ; dost thou know it > 

I’ll tell it thee: thou’st reign’d, but reign’st n,o 
lougcr* * . ^ 

•filfite. Fool F thou sluit know whethi| r I reign or not. 

Pol. Thpu hitherto Vast had the name arm sceptre, 
But not the fame aiu^lionour of 4^ion$^ii. 

Y&o am frccTrom perjury, suri^ulerid. , 

After tke year’s illapse, to thee dethrone: 

Didst Sou not swear to do the same ? I kent 
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My oath ; do thou keep tidne. I cume to claim 
My heritage fa bi other* If thou yield ir , 

Buf thou shah find in me, Jr thou ufuse it, 

A foe, fierce, cruel, and implacable. k 
'11ms have 1 told to thcc, without disguise. 

My resolution. In m\ righteous cause, 

Earth and the sky proclaim themsehes The sky, 
Already witless of oui mutual oath*. 

Will, I believe ir, favour tins my %woid, 

And will the peijured punish. 

1'Jc. The just god** 

Whom thou invokest thj' mwiculs <o h tom*. 
Ablior frmjprnal arms: of their revenge, 

V signal instance he will bt^who hr*t 
Ventured to gra^p thcrfi.^L 
Pol Dam thou to recall 
JeWfidious w retell, the tie of brbthcihood : 

Feel’st thou a horrbi^at it, now that thou 
First to fraiernal war compelled me 
But art thou u*t the same that didst not feci 
Horror at perjury ? Thdte impioua arms, 
Thtswriolglor of h’irtfeith first grasp’d them. ^ 
TliMrarwhine ; its guilt is tlunc atone. 

* Joe* ¥efSc ious souK is tins your h^U^ior peace 
Ah, hiar me, 1 entreat you . . i 
LU • 1 am kmg, 

And sit upon the throne ;,and ticre proclaim, 

That while A4§*t<s, and his bated Argives 
EncorapaVs '1 hebes, I ifntcn t«* no terms 
OF rt*cooci)fct iom jfepr endure 
Thee in my toyalffcesenco. 

Pol Am T, " to , , y 

Poftee, who dost usurp the thio^e, i*'p }\ 



ACT THE ^ECpNI) 

Thyself a king miscalling .jes, I here 
Reply, that till thou hai^Mfill’djthy oath, 

The Argives here shall* flay, and*I with them** ► 
Elt\ Mother, tliou heareafciiim ; the fccompense 
That for fcis guik he Isks. Why parley further ? 
\\ r hat doifc.tliou here ? Depart from Thebes this in- 
l, ‘ ; 'Wknt! • 


PqL Thou shall again behold me in this piaffe, 
But in another guise : to impious foes * 

Th* inevitable messenger of death. 

Joe. Yetmly arc the impious ! Quickly punish, 
Of being mother to such impious sons, 

The fault in me ! Plunge, plunge in me that sword 
My blood too is connatural with yours. * 

UivaU in guilt, ye sons ftijulipus, 

Of crime the offspring, afra to crime imjjfell’d 
Bv the implacable, apenging iuties, 

1 fere, hdre, youv weapons hurk; heboid my womb. 
The chamber t>f your infamous conception. 

Be not the brother slain, but slain bjuylm 
The mother; ’twgre a far nfore venial crime. 


And far more worthy df your rajgping swords. 

E& Ilold’st thou unjust the <■ tennsLattMt JCde- 

nuJgtH W + ^ ** 

PoL HoW?t thou, my want of confident^ un- 
founded ? 


Joe. And is it their my wrath that is unjust ? 
Thou’rt not enraged at the demand#^ sceptre. 

But that it is by one iq arms demanded? t ’ 

And for u<5 other cJuse thou wead s t these weapon#, 
Buyfi obtain thy sceptre for thepEar 
Lit ong resign his sword, the othqf quit # 

The sdfeptre not his own ; and»if, betwixt you^jJ| 



M> rouNictN. 

% ' 

I pledge mygfelf fts surety for tli* observance, 

111 future, of the coycnanfii oath, 

Who will refuse obedience r . 

Etc - f*wili not, 4 % 

Mother, thou will’st it ? I will therefore pdMon 
The outrage ’gainst myself and Thebes committed. 
Let him first yield ; he was the first t* assault us. 
Soon as our fields are clear’d from yonder troops, 
He shall be Mng. 1 yield to him tne tin one* 
lie shall not take it from me. Can he take it, 
While that my veins retain a drop of blood ? 

Do thou decide : thou see’st in me couiphanct : 
But, if between us both the peace is bioken, 
Remember thou’rt alone the guilty cause ; 

And may the honois oCdMttitrous war 
Tall, where Ulone they showd fall, on thy Ik ad 

k 

SCEKB THE FOURTH. 

Jocasta , Pol mues* 

PoL And m&y thy imprecation be accomplished, 
M^y Heaven shower vengeance on my head, il I 
Am Vp 1 S&ncgrc in my desire for pearc. ** 

Job. Bei§ed son, and may I trust tf^tvords ? 
Pol. Mother, I wish to spare, the 'In3wm blood, 
No widh is dearer to my heart: like me, 

Adrastes fain would sb?athe the murderous sword* 
’Tis true, that, fill he saw me in this Thebes, 

The ancestral sceptre grasp, he would refuse, 
Although I wishe4jt, to return tb Argos. 

Joe . Alas l thcSpvilt not be the first to }ielo % 
Pol . I cannot* ^ 

Joif^What prevents Jthee ? 



ACT THE SECOND* ^ 

» 

PoL Prudence, mother. 

Joe. Dost thou not t$p&' r in m^? 

PoL I trust him not-. ~ 

He life deceived me once. w* 

Joe . lPthou refuse^ 

’’STo free tilts city from besieging foes, 

I shall believe what fame reports of thee. 

That thou hast fmjm’d, our ruin to ensure. 

Infamous ties of mood wi^h King Adraltes; 

And that thou hast demanded of thy hither 
War, as the fatal dowry of thy marriage. 

PoL Oh cruel fate ! my infant, and my spouse, 

On oi?e side emulously rend mv heart, 

Weeping, and asking bitterly tom me. 

Their wrested heritage wi* other side, 

For thee, my mother, deep compassion {brills me, 
Andj/or my sick an(jydesolated J country ; . . . % 

Y&t, ah Reflect ! Thou seest it thyself ; \ 

What would it now avail if I sent bacl A , 

My warriors ? *twould not be less manifest, 

That if my brother yields, Ifc yields to fear, * 

And not to my just claims. What will be then ^ 
Have^feain'd for his proud honour ? W^ULl Kn<»)y, ( 

That far fr jiati ftence my force withdrawirWwishes, 
Since force^fone corppels him to be just. 

Joe. And thou alone adoptest force, because 
It loosens thee from every^otl/er pact. 

PoL Mother ! dost thou so little k$ow thy*tons ? 
Thou know’st full wel^that we were scarcely !>orn, 
Ere hatred, towardl me, in his taart took root. 
Hegftew in hatred ; and in every^lm K 
HMred,is mingled with his biood.> *Tis true, 

I love him not ; for ? tis impossible 
v 2 ♦ 



£0£INICES. 

t ' * & J 

Hate to r^S|fn with love : But l wish no 
§£o injure him ; so that l jfl^not seem 
"Tobcra his syorn/and Greece behold me not 
TamefJ^enduring outrides so vast. * 

Joe . Hear virtue ! Thou#xpectcst Greece to 
prize thee, * ^ *&> 

Since to a brother, guiltier than thyself, 

'Chou dost refuse to yield ? The 'fibeban throne, 

Of all thy w^Shes, is the noble object > 

Dost thou not know* that here to gain the throne, 

Is to gain all that is on earth most wretched ? 

Think on thy ancestors, who ever reigned 
In Thebes, and was not guilty ! Certainly, * 

The throne on whid|jtait wretched CEdipus 

Is worthy of thy envy l thou fear 

That the world should not "know that he had sons ? 


Say, hast thou virtue ? Leavj^e , throne to guilt. 
Wouldst thou take vengeance on thy 'orotK&? 
muyddst thou • 


That he, firpl hehes, by Greece, the world, and Hea* 
ven, * 

Bejpsecrated ? Leave him then to reign. 

Eve# I, also born upon the throne, 

Disastrous*! ays, amid its empty pomas^ 

Dajfs of distraction, each obseprer stat# 

The object of my envy, have dragged on ! 

What other art thou,tyiisadveirturous throne, 
AVJiatgpther, but an ancient usurpation, 

.Solircfc bfrauch suffering, ancj of more abhorrence l 
Oh, that I ^pe’er h*4 fill’d thee, fatal statibn ! 

Of QJdipus, therrtad I never been 11 „ 

The mother aw $he wife ; then had I not t ‘ 1 
Been tlie cursed parent of unnatural brothers * 



AC T THE SECOND 

> 

• r 

/V;/. Mother, thou mortally ojjcndvsl, J»r* 1 
PeeniVt me unfit ibr mijF appointed station ' 

All 1 it is not, no, it is, not my oWject ^ 

T* impose us Ians each truu&tent phantasy*. 

With hypocritical an&iusanc pride 
T* atfect resemblance to til* immortal gods; 

The puppetry of super-human greatness. 

Though this, by many, may be deemed to reign, 

Ts not my objcctwPlf in happier days 
A iitue in me was not a vain pretence. 

Non, in my ndiei^e ones, be thou assured 
1 hold it still more dear. A throne in Argos 
\d routes oilexcd me; if I had loved 
V *ccptr* , tor itself, 1 time reigned. 

Jot. i'liou lather, tha^t’ obtain a throne, oli son, 
Be oiimous to <i»* Lryt one. I still hope 
That thou wi!t ha\e : vet iuboth of us 
lv||?ocles*tlccri\e, 1 pruV thee, teV me. 

Whoso is the ydamy, and whose the giogy ? 

Yield to my i canons, to my prayers, niwfears ; 
Yield to tin* Uars of thy unhappy country. 

Would.* t thou destroy Tlnbcs ere thou reigi r h£ in 
Thebes ? 

/V. 1 Iil^o already said it, war I wish not. 

But force as^sft f obtain more certain peace. 

Jth. Lov’st thou tlA’ mother ? 

I uU l'ar inoie thuij myself h 
Joe . My like ts in thy hdmiV. 
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SCENE TH%fTFTH. 

« 

. Crcon , Jocastcu Polinices, 

Joe . Ah, Creon conies ! H* 

Complete my conquest ovfcr Polinices • . . 

I haste to use my influence with his brother. 

Which of you two will yield l TIwu wilt, my son, 

If thou remdfciberes* that on thee^llone 
Thy mother’s life, the fate of Thebes, depends. 

SCENE THE SIXTH. 

„ P$&jf/ccs, Creon . 

Cre . Ah, wretched ipotligr ! how I pity her l 
Little she knows her sons. Yq|£he might be 
Happy, perchance, if it on th|^d§pended. 

Efest thou then yiekl ? Trustest thomto thy brdtliflg^ 
Pol . I haMC on nothing yet resolved ; 'tis true, 

It wounds 18y soul to hear myself proclaim’d 
An enemy in Thebes; ite wounds my soul 
To be the author of fraternal strife ; 

What ought I now to do ? 

Cre \ To reign. 

JRjfc The throne 

Can I have here without the ldss of blood l 

Cre. ^E’en from the*cradle as a son I lotted thee : 
I always jaw in thee the better nature; 
^WJietKlw^xt you both your mother hesitated, 

* How often have I ijiade her nhtifee it ! 

Oh, Polinices ! I have not the heart 

Now to deceivMthee. No, thou wilt not reign 

liere without spfiling blood. ' 



ACT THE SECpNIX 

.PoL Oh, Heaven! 

Vre* But thou 

May’st chusc : it doth depend on’ thea*aloncr • 
LittJe*to shed, or mudj* 

Pol. What do I h$i ? 

’JEbSs, from the first, was what I chiefly feared. 

I only, then, have choice of enor left. 

No, it shall neverhe, no never : I 
Will never violatefoy shedding blood, ^ 

So many, and such sanctimonious ties, ♦ 

Come, what come may : by means iniquitous* 

I will not prosecute a righteous cause. 

Adrasses shall return again to Argos ; 

Alone, and powerless, I will st%» in Thebes. 1 
Cre. Thou art most virtuous, as I always thought 
thce« 4|,. 

Mych I comraend^hy^vords ; lAit can I let thee 
dfete<f*what wilf ruin both thy sell' and us ? 

Pol . Ts the* that ruin certain ? 

Cre* Dost thou know 
Thy brother l 

Pol. Yes, 1 know him : — 

..Much as he loves the throne, and more : but yet, 

I think, or are^hey flatteries of my fancy, ^ 
That, in despiti? of him, with generous treatmdjp, 

I might constrain him* to a generous conduce 
Shame can work wonders ; we, shall have fcp-oay, 
My mother, Thebes, the Argivc king, the wo^l, ^ 
As witnesses between us. 

Cre* Had he not * 

The gods before as witnesses ? what say’«t thou ? 
Hfflfmothcr, and the gods; the Argijjp king, 
Thebes* and the world, he impiously scorns. 
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^UNICES. 


I am constrained to«speak without disguise. 
‘^■Thebes, with iron hand fa perjured king 
The sceptre grasps ; by all his* subjects hated*. 

If terror had not washed in his defence, ; 

He long ago had lost his throffPand life. ** 

Thou art the last hope of the Theban people*** 
That day in which thy milder character 
Ascends once more the hereditarj^throne, 

The oppressitt mulhtude will deerttathe day 
Of its deliveHtnce . . . Where is now our hope i 1 
That dig will ne’er arrive. 

Po/.^Wiil ne’er arrive? 

This, this, shall be the day. 

($rc. Perhaps ’twujfbe this . . 

Ah, day eventful ! pRbcc unfortunate ! 

Another now usurps that thro®Lfrom thee . , 

JJor while his lile re^ainSfeWiltUi^|iTegain it 
Ati, trust me, that he even now asenbes *’ 

Thy wish fra; it to guilt I 
Pol. What a new flame 
Of rage thou kindlest inline, ^vhen, at last. 

After long vStruggles with myself, 1 seemed 
Surmounting past reverse ! 

" Cm K re while the king 
$wo%, and I heard him, that he wodld not live 
ExcepMupon the throne, 
pe rj ur y 

He i$yAC#ustorned, and, oh thic occasion, 

HU ^fl^e perjured ; l dare promise thee. 

Wretch, tlyju shalfclive, but not^hpon the* throne! 

Cre . Thj&hope lor this is vajp. There is no*way 
The throne tow^scend, $ thou.resolvg nof 
To trample on the bo<Jy of thy brother. 
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ACT THE SECOND. * 

» > 

$jjBpL Cease; thou disfractest liie' i $hii|l I embrue, 
Wplfends with blood fraternal ? Jfbe dire thought •'V 
Appalsme . . . Impious and fa til crown; ^ - 
Art tTOU.of so muc h wo rth, that thou deservest 
With turpitude like&Hns to be procured ? 
v , Cre^If he would take away thy crown alone. 

That were excusable ; but to such height 
In him unnatural \pte and rage hjive risen, 

*That, life for life^ou art const Ain’t! force 

To give it, or to take it . . . 

Pol. I wish not 
To spill his blood. 

Crc.* Wilt thou then give hira^hinc ? 

PoL ^Though here I stay alwe, Heaven and my 
sword, 4 , • 

My courage, stay wftfjl mef nor will it be ^ 

Tj^icn an easy toft fo tak#t my •life. ^ 

npvTV41our~TOW can that copcVith subtle frautf? 
Here doifc 'Xho 0 look for open opposition^ 

PoL Then treachery is prepared for me ! Oh, 

Reveal it to me... • 

*-* C ’re. Heavens h what .shall 4 do ? 

Yet, if 1 speak, and thou preventest not 
The consequence, 1 tall the tyrant’s victim, 

And thou — thou art not safe. * 

PoL The apprehension t . * 

Of treachery suffices net to make me 
An impious traitor. Sgeak ; there may be prate ^ 
By which lYnay be &ved ; or, if Hall, - 
That I may fall alone.* 

^ Ire. hou Ipst not yet * 

Tlje art of perjury learned, Rarest thou to me 



SS ’’W* ^OLINICES, 

Thy sacredT faith pledge a horrid secret 
keep, that 1 prepare to tell thee now ? 

P6i: Yes rby my mother’s life I swear to'JkV£p it. 
Thou know'st that life is saci ^t o me: speal£ 

Crc. Hut we are in thp patHb ... an aKotle 
Top perilous for us . . . perhaps here already i* 

Too much at lengttf to thee I've spoken . . . Hence" 
To some securer spot. 

Pol- Is tjfajje irrThcbes 
A place exempted from the tyrant’s influence ? 

Cr2y Tis meet that, with profoundesfeaution, wa.i 
Elude his subtle wariness. From heice 
A secret path, anejiang disused, descends 
ToVards ihe tempi!*. . Let us seek this patty f 
There I will tell thee ulh 
„ Pol. I follow^ thee. 

# 

ACT THE THIRD^ 

SCENE^Tip: FUIST. 

^ EteocleSfXijbreon.* 

Etc, Hast thou seefij&Poiinices .^DHt thou thinks 
Ttygi^e hates me as rabch as I hat^ him ? 

in this, as well as ottyer things, 

1 do J£vias» him quite. 

hating Viep * 
sat ^ c ^ 5 be feels for thee 
lliPPwrest contempt. Hf hath already 
Swerapd from hfe purpose. Loudly he asserts, 

That he have, Is witness^ in Thebes M ^ 

Of this fraterriH peace^Rs friends from Ar^os;, Y 
In mv opinion *tis to^insult thee more*. w 
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>oy shall we see them from our gate 5 * dep'art, 

Till thou, a wandering exile, Jeav’st this city.^ 
Thou ieest that now, for one, there doth ^euiain 
But a iStiet* moment tftjbrestali the other; 

He who islmost sunifttifsliall tail the victim, 

’Its now most evident, tliat he, by force, 
Challenges tliy refusal, OYr thy head 
TShe fatal sword is now suspended^ thou, 

Wilt thou not giv^The signal to unshealhe it? 

To thee ’twtfs hithei to alone expedient, 

But to thy safety indispensable 
His death is now become. 

Tie . May f t at last, 

To my tevengc, for which so lortf* I’ve sighed. 

And to my hate and rage, suctccd to give 
A consummation snee^f and secure. 

When be is dead^pvalour te the* qamp 
Will 1 display proportioned to the cause. 

Adiastes, prosibute the siege of Thebes, 

And they. shalt quickly see, tjjat in the fight 
I can atone for treason Hi' the palace. 

Oc. The Argivfis, trusting to the truce, secure 
Within the canty repose , ’twofold be most easy 
To make a dreadful carnage, Iron them 
Tliou shouldst fall unawares. With their alarsn, 

A dreadful doubt would mingle, they would piow 
Nothing of Polimces. > 

Eti. Say st thou nothing ? 

They should^know all^ .^nd ot anotner kina 
Should be their apprehension. To\he Argivei 
1 ijiJraitor’s head sliattfcbe display’d on h%h ; 

* Lugubrious symbol to our alone ^ 

Of portent ominous ; but, to ourselves 
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The p»esa£e, and the pledge, of weton C p ihu. 

( tc Then do not i>o mipoit unate with him 
To sciui theHiostile tiuops aj*ain to 4uros 
lliou woultlst augment, and yaml), iu^ Suspicions 
And should he jield, which drfiot piobihu , 

It would be detmmntil to thv c iu>t. 

Adrastes would have ^ciuth lift ips po^ f 
Than, affcei vvaids*un htdiin^ ot the Aeith 
I riven to feif$ son-m-]#ct n I In bt^'moic t eic<. 
lie, his avfepger, would ictuin to blood, 

To fit?, and the cxteimm iting aw 01 d 
Devoting all the ill deltiidrd leilm. 

King, thou hist cl^teen well 1 W ith ofte h mu gi\* 
Correction to the twutoi with the otliei, 

At one fieri e onset, uliexpcctedlv 

Jlring on thy foes, w ar. Ycar,ltentusion, turn 

1<M, \ turn most eoad|deU, $thu; ie 1st t e xgicclcd 
trfou pupai i toi \\ u while I feign P^ftge. 

But see, my mothei tomca let us WJBicr^ 

If no there was netiHo shun hu pie sen ^ 

1 his is the moment * . • jjF * 

tyc Le* us both avoid n*i 

& 

!<• e\e rue sr Cw , , 

t 

7 Af ter, At *t r u 

7^0% Ah, flee 1 He sh n«t rtn "ight "t d Ikm* n** 
"IV «i|rthii mother ! 4 
^ Anh usuipei ftpi 
%Vhoe/ei lie meetspt 

for Since he beheldJiis biothei, 

He ha'* nio 4 t earefulh Wr picstnoe sluin' 
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To what must I impute it r 
Ant . Canst thou doubt ?' 

In hfc dissembling breasc he cherishes * # 
Ilatred^and'Tancour, bipod and fell revenge. 

Joe . Thdu put’st o<Rll lys deetk a foul construc- 
tion. \ 

Were not the tei^fis that he demanded fair i 
Rpd if to-day life invading hrothej&yields. 

As almost he has ^pfedged hini^frS do ink 
To mv entrAties, and the voice of reasn^Sp 
I do not see Vitb what pretence the king 
Can pall iate his violated faith. 

Anl.*To fii m pretences never mill be waiting * 
For vfoljtfed faith. ; Tis vain to mbpe 
For peace, if Pol in ices does jitft yield 
The throne for ever toWteocles. 

Tt canuft £e con thg^iront^alon^ 

Can somewhfit mitigate the atrocious cast 
Of his almnfioRMbaturc. He esteems 
That thrrpe the dearest portion of nimselft 
A seconepife. . 1 


Joe. And ye 
“ ,t more he 


ccci 


than th< 


& 

proves 


K 


lat gives the tl\j*one its lust! 


rone, that l.„ 
to be brief. 


9 \ 


'Twjw Polinices that did menace first. m 

Ant , He was the first ollended. Did *1^ 
That was invincible, e’eV gaiy the power, 

The sense to smother or* unworthy insulfs ? 

Full of reverse, but ofiMiohie fopd, 

Proudly does Polin ices from lys 
PontJorth his indigna($|p ; niutcdfcs brother ; 
*Mgie— y u n d him, I, afpll times, see 
imme^^of counsellors, 'from whom. 


jm 
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’Tis certain, thft he never will imbibe 
Impressions high* or generous. Here, alas ! 
Thdrc'are enough of those degraded wretches 
Who love themselves alone ; ,to whom tfyc name 
Of country is unknown; who, at the thought, 
Shudder, And freeze with terror, that a king 
May njount the throne w ho loves the cause of virtue. 
Nor fear they wkhout reason ; they would drag 
Their days in hcl ivies* beneath the sway 
rf Pf such a monarch. I affirm it, mother, 

And do thou heed th* assertion, to this* peace 
So much desjred, the evanescent rag$ 

? f Tohnices, of Eteocles 
he more im eterate and deeper hate. 

Are not inyuiciblc iirfpQdiiuents : 

No ; the invincible impediment 
Rather arises f i ojn* the tosidioi# wjiles * 

Qf scycophants, whose element is falsehood. 

scen^ i fiE Thinn- 

JotalWt) Antijjmu nice h* 

Ufoc* l\Ty son, I hqAe in thee, an tnee al Uilb . V 

fly mother, Thebes; thy sistei, wjiom thou loie&lf, 
AncLwho so much loves the*}, with leal peace 
Wilciia^u make all these happy ? Is it trie ? 

Speak, I entreat thee. .Art fliou not of sons, 

Of bothers, and of citizens,* the best ? 

Say, hat Adrastes $n‘ rUftirm resolved ? , 

I J ofk Dots, thiju K$pocles from Theb&s depart ? 
Joe, What do {near ? to|fur confusion then* 

And to thy shame, muf^ITor ever hear thre ^ 
Deny us peace ? or not (he fi$t cor^ej^t to it ? : 
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Alas ! thy brother will too purely 
Too iturely, as thou wentest, g^pto exile : 

By Heaven I am condemned, an$ by my /sons, 

To everlasting tears ! tjjey ne’er^H cease ! 

Feed’st thou, my son^on my maternal teafs ? 

Ah say, #ere not thy words erewhiUf ail jmce ? *W 
PoL Alas * they’re farther now from peaqe th|p 
jft - ever ! * ^ 

Tnou must not ask^of me tlie dfiftr: but yet 


Thou must not ask^of me tlie dilsT: but yet 
There docs exist for this a cause so homer; . 


That I can never $ell it*£hee» Thou wilt, 

Ere long, dwpover it thyself; a chill, ^ 

A mortal crnil, through all thy bones will rit$h 
WlicSHPPu dost hear it. More I cannot sa)y, 

Than that Adrastes does not leave thestyvalls ; 

No, he dep&rts not. Sbon, in spite of me, 

^ The lofty walls of poured T&ebes.Jaid low, a 
M ay yieidjfim entrance mid their broken fragment^: 
But let tire eviMsome to him who cjmrts it. 
Perhaps^ the sanguinary contest. 

May alsotfind a tombu uqfr^hall it:, grieve the. 
Provided that 1 iaJHhot unavenged. * 

* %ifoc. Alas ! oh whom dost%hou thus thirst Tor 
% vengeance ? * 

PoL Upon a traitor. t 
Joe. lie the traitor is^ 

Who, thus, flagitiously, withJabled plot$. 

Cherish’d in thee this impious doubt andrraa$-?!?& « 
Believe me eyily .. . . ' $$ 

Ant # Mofher, brotherjJiea^l . 

Try^only my alarm. 

'&QC* Say’st thou alarm ? $ 

Spej^?; whamj^m halt th<^ 
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S¥ 


Ant. Etcocltiy t 
Has Creon for hi^pnisellor ; ana thence 
A rffasbnabte terrf ’ 

Joe . Creon? 

Pol. Croon ? 

Adjg were® onijj|he that counsels him ! . 
l|ph too well verse'd to be duped by this 
yJCreon . . . had it jrot been for him . . . ah, 
m impious reveiwetlt. , 

Joe . What do I heftr ? 

,; '%lmtl)ralken sentences ! whjt bi 
What secret j| T eigl is upon thy bosol 
Pol. I canlftt speak. As I can n&v 



"Had, then sufficec^; 4> twdipe bctte#Ho have <jied 
Jto trayed, than thus revenged. And yet>te know it, 
^pfd to be passive, is impossible. % 

Oh, wha^bdefi^e I behold of blood ! 

What slat^frter ! his friendship what a proof! 
What fatal proof Sfme has Crdiffwren ! 

%nt. Yes, brother.# now indeed 1* pity thee. ■ * 
What didst thou say? The harbinger of death 
Is l§|p . dire friendship of the ippious Creon ! 

«/o<L/T3& true, till now, of Polinices’ claims v 
He neWer seemed the advocate^ But what 
Mu&I infe^from this ? Daughter, dar’-st thou ? . . . 

& * of njv just cause* 

JAnd^f myself, atkocate. * t 

Ant. Creon be0^ youfjk I swear he does»&^ 
Of all of ye he makes a^j$&rt,j»nd he • 

But taraners with vou toxommete vmiLtruin. 
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'rsh judgments i 


ephd^'l would 


Joe. Where learn’d’st thqu f 
* whence set bold ? 

Cr eon’s my brother ! these 

‘ • 

Anl. Too long have 1 been sflei|$ ; an t^$>’en nojv 
1 do not*peak at random. Of that$jCrecfti$ 

Who is thy brother, Emon is the ’son. 

Hf knows his father ; he h imsclfigform’d me ; 
Wby.shbuld I waste more worjjPr^L swear again 
He hittes yo^fcoth : to the coiftestcd throng 
Creon aspires ^a^ whaj^atrucity * 

Is there, th^Meirs a passage to the throne. 

That, is^pt^arnfd in Thebes ? w 
believe it ... 

And fwPwlio knows ? This, thi§ alone vyw wartHng 
To all ourjijher horrors 1 
^ Pol. Where have^l 
Entered incautiously ? What labyrinth 
Of unexampled perfidy ! My foes, 

My most atrocious foes, 1 here*, am #0on 
Among rtiy kindred tg en*nnerato^ 

But you, to w'ho^j^n^ten, you, tnSt now 
1 sec in friendly Semblance rounft me stand. 

How can I know if in your breasts there dwell 
Or faith or treachery ? How can I know % 

If you are n(^t in thought my enemies ? 

Thou art my motherland ray sister thou ; 

What avails this ? Such names, ’tistrue,jj^e 
But in this Tlrabes such too p6rte«fcdus 

Do not 1 calrth* usurperbi*ot|g|||i|^li 
C reonj nfr uncle l Inuujpftous pBjjle , 

WftffcT to t^ie hated eyes 1 opened l 

The vile con|g^^tcs tny wajjg contain 
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Are all, all of rSjf* bfcod ! and I, perchance, 

The laughing stodk^f aft 1 Exiled so long, 

I fin5 rny^df a stranger in ft iy palace : 

Where’er 1 turn Hifc* apprehensive look 
1 see a traitor. Ajf lifers chanties 
A# banMled hlpncc f \Y hat do 1 seek in Thebes 2 
What do I hope ? or why remain 1 here ? 

^ What death is there more horrible than life # 
^hragg^d on with yA in. comfortless suspicion#* 
Yes, yes, 1 feel it, aMny birth, ye furi#, 

Ye onljftifiid preside; over life * 

Ye, ye, preside alone : to what distress. 

^To what four stain, do you reserve myjffe?^, . 

JperhaptfffcAi Avernua ye alone repel me. 

Ye dire Eumenides, ^ince I am yet 
Not quite % impious as (Edipus ! 

Joe . Oh, tho%, of CEdipus the worthy t son, 

Dpst thou accuse of treachery thy mother ? 

Ilar’st thou invoke the furies of th£ birth ? 

Pof. What otHer gotfs should be invoked in Thebe* 
Joe • 4 V 

AnU Brother.*. 

Pol Argos is my fittest home. 

Faith still is kept in Argos : there I live 
Secure from foes, and n evqp hear the names 
Of brpther and of son. 

Joe. Return to Argos ; * 

Fly ; getUfti quickly ; or in Thebes confide 
Alone *in thbsc wh^fialfear^tQ betray Aee. 

'$4fttf.*V\ith equaRg^ety I confide in Thebes 
On those, who lo|l, and thQgp who hate my pfj^oa 
Oh, cruel doubt, whence *1 m terror live* * 4 
And scarcely trusf myftlf ! 1 have no jhrone, 
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Vet all a monarch’s perturbations feel ; 

Guilty suspicion ; and ejegradihg terror % 

And all the insane impotence of rage ! 4 
Oh, hotl-iij movements, of my heart unworthy. 
Which I, till now, ne’er krtew ! wljy do I feel 
Your sway omnipotent, and omnipresent ? 

In Thebes there is a more consummate tyrant: 

«Vor you his bosom is a fitter codling ; ‘ 

fear him to pieces : let hitn hot taste peace 
Vmid his qjany crimes that peace, of which 
I’m so unjustly robbed. 

AnL » A h| calm thyself; * 

Listen to me : thy wretched mothers heart 
Thou pjjercest with thy words* We both love thee. 
As son and brother ne'er were loved before. 

Joe. Compose thyself; thy mast unjust suspicions 
Vain wouW I not remember. Tluni shouldst hide 
Nothing from lye ; speak, my belo\ed son ! 

Ah, be constrained by pity for thj* jhother ! 

The horrible secret, pent up'En thy brejft&t^ 
fell it, and pcrhup£> . . 

Pol. Oh, mother W . . 1 have sworn 
To keep it, and my faith’s inviolate ; 

Before I forfeit that, ah, let me perish ! 

It may appear in Thebye excess of virtue, 

Such it seems not to my ; my own applause 
Is dear to me, and not the appfause of Thebes. 

Joe. Keep then thy^oaidh fince it invokes my 
deatfi ! • * *** f • % 

Fulfil t^y vows ! Give tpe a thousand deaths, 

Ay Weave in doubt the palpitating heart 
Ttt a mostwvretched mother 1 knows not 
Which son \ p danger, which in sqfety, liv^s $ • 
vol. i. ” " ie 
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Kecp’st thou frontier tlive means of saving both ? 

re than thy oath,, inviolably sacred. 

And far nffire ancient, are the ties of nature 
Pol. Who first infringed them ? 

Joe. If, by breach of oath, 

Thou canst save blood, and frustrate treacherous 
deeds, 

,'ljbe heavens absolvt^the compact. 
v Po£ Why should t 

Seek to protect the lifc-blopd of a traitor ? 

Let it be shed, but in the field. Deceit 
Let the deceiver use, it well becomes hiiru « 

But a short time remains to weave new frauds. 

Ant . Oh, brother, /hou didst love me onhe ; but ii 
That love no longer second my entreaties, 

I do conjure thee by thy wife, beloved 
Far more than we arc ; by thy little child. 

Whom thou j^ith tears didst name; ah, cast from 

thpi v - k 

I do confSfcC thce^cvery thought of vengeance ! 

Say, wouldst thou, thy heredig^Jhrone 
With foulest crimes and blooa contaminate ? 

Blood, which is not thy ow n, thou canst not shed 
In Thebes. 

Joe. Accumulated vengeance falls 
Upon thy head in Sfhebes jethy footsteps turn 
From the dtead precipice which yawns before thee. 
Thou Vet hast timo«to do it • if thou he 
( Wh g c k I believe i Hot) by Et jocles % 

Ensnared^ each gjrdt which ^hou to me revealest. 
Thou, by that deed, dost frustrate; dost forested # 
All the necessity fyr fell revenge. 

Beloved son; ifrh^e’er the crime may be, 
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It cannot, by a brother’s death," he canceled. 

PoL Why didst thou make riSe brother to* this 
traitor ? * > 

Joe. ^\gd why wilt thou in wickedness surpass 
hrni ? • 

PoL Thou tearest my heart ysunder . . . wouldist 
thou hear ? 

Perhaps ’tis a lie . . . perhaps a double treachery * * , 
Perhaps . . . what can one here "believe i ... farewell. 
Joe. Sta& stay ! 

Ant. Sec, Creon comes. 

a 

SCENE THE FOURTH. 

"Crcon, Jocasta, Antigone y Polinices . 

Joe. Deliver me # 

From a tremendous, horrible suspicion • » . 

Ah, say . . . Cay it be gp ? 

Cre. Transport and pe^ce, ^ 

A lasting peace I bring you.' IJry yoiiif tears; 

Oh ladies, Poliniqe^||s our king* 

1 hasten tirst to jneicra subject’s homage. 

Pol . Ah, may the omen be propitious to me : 
Who, more than»thou, wishes to see me reign ? 

Joe. Dost thou speafc truth ? 

Cre. Banish suspicion lienee *, 

I from the court have ajl suspicion driven* 

Etcocles is changed. 

PoL Etecpes 

Is chayged! • • « and is UreOn tells me so i €" 

The plot is hushed at present. 1 It is true, 

1 in a whisper to PoUni^wjl 
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That my persuasions were inadequate 
To maki Imn yield, had there not been to these 
More cog&it reasons joined. Each warrior 
Murmurs in Thebes; and’, for a perjured king, 
Reluctantly equips himself for battle* 

The universal backwardness compels him; 

This he allows not ; but whd does not see it ? 
conquered by necessity, yet chuses, 
phrase, to hide it from the world. 

Joe . 1 have heard thee speak of him in different 
terms. j? 

Cre^Thou heard’st me to the king, in fluttering 
speech, 

Strive to adorn the truth ; this I deny not : ^ 

But does he ever, with sincerity, 

Permit me to address him ? Oh, severe 
And despicable strvitude ! ^nd yet. 

Had 1 not flattered lum, mojj|| v banefully 
Others had doife the bu^esf; Yet^ behold, 

To win him to his dut) , not a li|tlc 
Does it conspire, th$ 1 had h^tqfore 
Made his heart captive. In afttlg tiriie 
He will convene you here ; it is his will 
That all the people, and the mitred priests, 

The altars of the gods, the <|eed should witness. 
Hence, he himself, in cerem/mial pomp, 

Will lead thee to tine* throne,* • . 

Joe. "Am I permitted^ V 

Hopes tb indulge like these V *t cannlpbe ! 
Fallacious hope a thousand times hath Battened, 

A thousand times deceived r$e. ^ 

* Ore. Wftat, I prav, * 

Dost thou jiquy jf’eaj;? to consummate thq deed 
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The rite alone is wanting* I confess. 

That, if ] trusted to his virtue only, r 

1 might have apprehensions ; but I place** r 
In his ^y-grounded fears my confidence. 

Of th* alienated Thebans, ^ie ha# not 
Either the hearts or hands : lie will, however, 
Affect the merit to bestow on thee 
1 hat sceptre, which the murmurs of the people ; 
Snatch from his grasp ; imthat alone indulgo&im. ' 
Pol 1 will. ^ 

Anl Ah, pause awhile. Within my breast 
i feel 4 horrid presage ... 

Pol , Instantly 
Hither we will return. 

Joe. I also tremble. 

Ant, Ah, wretched me ! 

Pol J # do not, cannot tremble.' 1 
My right is just : TWSgods are on ray side. 

If they withdraw themselves, I havjj§ my swords 

, ac^stiie F(5uETH. 
scent: the first. 

Eteoclcs , Jocasta, Palin ices, Antigone , Priests, 

< People, Soldiers , 

Joe . Ye gods ! if tlys be*th*c propitious day 
Of wished-for peace, ah, let ij be ray last. % 
’Twould b^pbo gre^t presumption to expgfct 
Others likethis hereafter to arise ; 

T frjs is the summit oPtny warmest hopes • . . 

*>ut where is Creon ? 

Ete, He will soon be here. 1 
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If now thou fear, thou wilt offend me, mother , 

No l$ss rfian thine «is my desire for peace; 

Since thij&g 1 purchase it, and to obtain it 
Surrender thus my kingdom. Unconstrain^i 
I yield ; forcibly not taken from me, 

Albeit the injurious rumour will be spread 
That 1 could not dc'iend it. But the truth 
Shall be made manifest. I would not keep it; 

Nor t&c, oh mother, would I longer keep 
’Tvvixt hope and fear suspended. To my deed, 

My only motives are the general good, 

The safety of my people. Yet I prize. 

Remember yet the name of citizen : 

And shall display it; to the shame, perchance. 

Of such as trample with unholy feet 
Their country’s sacred rites. I never, no. 

Never more worthy*! esteem’d myself, 

Nor was, more worthy than J^am to-day 
To fill my throng; yea, on the very Aioment, 

On which, self-moved, T that throne descend. 

PoL Lofty professions, fronyt^ofty heart ! 
Magnanimous as thy professiotfi| y are * 

I shall esteem thy nature; perhaps it is so. 

Time, and our deeds, at length will manifest 
Whether, in all things, our resemblance holds. 

I can assure; thee, that the sc c eptre never 
Was, in my sight, less precious than to-day ; 

To-day tJmt I am destined to regain it. 

I have not been the fjfrst to ti-n^er pea^ 9 
Though, perhaps,' e’en more than otherfin my^hearl, 
Yea, m my very sword, I carry it. 

If I have i^Jj^ent back the troops to Argos 
Thou refcon . . 
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Ete • What is it thou saycst ? 

Whence should I know it*? Can J read thy heart ? 
Soon wilt thou reign ; then shall we see Aw far 
Thou .-^k’st thy claim good to the namd of hero. 
For the ptosperity of Thebes, I wish 
That thou wert greater than thou seem’st, or art. 
Never could gnawing envy discompose 
Mv souPs tranquillity ; thy government. 

If it please Thebes, will be by me commended; 
Although I now am destined to depart 
An exile fft)m my country, evermore, 

Foth in its adverse, or in its prosperous, state, 
i shall ^like partake ; and of my rate, ^ 
Whatever the colour of that fate may be. 

My soul shall be the master, «not the slave : * 

And in whatever land th’ immortal gods 
May fix my destiny, those godsosjjall hear 
My fervent vows for thy successful sway. 

Pol. I also have endured a bitter exile. 

Sever’d from all that is o$ «irth accounted 
Or dear or precious. Were f it not that thou 
Wouldst de^m th&«%ht of me upon thy throne 
Far harder to ? endure than any exile, 

Painiul as it mijjht be, I would assure thee. 

Within this palace, in our native Thebes, 
Inviolable safety : butyalas! 

To hear thyself proclcsm’d a subject heffe, 

Here, where thou hast? so long the sceptre sway*d. 
Would be too exquisiv a sufferance 
For thy exited lieatt ... 

Eu\ The alternate law, 
fdar, would scarcely be observed betwixt us. 

My presence, perhaps, in spit* of mj^tiesire, 
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Might here'occasion tumults. If in Thebes 
I had no one to feaf except my brother, 

I'might sorely there in privacy 
Fbss on raydays ; but in a monarch's heart*. 
Suspicion is iastrnctive : qnd no king 
(However virtuous) has enough of virtue 
To banish from his heart the cleaving torment. 
Close by his royal side, upon the throne, 
Suspiohm sits with flattery. For thy peace, 
And fol my own peace, must I not stay here. 

I go : the example thou hast given me : 

1 hope, alone, in my departure henco 
To imitate thy conduct : but once more. 

Far differently to what thyself hast done. 

In Thebes to reappear.* 

PoL Thou, in thy heart, 

Dost cherish a jus:* hone ; a hope that shew*:, 
$pite of thyself, thou ucem’st me not fors-voru, 
That thou art well assured, that I ne&l not 
The sword jjp make mefe^ollect my oath. 

Joe . My sons, what accents do Ijhear ? Oh heav 
Do not I see at every word and gesture. 

Your ill-concealed and unextinguished Ifete, 

In each of you break forth ? And is this not 
The day, the hour, appointed by you both 
To terming your misadvent&rous content ? 
And is not this the piacQ whefre you proposed, 
Wifli more cotfrcive rites, and firmer faith, 

To renovate your violated oaths ? # 

How ill <fc taunting accents of defiance. 

How inaospi$$usly they usher in 
A compact sbjtremendous ! On the lips 
Of each sit peace, while on each hear 
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Sits war enthroned. Faith is by each invoked ; 
Insult each reprobates, yet bom indulge it ; » . 

And each denies to give the faith he asks. * 
Perhaps ere ye plight your oaths ye both arc ptr- 
* » jured : 

What boots delay, if this? be noi the case ? 

Etc . Wise council ; why should we a moment 
, longer 

Delay the sacred rite i ’Tis most unwise 
To tamper thus with woftnds heal’d partially. 

I will not sully, with contending move. 

That glory which is mine exclusively; 

The glory of bestowing peace on one 
That threatens me with overwhelming war. 

Bring there, all bring to us, .the sacred cup. 

And be the initiatory rite accomplished, 

The rite of our forefathers. ^1^ the oath. 

Yes, mother, may to-day the alternate oath 
Make thee, ipy sister, my afflicted country, 

Yea, all of you, secure 1 Bjhold the cup! 

My brother, contemplate 1 ? reverently t 
To thee I first present it. On its brim", 

Fill’d witl^i sacred terror, fix thy lips. 

The observer, not betrayer, of the. laws. 

Swear to ascend the throne ; and further swear, 
That to thy brother, ; when the year’s accomplished, 
Thou wik restore thg sceptre «of thy fathers. 

Pol. Why should .( swetfr to yield what yet P&rasp 
not? % 

First thou«]UouldsttSwear thou wilt tram&r it to me. 
£ to /estorc it next . . . 

. •Etc. Now art not thou 
He, that to Thebes brings tumult alffl .disgrace, 
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Slaughter and flames ?; Who but thyself alone 
Qan reassurethe apjfrrehendve people. 

Weeping for^thee, and kept by thee in torment ? 
Matrons disconsolate depend on thee ; 

Old age depends W thee ; and trembling rives, 

And innocent babes (behold) towards thee stretch 
Tfeeir suppliant hands. Why dost thou now delay ? 
#Hs evident that all expect from thee, 

Expect/rom thee alone, the promised peace.. A 
JVAhis cup, which flow thou bringest, Is the 
pledge 

Of amity fraternal ... of thy faith ? 

Eie . The pledge it is of sacred arojty. 

Pol . Dar’st thou assert it ? 
j Eie. Canst thou doubt my word ? 

Pol m Behold, then, from my brother I receive 
A pledge ... an infamous, unnatural pledge, • . . 
Unnatural pledge of most unnatural hate, , 

A pledge of everlasting hate betwixt ys, 

Which in the blood of both of us alone 
Can be extinguished, ihebans, Antigone, 

Jocasta, witness how he l$eeps his faith. 

Eteocles, — This cup has poison in it. 

1 Eie . Oh, vile fuspicion ! Liari 
Joe . Do I hear it ? 

Dar’st thou of such foul stain^ impeach thy brother ? 

Pd. Yes* I dare do it. By thyself I swear, 
OirAother, there is poi&n ia the cup ! 

And, mother, 1 swear jnot byjthee in vain. 

The stain\Is dire and foul . . . m? st foul a • yet true. 
EteocleSty^tftaJ thou give me the lie l 
First behold it : I consent 

To taste itipj^v&rd^ and with thee die* * 
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ACT IjrUE FOURTH. 

Ete* Because thou’rt worthy of a traitor’s death, 
Dar st thou, before ail Thebes, HFo stigmatize 
Me with the crime of treason ? \Vhat f Shall I 
Degrade myself to an unworthy test, * 

To curfc^hee of suspicion ? ThofMdost feign * 

An apprehension thou cfoSt not believe, 

And awkwardly dost feign it . ... fratricide ! •<* . 
Infamous fratricide shall i contrive it ? 

And if l wish the death that is thy due 
To give to thee, art thou^not in my power 
Why stoqp to fraud while force is in my hands? 
Am I not yet a monarch in this Thebes ? 

My s»*bject thpu, who could deliver thee 
From the tremendous anger of thy lord ? 

PoL ’Tis easy the deliverance from thy anger! 
But, ah ! not easy from thy subtle frauds* 

Thy subject, I could make the£ tremble ; thee— 
Thee, avd thy minions, in thy very palace ! 

But, conscious of thy guilt, thou hast no courage 
To challenge me to war. 

Ete. Even as thou 
Resumest all thy fury, I resume 
All mine ; Mid every one is witness here 
That thrffti abst goad me to it . . . l*ay aside 
All pretexts ; cast aside, without delay, 

The desecrated cup. Eternal war, 

Eternal hatred, thou past sworn to me ; ' 

Eternal war and hate to th£e 1 swear* 

Joe. A little while yjelay. fc Give roe tfcrt cup. 
Give it to me : Altt^ugh it death «conf&uy 
I fea^essly will press it to my lips. 

^Jlappy, iron this day the gods fulfil 
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My long desire for. death. Thus, from the sight, 
The impiouq. sight t oF my atrocious sons, 

I sh&ll eternally obtain deliverance. 

One ofyotj is a traitor! which I know not. , 

The gods &lone fe6bw this, ^ Supernal powers, 
To*you alone, on this iil»bmen’d day, 

My vows are alt dinected ; in that cup 
The truth lies hidden ; it shall be reveal’d ; 

( rive it to me ; the doubt^sball be dispell'd. 

PoL No ; that shall never be . . . 

Ant . What mad attempt, 

Oh mother! Polinices, grasp the cup. 

Securely grasp it, brother ! ’Tis thygift, 

Etcocles ! What art thou doing ? First 
Let Creon be brought, hither ; every crime 
To him is known, . . i he is the prime instrument . . . 
Joe. Unhand daughter ; leave me ; hold thy 
peace. 

Ah, where can Creon be ? I have nQ wish 
To hear more tiding6 :£leath alone 1 wish ; . . . 

And in the troubled look of one ot you . . . 

And in the fatal silence, I perceive 

That death. Be satisfied. I haste to jdrink it. 

Ant, Refrain... * '% 

PoL Oh, mother, from my hand& the cup 
Thou vainly hop’st to gain . ^ . 

Etc . Gijte me that cup, « 

GivHt to me; to earth 1 i cast it thus ; 

And brdhk; at the same tiniQ- all peace betwixt us. 

I, in theSleld of battle, with my sword* 

Th’ infam^|i» accusation will refute. 

PoL to pq^n, ill will wield a swor^ 

Etc. I thirst to drink thy blood. 



109 


ACT rfcfE FOURTH. 

Pal Perchance my sword may drink thy blood 
the first. * " $ 

Etc. Perhaps, in the/field, in our abhorred bfood, 
We both at once may emulously bathe. > 

Thou sli&li there surely taste another cupfy 
There we will drink each other’s blood, and sweHr, 
As we gulp down the execrable .poison, 

E'en after death, interminable hate. 

PoL 1 swear at once tp nunish and despise thee. 
Ah ! thou wert never wormy of my hatred ; 

Nor art thou now. The abominable throne, 

By thee contaminate, with thee shall fall. 

Ah, coaid I thu^ destroy all memory 
Of our accursed and reprobated race 1 ■» 

Etc. Now, truly, thou art brother of my blood ! 
Joe. True sons ye are of CEdipus and me. 

I see again the furies rise in yoy f 
Which east presided o’er my nuptial bed. 

Now, now, ye fasten, with a horrid joy, 

To expiate iny fault; and frjtricide 
Shall make atonement for incestuous guilt. 

Why do ye linger, valiant as ye are ? 

Vfhy doVe^aterrupt your hellish rage ? 

Ete. wy a necessity wc are constrain’d * 

To consummate* the stern decrees of fate : 

Of crime we are the offspring ; in our veins 
Turpitude creeps cour(atural with our bfiffcod. 

« 1 £Tb PokStces* 

While thou hast tim^ withdraw from roe'and ven- 
geance, # 

Quietly : • . • before my sword . . * 

^ Pol. Wliat is thy swprjj^? 
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Ete . Fly, seek asylum in the Argive camp; 

E’en there^I shall "not iaU to bring the® 

SCENE THe\eCOND. 

Creon, Efeocles, Jocasta , Bp! inices, Antigbne, Priests , 
* PeopWf Soldiers. 

* • Cre. We are betrayed ; and broken is the truce ; 
Adrastes on all sides the \yall assaults, 

And with the grqnnd threatens to level Thebes, 

If Polinices instantly appear not, 

Rested to liberty, without the gates. 

Ete* Adrastes! 'Tis not he thatiias betrayed us! 
I know the ; |raitor well : I now coSld take 
On him and on AdHstes at a blow, 

On Polinices also,* amerce vengeance ; 

What could prevent me, but that intense hatred 
Which, with ond blow, would ill be satisfied ! 
y^From Thebes securely, Polinices, go : 

' Consider asa pledge cf faith, the wish, 

The ardent wish, thatp ever since^tny birth, 

I've cherish’d in my breast of meeting thee 
In the fierce trial of our rival swords. 

Thou, ©eon, in the camp expect to- tfie% 

By theban battle-axe, or argive sword, 

I leave it to thy choice. * 

Joe* OJ|*son!. 

‘ Jfye. In vain 
Thou wohldat oppose. 

Joe . Ahj lfstep to*me, soft 
Ete- Guards, let my mother stir not from th$ palace, 
^No obst||Hremains : I now expect * _ 

•+To the p\m. 
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Ill 


SCENE THE* THrtlD. 

Jocasta , Pol/nices, Antigone* 

Pol. I' ilreten thither. » 

Tremble. TtT 

He is th v brother. Listen to me . . ; 

Pol. He is nay enemy ; hujjas betray’d me . . 

My honour . . . ‘ p. - 

Joe , Honour’s voice bidWthee Abstain 
From ali misdeeds. Oh, son ! I pffcy thee pause • . . 
What art thou rushing to perform ? . . .Oh heafrenti 
Pol. And whil^lfor me Adrastes danger braves. 
Should I stay here subdued by women’s tears ? 

In vain the hope ... 

Joe. The sword . . . thrust by thy hand . • . 

Into thy brother’s breast ... # , 

PoL I r*n constrain’d 
On yonder plain* to shew myself ; I there 
Would gain an hc^ptour’d detjh. Him, whom thou 

My brother, there 1 will not seek, and hope 
N^hto encounter him. So much to thee 
I p«t>misej^ Now farewell. 

Joe. Death steals on me. 

Ant, Have pity on thyself, on us have pity . • . 
Pol. D&n to all pity t am forced to b€& 

I fly... - ■ 

Joe. Ah, where ? oh #op .... 

PoL To dittlh. 

Joa. He leaves me. 
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roLittiass. 


* HUNK 'I'll F rOURHI. 

i 

Jocasta , Antigone, 

Joe . Alas ! these e\ cs ylutll never see tkem more 
‘thou only now art left'^niy pitying child . . . 

Ah, come with me, Antigone, and close 
The dying eyes of a Hgurt broken niothei. 

AfJT THE FirrH. 

SCENE Till £ IKS 4 !# 

Jocasta . 

,/oc. Antigono ^tttrns not. imru coiibiuum 
That here confines me ’ Trembling, and alone. 
Am 1 here des^ned fiom «if.ir to luar 
The clamorous dis*»onar<c of th* unnatural strife 
The consummation am 1 destined here 
To wait, of the abhufr-M fratcinfcl \engeanec ? 
Wretch that I am 1 Do I live yet? Yet hope l 
\\ hat can 1 hope ? 1 have no hope on earth : 
My life is the (juraeulous effect 
Of destiny, which willb that 1 should 
Involved m fratricide, then cease* to bicathe. 
There doth lemain no other trespass now, 
Except this crime, t to peipl tiate in Thebes; 
Shall not Jocasta be Vo thw <t wit nek ? 

Oh yi\ of Thebes tfie sovereign arbiter, 
Trern&ulous dfitics of realms below, 4 
Why do ye how delay to burst asunder < 

•* The drtjrk, ^unbqjtom’A infinite abyss,” ! 
find insfamsy cngtflph us ? I, p^fchance. 
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i T k 

» 

Am 1 not she who to tny spn have given 

Both sons and brothers ?jAre not those fierce youths, 

That now in battle dtfrik each other’s blood, 

The fruit- tof horrid itocesef \We are yours, : f 
Entirely yours, infernal (feraes ! . . . 

Oh, pangs unuttered, ana unutterable ! 

YU the affections of a motheiymovc me. 

And yet to be a mother i atfjtor. 

But what has happened rSadd<jjdy the din, 

The hollow din, of distant T>at .tic* leases . . . 

To the tremendous dissonance succeeds 
A silcnc^ as tremendous . . . fatal silence li. . # 

To me the presajl of more fatal tii4pgs& 

Who knows ? . . . perchance thafaattle is suspended • . * 
Ah me ! . . . perchance the fatal£fltrife is over . . . 
What should I think, alas ! what hone, what fear ? 
For whom breathe vows ? For wltoin ask victory ? 
Alas ! for neither : are not both my sons ? 

Oh thou, whoe’et thou beest, ivho palms hast won. 
Into my presence ejome not ; tremble, fly ; 
Delinquent — fly; entirely I devote 
My undivided pity to the conquered : 

Confederate shades, we will deseem! together 
To Pluto’s realms* and ask for vengeance there ; 
Nor can I ever bear to see a son 
That, o’etye brother gasping on the eart^ * , 
Has raised the*$andard of flagitious conquest. * ^ 

n SCENE TllE SEC&ND, 

° * 

Antigone , Jocasta ■ 

•VdS. Antigone* . . thou jfteakelt noti^^hy face 
Is pale with hues qf death. Oh % Lhave l\eard^ it, * v 
That silence* that excruciating siTcnce ! , ^ 
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' ** 

Ant. To a dire strife it yielded. 

Joe. Are tliey dead ... 

My sons ? .. . * v : 

AnU only . . . ^ , 

*Joc* Which then lives$|Ah, tractor, 
iWjnmlf . . . *>f 

*Ant. The combat I espied \* 

From yon high tower tell upon the earth 
Immersed in blood, ^ f 
Joe. Which > 4‘^peaH*. . 

^ Ant Xtt Etepcles. 

Thus Polinices hath fulfilled his promise, 
Thus died . . thus shunned the eifecrable ’light i 
Ah, miscreant f v Th v^bominable rage 
Thou then designISpOT to indulge, and cheat 
Thy mother. Tremble, for I yet am living ; 

And from thv bveafct that impious heart I gave thee 
, Will tear with my own hands. 

Ant. Thou know’s! not all : «' 

Thy blame of Polinicfes is mispH^ed. 

Joe. I blame the living: he alone is guilty, j, 

AnU Who knows if yet he lives ! ah, wretched mo- 
ther, _ 4. K 

If thou hast strength to listen, thou wilt learn, '• 1 
That he was more unfortunate than guilty. 

.Scarce h^d he gain’d .the» plain, when found him 
_ press’d \ , * v '* 

valiant band of Argive tfarriors, 

Who, emulously, to the sky sent up 
A drea&ful shout, announcing victor/. 

In a reriS^e f>art of the plain the battle 
Raged jqp ip doui^ful conflict; ir\ the midst ' 
Eteocles rose en|infcnt : prepared. 

In frdnt, to cope with him Adrwfes stood ; " 

—A' * ** ’ ' * Wt' * 
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And his heart, full of lofty hardihood, 

Tydcus. Polmices, with swift fee.*. 

Towards the minglc&contcst ran : alarm 
Before him flew ; and death pursued his steps* 

To right, to left, fh fronts Irv thousand shapes, 

And frightful all, a thousand deaths he dealt ; 

Nor was the death he sought to linn allotted. 
Where’er he turned his stej& the Thebans wavereu, 
Yielded, and fled ; and hdpocl, by flight, to gain 
Opprobrious safety. From the flying troops 
lit codes leaps forth in furious guise, * 

And with a terrible accent he exclaims, 

“ To Pofinices With precipitous rage 
His steps Jie traces, and at last h6 finds him . . . 

Joe. Alas 1 oh dreadful ! . . . the other fly ? 
Ant . How could he fly from such ferocious pride ? 
Eteocles in haughty scorn brokeVoAli ; 

Taxed him with cowardice ; defiance breathed ; 

And by mere foi'ce dared liimjto single combat. 

“ Thebans,” he cwd with a ilremendous voice, 
u Thebans and Arrives, cease your guilty rage i 
u Ye have descended to the field of battle 
“ In our contention, prodigal of 1H& : 

" Ours is the strife, be ours the forfeiture* 

“ Let us, ourselves, to a conclusion bring 
“ This uqjust waste of l^ood, e’en in your presence* 
“ And on this field of death. > And thou, wnom I 
“ Should no more call my brother, do thou spare* 

M The blood qf Thebes ; 3iy hatej thy, rage, tjjj' sword, 
« All — all— on me letYall — on me alone.” 

To s^e£k and leap with fury "to the chaise* 

Wvre actions of me instants 
Joe . Infamous j p . 
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TOLltttCES. 


But how ? to such a combat was the field. 

By those armed multitudes^ surrendered tamely ? 

Ant. An universal fear, afctfftch a sight, 

Palsied the troops* the) were. 

Stupid, immoveable, be^jjtrmies stood 
Sg^ffcators of the f contest. Drunk with blood 
Andt fury, of his own life quite regardless, 

.Provided his antagoniitaHe. slew, 

Eteocles upon hi$wretcibed brother 

Falls with his svvftlSd, and all his strength collects. 

.For a long time, intent to ward his blows, 

Stands Polinices ; generously he ffars 
More for his wretched brother than himself. 
Refusing to attack" turn- But, at length, % 

Seeing his brothel obstinately chace him. 

And press upon him more and more, and force him 
He cries, a I erfil io Witness Heaven and Thebes, 
^ Thou will’st it.” While to Heaven his eyes In 
raised, 1 . a 

And thus exclaim’d, uis sword onward thrust ; 
The Hovering furies guide the reckless blow 
To pierce the bosom of Eteocles. ' , 

He falls. UpcWhis brother spouts his blood : : 
Who, seeing this, towards his own breast turned 
The bloody, imoking sword ... I saw no more . . . 

f jty senses, almost, at the fruel deed >■+ 

<?i*ook ritie ; thickmists swam beftjfre my eyes; 
fifty, with tottering steps, and came to thee < 
Alas ! ^hat will the 1 consummation be - 
Of this mos|%tai incident i . v * . •"& 

Joe. H^nll be, 

Doubt one worth/^of our family ! 

Ah, |pave the o*re‘o^that to tl^| ^|cll rage* 
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The fury, of the persecuting gods. % 

[Jut who comes towards *is ? Wlmt do J behold l ' 

■y mg latencies is hither borne* 

Ant. Hfe«warruj»rs on each side support his steps ! 
Joe. Ah, with what dcath#Kfte slowness he advances ! 
Ant. Yonder, see Polinices in lus train ! . . . * 

SCENL TH£ THIRD. 

* 

Meades, Puhniu">, Joins? a, Antigone, Soldiers of 
• Etcocle 6. 

Ant. [SFo Pohnices.) All * thou at least art safe. . . 
Pol. Touch me not, sister 1 
[ am all cover’d with my brother’s blood. 

lot . All wretch, ah infamous, ah fratricide ! 

Dar’st thou approach the present^ «yf a mother 
d hose noiwhou hast assassinated? 

Poh No. % * f 

I was iny desire never more t<"be 
kVithin thy prescnt^living ; 1 iiad turned, 

►Vitli a more furious hand aguinbt myself, 
fho wesfpon fatal to my brother’s liijjg . . . 

Joe . Hut yet thou art alive ... 

Ant. What life :*oh, Heaven ! ^ 

Pol. Inopportunely Kmon grasp'd \\{y hand, 

\nd by mdln force disarmed it of its sworth 
Perhaps cruel fate design* that? I should be 4 
dy other hands transfix’d* If by, thy hands, " 
Strike, mother? strike, behold my nafet&i breast ; 

^ hy dojt thou doubt ? I am no more 1% son, 

!, who deprived thee of another son. 

9 Joe. Be silent now ; disturb not any longct 
r>,,r parting tpomojpli* fc Oh, Eueodos, ' * 
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Dost thou not he^r me ?• dost not recognise 
Hdr who now clasps thee to her tortured heart ? 

It is thy mother; they are he* Warm tears, 

Mixed with thy blood, which thqji feetf&t trickling 
down * ' 

Thy face and thy.piefced bosom* i bea4Hi$* thee, 
Once more thine eye-lids open, it v * 
j Etc* Oh, my mother ! . . . * 

Tell me • . . am 1 its Thibes ? 

Joe . Within thy palace. 

Ete. Speak ... do I die a king > That traitor ? alt ! 
What do 1 see ? Thou livest, aim 1 . . . dim. . . 

Pol \ Thou sh^Jt have all my blood; I have alread) 
Devoted all that utood to pacify 
Thy haughty and Inexorable shade. 

Dispel thy ang%r ;**hou thyself, thou knowest, 
Soughtcvt thy death ; with swift temerity 
Abandonedst thy bo< m to my sWcyd. 

Alas ! the fatal blow Jobs thee life, 

Aud| more than life, it robs m#tyf my honour. 

Grant me thy pardon ere the fault I punish. 

Which baffles aJi attempt nt reparation. 

Now that that hatred I have merited, 

The enmity qf a vindictive brother, 

X think there is no pang that equals it. 
t swear I hate thoq not ; sight of thy oldod, 

Th* atrocious sight, ffas banished from my heart 
All rancour . . , wretched tj lat i am, 1 see ^ 

That thou , r$ exasperated by#my prayers. * 

Ete* Qf What speak’st thou ? Thou, son ofCEdipus 
Dost pafpon ask of m$ ? Dost dare to hope, 

From on 6' that springs from (Edipus, forgiveness t 
> Jdt . Oil son, oh son, do theraiR thy Sick bosom 
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Such bitter passions dwell ? 

Etc. Within our bte*£s 
The impious Juries haute their throne erected ; 

I do not fe !bl that,*nints are fled from me ; * 

Nor though their blood is loSt, tliat my foul vein*? 

Or their inbred and cleaving hate cleansed. 
t )h, impious a<?ony ! . . • atrocious rage ! 

Livcst thou yet ? and hast thou conquer'd me ? 

And blialt thou fill my thrond ? haste, oh death, 
That I may .never sec the maddening sight. 

Pot . 1 ne’er wjjj^ fill thy throne, again | sviear it; 
DescentWa peace to Pluto’s dark abode*. 

To join thy sceptred ancestors, engar landed 
With the imperial chaplet, shaft thoh go, 

A haughty, sullen, and vindictive shade. 

1 will obsequiously attend thee thittyer. 

Thy subject brother, a submisy^e shade. 

Oh calm a little the fierce tur’nilcnce 
Of that unconquerable mind ! 'behold 
Me at thy feet; thjftl, thou art still my king. h 
Before # I rush to death, 1 do conjure thee 
To grant me pardon ... „ 

Jot . Thou bhalt gain it. Thou, 

Eteocles, rise, ris above thy fate. 

Ah, pardon him, and render him more guilty. 

To hid rcnlotsc transfer fthy sated vengeance. * 
Ant . And Jdfct thou yet resist ? oh heart of ste$I ! 
By payers, by agonies^ thou a^t not moved? 

Nor By t^e tears of dfppcration sl^Al 
By those thou most shouldst love. 

Joe . My son, my son, 

Kcfuse not to thy brother one embracv. 

There yet i$ from thy jhfte avert 
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K>L&NiCi&<s 


Such Stigma ! 

Mother, "tis thy will i * . . *tis well . . . 

1 yield . . . come, then,* oh brother, to the aims 
Of thy e^irjng brothei . . . smin hy tlae . . . 

Come, to receive in thh py last embrace 
Brothc'r . . . from ,me . . . B the death thou meritest 
Jo&, Ah, treason 1 

Ant. Polinices ! . . . Brother ! . , . slain . . . 

Pol. Art thou How satisfied ? 
j Etc. I am revenged ! . . . 

I die . . . yet thee I hate . . . 

Pol. I also die ; . . . 

But pardon thee. 

Jot. Behold the woi k complete . 

These sons of incest, these unnatural brothels, 
Murder each ojher : mol her, dost thou see, 

To whom there ii<h} ioniums nothing to ! ose? 

' Yc gods, than mose guilty, prO\e jour being 
By pealing thunder* md \olcanic hres, 

Tcmgesting lit aven and cm th : dt gods there arc not. 
Fb’t what do I behold ? Beneath my feet 
r awns the unfathomable, dire abyss 1 
Ant* My mother . . - 
Joi . Ah ! 1 -»ee them burst asunder 
The black, interminable realms of death : 

Thou lurid shade <tf Ldius, Most thou stretch 
Tto me thy arms ? th * flagitious wife ? 

What Co I see? Ihou shov’st thy pierced brc&fct ? 
Thy hands qgtdf^cc, with clotted gore defijed*, 

Thou weeptiat, and dost ciy out aloud “ Rtwngc!” 


J Frtpmnfl to dm bmp him, with tMfcigpi he stabs |um 
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WhS^naJc tfipt hor%lj|x)utf(l ? ivlis* impious i 
’Twas (Ed ip us thy sJiljWhom, 4n thy bqfljf 
Yet reeking wttli tbjpirc-blood, I rcccfewfi. , 

Who fromxnoflhor quarter, Reckons md} 

V|icar a noise which mak!$s c\pn Pluto tremble^ 
Behold the crash, t§fe g|eam, of warlike ^wor^ 
Sonl'df my son, my sons, feibcious shades, 

Brothers, does strife e’en after death subsiat ? 

Oh, Laius, separate them. u typhoid. 

Close at thoir sfide the grinning furies stand ! 
Vengefu^Epnenjj^s, 1 am th$ir ralhc#* * 
Hack mijpnili that^liisanguined, snaky ^fcgurgc, 

This form incestuous, which couldfebffffrg give 
To such unnatural wretches. Panes, why, 

All why, delay ! I rush to meet you . , . 
jjjptarf- 1 SVlnrhpfl 


' Antigone suppor^^er^ and Jocasta falls in her anna* 
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ACT THE FillST. 

SCE^E TH^gpiKST. 


. Argia, thou art now at last* ip Thches^ ^ 
the rapid journey T need rest . . . *' 


W.; 

Ar . 

After tjie rapid journey 

Oh how, as if by flight, I came from Argos ! 
Faithful Meneetes, thou, infirm with age^ 
Couldst searctekeep pace witk^ne.'' l^ut yet I am 
In Thebes. Tlie shades of night a friendly aid 
Lent to my enterprise ; tinseen I entered. ^ 

;ll|»s is the horrible pahtcc of my spdlfee, 

Too weft beloved, this is the, -tomb ^nd cradle. 

Oh, PoMfces ! . *ft$hy ipsidiou,s brother .^ nili , * 
Here, irrthy^Wooct; his thirst for vengeanjBitcd. 
Thysqutdid shade, yet uiggpirrged, still stray9 
Arti^cUjbefee wgjjjg, and spurns sepulchral rites 
In itunious XheSHLso near thv cru^ OTother. 
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'f fc . V 

If scents tli^bcckor^git n;e to Argos still . . . 

To thee a Mflre asvlu%> Argos was*; ^ 

Ah, hadst tliou nevqi* itiovod thy feet f|ofn thence ! 

I conic, Income, tor Aliy most sacred dust. * 

Antigone fTlonFjthat faithful sistcr f 

Uy thee so justly ami so mucflPbefbved, „ 

AV idfejiious hands wn did me to regain it. ' 

Oh Slow I love her ! oh, what soothing thoi^nt^ 
Will give a transient s$ftnqps**to «ny grief,#* 

In seeing, knowing, and embracing ^er ! 

Yes, here, frith her, upon that g< Igj urn. 

Which shpniu belong to me, I come to freep :# 

And shall belong : a sister to a wife £ * 

Cannot refuse it- Ah-! our oniy ^hiraT * * 

Behold the gift I bring thee back to Argos; 

Thv sole inheritance ; thy father’* tyn ! 

K&} where my in cau tious sorrow lead me ? 

Shall % aifTfrgive, bfcffrThel ps, and not 
Kemember wliePe 1 ap? I wm the hour 
In .yrhipb AiUigonebmay venture forth. 

J$Mr4mftil I knowiler ? . . . And should I be seen ? ... , 
OffirheavShs ! ’tis now that I begin to tremble; . . . 
Alone in T^ehes ... oh ! . t . heard I not a step ? 
Alas ! what can I say L. . - By what contrivance ? . . . 
I will conceal myself.* 

♦CEN'E i flE SECOND* 

Ay tigonc. 

Ant . j$ the puBce : '* 

The nij^Pfe dark: qui«t Uet me nence depart . 
\J’hat 1 do I hesitate ? ancfr&b my feet * ' w df 
Stagger hendMli wy weight ? VVli^lreml^e tfyis ? ’ 
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WWe all this npprchensafft ^ Do Ffttg 
AujpKs&ftat is criminal ? Do filar deatlir 
1 fear alone |jpt to atchieve rdy ftisk. 

Oh, Polinices ! oh, beloved brother l 

Oh, wept till now in yain ! . . . The time is past 

For tears alone • . . now is the ti^| for action. 

1 liel jpvself superior to my sex : 

Yes, onn^day, ii^spi^e of cruel Creon, 

Thou shalCTrom me receive fygercal honours : 

Yg.s, thou shalt now receive a Bister’s life., 

Or from her hand! the last sacFobscquies, 
s Oh^J%ht, wnq^on this spot, of light unwoVtFy, 
S^ouldst reign nljternayy, oh pall thyself 
thy most dense, impenetrable glooms. 

To second thus my lofty purposes. 

Conceal me from tlfc vigilant espial 
O/ royal satellites : r&opc i^hcc. 

Ye gods, if ye have n<V express^ sworn. 

That, ill this Thebes, no pious Icercmpny 
Shall e’er be consummated, 1 liut ask &T 1 
So much of life as may ensure performance 
To this one act of sisterly affection. 

Let me press forward : holy is the office :* 

A holy impuls^ urges me to aotyon, 
lofty impulse of fraternal love ... 

Hut who pursues me ? Ah ! 1 am betrayed#. •*jf 
A^ female comes to me? Who art tlidV ? speak . . . 

r y 

SCfNE X44£ TI’IRD. 

Argia , Aygifpne. 

AW i am a chiU <?f woe.* 

Ann Wfe^scex^st thou 
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efholds^ 
.^Anltgo 


> at so late aa hour * 


Within tb 
Ar , I 

Ant , But who ar^thou ? 

Know’st jJiou Antigone ? To her art lei?ow$i ? 

What warftes#thou with hgr ? ’Twixt her anil thee 
*$Viiat common interest ? *, 

Ar, That of gnflT and pity . . . • ‘ v ; 

Ant, Pity ? Darest thou projj^Kmce tha^viord in 
Thebes ? 0 

Know’st not that Cre^ reigns in Thebes ? Perchance 
lie is a stronger to tliee t 
Ar, A, few hours ** 

Pve bcf*h in Thebes- 

Ant, And darest thou, in this palace. 

By stealth, a stranger, introduce thyself? 

Ar, If in tHis palace I a stranger am, 

I^is the fault of Thebes : here*n&I!ould not 
Hcaff'mySeif fo acc^Mr. 


Ant, What rciy*st thou ? 
iSVhife werjythou born ? 

M U&r- l* 1 . A^°s- ' . 


'J 


/'$Ant, #’atal name ! 

With liorcor it inspires me ! Had it been 
Always unknown to me, I had not lived 
In everlasting tears.# 

A& If such distress 

Argos iff the^xcites, Chebfs causes me 
Perpetual regret. • 

Ant, There is a tone* 

That rnjBfes fine in thy accent;®. #1 wouliH&oHi 
Thy gpws ‘ ‘ 


.Except m 
As much 


by sympa^y, if any griefs 
wn coula nlftve me. I should b&j^ 
d to listen to sfnfctale. » w 



^NTlgONK, 


rjG & 

4 As^thpu couklst be to tell iU but^adfiL . 
Tunjypow to me is'ftantinjxWhd lamdKS4 
A much-loved brother. 

Ar. Aj|! it muat be she : 

Antigone thou art ... , 

Ant. . . . lint . . . them . . • 

*^r. *Tis the. " 

I am Ar£H& ; the *ntappy widot 
Of thy loved brothm * ^ 

Ant. What is it I hear ? % 

Ar. My only heye, mf only^on-rolutioii, 

Jlehwcd sister, I at la^t embraffi thee. 

Scarce hadst thou spoken, ere thy tones recalled 
The voice of Polinices : ’tvvas a bound 
Inspiring boldness in ing trembling heart, 

And drew me fromjnj^ hiding place td%eet thee. 
How blest am I ! .*. Tl.flhd thee . . , Suf^paie, 

Ah, do thou grant, tliSS ’lnidPPhibraccsSfnci, 

To my kjrjg. pent-up tcq*s, upo^tJiy hu>om 
1 may, at last, gi\e un restrain’d indulgglfcc. 

Ant. Ah, how I tremble! Daughter ^PAdrastes* 
Art thou in Thebes ? within these guilty thresholds? 
, In Creon*s power ! Ah, uncxpccted<wsight !, 

Sight not less dear than painful ! 

^Arm In this palace, * 

In«hich thou hoped'st to enjoy my prc^nct?, * 

■ And where I hopejJ for ^hinc/is this til# welcome ? 

4 Jfnt. l) f eav art thou to me, more* than a sister 

jflfr h, Jjfol i nfjjjk knew how nfcich Plovcd tfiec^fe 
no Sb, thy countenance alonpgras strange; * 

Thy Attune rs, disposition, anti tny heart, <* 

TJiy n^jhty love tot hfm, l knew it allaf^' 
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FYn as lie h&yd dMove Bice : but I wisliid not. 

Nor wish to" see *«» in jhis palace . . . .. 35 

A thousaritf ratal perils here surround thee. -if 
Ar. Canst thou«snppbse me capable pf fear. 

Now my'^ved Poliniees is no more ? 9 

,What is there left to lose, fchut to desird ? 

Let me once fold £ice to iny breast and die. 

Ant. Here thou may Yt have &, death unwortlfy, 6 
thee. ^ B & * * 

Ar. Die how$oc’ex|jj may, if that I dief 
l t pv>n the jomb of my beloyed husband. 

That death will be najtyst worthy, und most welcome 
slut. •What is it that thou say’st ? . . . alas ! . chi 
tomb ! “ 


To him, who is thy husband and my brother, 
A little dust^Jp cover his dead body 
In Thebes, jvithin his very gates. 


Is interdi"- 


At. But 1?fte unbuned cor 'I? ? 

yjjj&^Ant. Lieson the plain, exposed to heasts&f preyi. 

v J ^ r ' T° Jp plain l fly* 

A ' Ah, check thy eagerness! < 

Creort, the barbarous Creon, swoln with pride, * * 
From the possession of the usurped throne. 

Braves fearlessly th<> laws, the ties of nature. 

And, more than these, the gods ; not satisfied Nr 
With interdicting from the ^ons of Argos 
All sepulturdj jx barbarous death waits 
Those, who, in secret k give to them a tomb. 

sir .Jjd v f^iouse a^prey^to wild leasts qgpthe plain L 
And^fBRiugh that very pram e'en now J^passed. m 
And*did I leave thePhhppre ? . . . Now tl#? sixth day* 
Dawns sino^he fell transfix*d w by bis fierce ^plher i 
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And un interred, and naked there ire ia» ; 

* His bones there <c welter mf&he parcfi&g winds, 
Frotp his paternal palace thus by force 
Excluded ? and a mother suffers it*? 

Ant> Beloved Argin, thou dost not yet /Chow 
The extent of our unparaiiei’d misfortunes. 

No sooner had Jocasta seen accomplish’d 
Thr horrid fratricide, (ah, wretched queen !) * 
She shed* no tears, fjor made the air resound 
With loud laments ; URuttera^fe grief# 

All speech, all natural enjotid^palsicd ; , 

Her stony ey # e-balls, motionleagpuid dry, 

Unfln the ground £he fix’d : from Erebus, ». 
TiwPfchndes of murder’d Laius, of her sons, 
Stabb’d interchangeably each by the other, 
With a tremendous vehemence she snrtypion’d* 
They rose before hd£ eyes ; for a long time. 


Upon the spectraf vi^tns if hjj$ raised, jpBft 
Her madden’d phantasy did strangely feed 
With pMgfonate eagerness: she struggled long, 
And miufeiterated throes of anguish, ^J| 
jiit last regain’d her reason : by her side *■ 

She saw her matrons, and her desolate daughter, 

. She was resolved to die, but spake if not t 
And thus she feigned, tiic better to delude us . . % 
lg||gutious as 1 was, I was deluded. 

1 ought not to have left her. She made shew 
ijtitt wishing to gi^flifiaturc the repose * 

Irso mucp wanted ; I indulge^ her wish, 

And from her side*. departed : she had snUchgd 
* *Phe swordJSrom his yet palpitating side, 
l ^>f Foli*ices; with more pro##p#tude, 

'I’lmo.JtiJfln toll if^hpp. in her nwn hreiKt. 
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Plunged it, juftfell, and^/eathed her latest sign 
And I, vrhyytol live ? . . . the impure remnant 
Of such an impure race, I also ought w 
To plung^he same sword in my lonely heart : 

But pity seized me for my sightless father, 

My wretched father* neither dead nor living. 

For him have I endured the abhorred light ; 

And for his tremulous age preserve myself. 

Ar • For CEdipus Onphim should rather fall, 

On him alone, hofKor of his crimes. 

Does he tlftn live, a i^Po Unices die ? 

Ant. Ah, w ret cheu\E dip us, h&Ut thou but sgjgit 
him? , * 

He of our Pol in ices is the ; si re, 

And pangs e’en greater tlian big fault endures. 
Laden with sorrow, indigent, mi b^ind, 

A banisheii|en, a wamierer, h goes 
From TheoRF The tyrant dars'd to drive him thence. 
4*h, wretched Gvdipus 1 to ted his name 
He will not Jl^iture : on our hated heads. 

On £rcon, Thebes, and even* on the Gods, 
Blasphemous imprecations he will heap* 

I had decreed myself to be the prop 
Of his blind, vacillating feebleness; 

But I was torn from him by force, and here » 
Constrain’d to tarry ; thus the Gods might will; 

For scarcely had my falher l<dt th%^jty, 

Ere Crcon, the unheard-of prohibition » 
Touehimr the # sepulture 1 of Argtoes ^lain 
PromulgBed ; and wf!o, exclbt myself, ** 

In Th%bes, had ventu#dTo defy its penance & 
r Ar. Who* if not I, should share with thee ih^ 
Here Heaven Impelled me wisely. To obtain . 

f2 
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* *' 

Of thee the honour’d relief 1 came hiAer : 

Beyond rpyijopc, I here arrive in time** 

To see again, and to my bosom clasp 

That form adored ; to wash with my warjji tears 

That execrable wound ;« to pacify, 

With rites funereal, the unquiet shade . . . 

Why do we longer tarry ? Sister, come . . . 

Ant. Yes, to tl$is holy office let us go ; 

But go, like victims, to*appqfj|ted depli ; 

] ought to do it, and I wish to didWr 
1 have nothing in the world^pccept my lather, 

AjkI he is torn ftom me ; death 1 expect, t 
jfnd death I wish for. Leave me to construct it — 
Thou, who shouldst life flti£ll prize — that funeral pile, 
Which will unite dm* with my much-loved brother. 
E*en while he livecFnis soul and mine were one : 
Ah, may one flam<*consump our ibn |j| *|tnd leave 
One updistinguishaB^e heap of dust. ^ ■* 

ArJ$teni\ ought not I to die? WlYat (fostuhou say ? 
DosrWbu thus wish to conquer me grief? 

Equals we were in ; do I say equals ? ^ 

No* mine was most profound. Ah, deeper far 
^ 1 > a wife’s love than sisters can cone#ve ! 

Ant . Argia, 1 will not dispute jvith thee 
f About; our love : thy death I will oppose. 

Thou^rt a widow : what a husband thou 
Hast lost I kapiiv :i>ut tho^, like me, of incest 
Art n«t the fruit: thou has* a mother still : 

Like mine, thyfatFiei^ not blind, oy, outcast; 
N^cfc-worse than all W diese^—a father gftllt y. 
Tiijftnore propitious gods t# thee have giveft 
N(S>rotbers, who have emulously bathed 
- T'ad} in other’s blood their murderous swords 
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* ^ • 
Think it not hard, theft, if I, so far severed 
From thccJ$fyocs unpArailel’d in life. 

As one that’s incommunicably strickdjj 
Covet sell* sacrifice unshared bv any. 

Ere I wa^horn my life was forfeited. 

Return to Argos . . . Hast thou not forgotten ? 

Thou still hast there a living pledge of love; 

There, iu thy child, thou hast the living image 
Of Poliniccs: ah ! itlturn to Argos; 

Rejoice the k&m ofigfty dt-spuiring father, 

Who knot’s trorwlierc thou art; go, I conjure thee : 
No eye hath seen tli|p? on these U^eshplds yet ; 

Yet them hast time. Leave me alone to braved 
The fatal prohibition. * 

Ar. Ah, my son ? 

1 love him ; yes, I love thee jJmt wouldst thou 
That l shcmld fly, if death is here decreed 
For Poiiap<8? Thou ^misjudjpst me. 

Adrastes'^il protect my lithe one, 

To him will be a father. I, alasj ifJjL 
Should briig him up in tears ; while he sMId be 
To courage and to vengeafjfce disciplined. ^ * 

T licit is no threat, no terror, that can scare me 
From the reholding his beloved corse. 

IVly Poliniccs, rhall another yield thee 
The last commemorative obsequies ? 

1 The litoral translation of th*e pussrf^in the original Is-U 

“ Ah, he not then ottended, 1 wish # 

]&; To oie alone*!” ( % V * 

1 hope, that, in this instance, I may be excused ft# m obey., 
mg an inipube, which almost involuntarily led me l^fimplify 
the passage. 
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Ant. \#HPdd thy neck to the Theban battle-axe £ 
Ar. It is the penalty that’s infamoi*$^j$ 

And not tUp gfcishmcnt. The infamy 
Will fall on CTeon should we be condemn’d. 

All will feel horror when they hear his mv**e; 

Pity when they hear ours*. . * 

Ant. And wilt tl)ou take 
From me such glory ? 

Ar. I will see my husband. 

And die upon his bosom. * Tettvfne, 

What right hast thou my right to cJMffbvftft ? 

Thou who djdfrt j yge him die, awl livest yet . . . 

Ant. Now I believe thee equal to myself. . 

At first, I felt myself, agaii^ttoy will, 

Constrained to ascertmtt W«t female fears 
Might in thy bosom lurk : I doubted not 
The depth of thy pftection, but thy courage. 

Ar. Who is not ma^e courageous by .impair ? 

But, if I merited thy brother’s love, *3” 

Could l^aMtliou^ht» or action, be ignoble? ^ 
Ant.wKfriion me, sister : truly do I love thee ; 

J tremlj|f ; and thy dest||^ alarms me*. * 

*But lygm’rt dctermine<l ? Let us then dcoart, ‘ 

f WithnSe devoted race of CEdipus, • 

y Heaven confound thee not ! * r rii*2 night appears 
re bl^k than usual : certainly the gods 
us hwre darken’d it. Take special ca»e, 

®stcr, to check giy tears ; niche than aught else 
ll'hey would betray us. The fierce satellites 
4>f Crcon rigorous^ gA^fethe plain : ♦ 

To th eny mav nought biffl^us, till the flames 
ConSUfHg the inanimate body, blaze. 

Ar • fwill not weep ; . .« but thots : . , . wilt thou not 
, weep l 
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$ Ant . We t mll weep silently. 

An AiVth#h informed* » ^ ^ 

On what part of the plain his body \iem # 

Ant* Let us depart : I know where it was thrown 
By Crcon'fc impious mercenaries. Come. 
Lugubrious torches I will take with me : 

Some sparks with which to light them, we will there 
From flint elicit. Uf nctl > without delay ! 
bold accomMnv my steps. 

■fgW 

ACT PIE SECON^. 


SCEXH^HE FIHST. 

Crron^§im%n t 

Cre . But what ? Thou only in my joy, oh son, 
Takest no#art? Thy father thou Mfeholdcst 
Upon the ^afeh ne of Thebes; he has Secured 
The sqjjptnPSSithy firm inheritance. , 

Whence then these lamentations? Dost Ugngrieve 
For Clidipus, or his devoted^tcc ? 

Mtepu Does my cornpas&mn, then, for (E<3 
And his de^fendants, seem to thee a crime ? 

Oh father, from thq^hronc there issued not, 

On the dire day on which thou didst ascend it. 

Such an auspicious and absorbing radiance^ 

At least to my dimw’d|eycs, to dispel 
The boding images theft flitted roun§ it. # 

Thou, perhaps, one da^ mgjjfcfc bitterly repent 
The acquisition of the n^Pr sceptre. 

Crm, i rather should repent, if need there ] 

Of penitence, that, for so long a time, 

1 had submissive been to sruilt? ncuhews. 
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Flagitious dtfldren of incestuous parertt* 

But if they hjy§e, for their'atrocious bMM, 

By a still mow atrocious death atoned, 

Let everlasting silence be their doom* 

Scarce is their destiny fulfill'd, when, lo 
O’er Thebes the day-star more benignly rises. 
The air is more seiene, the gods themselves 
Regard us more propitiously : yes, 

I feel exulting hope of hotter efflys. 

Hcem. All expectation, bufi&f w|^ lejhjess,’* 
Is baffled by th’ event, amid the rum* ^ 

And death flf those, to whom.iiv ties of bloody 
We are most closely join'd. A king of Thebes, 
(For King of Thebes he afclF must be accounted) 
(Edipus, exiled, blind, ancFfugitive, 

To universal and astonished Greece, 

Presents a spect&cle ne’er seen before : * 

Two brothers, murderers of each otherljgirothers 
Of thmr own sire ; sons of incestuous rnfitne^ 
Sister JMiee, and by her own hands slain : 
/fhou Jplst a horrid murture of all names ; 
Ahornd chaos of distrSs and slauglUer. 

Behmd the auspices, heboid the track,& 

* By which thou hast ascended tjxthc throne. 

Ah, father ! canst thou possibly oe 3oyful ? 

W Cre.^pEdipus, only, with his longer tarriancc 
, On t|iis contaminated spot, ^ad^given 
A^oignal tf to the*Vengeance of the gods ; 

It was, our duty gctTid oftiim. 

But ^hou hast not, wifftjjfc omksion, stilted 
All dh | afflictions. Impious (Edipus l 
Whatltast thou not cost me ? I also shed 
Tears for a. son beloved ; thy elder brothe% 
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%Ienaeceus>^Jie, in whom the foolish frauds, 
The tying, and pernicious prophecie 
Of a Tiresias, credence did obtain : 
Menaecens, to self-sacrifice devoted. 

To save ms country ; by self-murder slain ; 
While (Edipus yet lives ? Perpetual exile 
Is a light vengeance for his manfy crimes. 


But let him bear 
That which will 
The mi 


ih him to other shores. 


* li 

>w him where’er he goes , 

, of the angry gods. 

Our, teaTJTwi n not undo what has been done ; 

, Tis nqw our duty to forget the pftst, 1 * 

And to grasp fortune^while we may, by force. 

Ham . Unstable goddjfss, to secure her smiles 
Pll not compel my heair ! Oh, father, fear. 

For there is cause, the anger of the gods ! 

Thy crueLprohibition, that prevefits 
The bfR^roty and unburied shades of Greece 
Fro impasting Acheron, will wake their vengeance. 
What art thou doing ? With prosperity ;mf 
And with a throne, elatecjpknow’st thou 

PolinictB boasts a royal birth, - 

Sprung fr<#n a mother who to thee was sisteft 
And shall he Ije {^honour’d on the plain ? 

At least permit, that the ueburied corse 
Of him, who is thv nephew, may be burnlft 
Ah, to the sad Atili^ne, ylu> sees 
Of all her family th ^ timeless end? 

The body yield of her brayed Kroth<u>« 

J re. As were Mr itnppis brothers, is not si 
Edipus the offspring i J#. 

Ham. As ’twas theirs, ™ 

The j^one of Thebes by inheritance is hers* 
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♦ ^ * 

* Thou surely wouklst not scruple for a Jygpgdom, 

To barter a dead body ? 

Cre. She irony foe . . . 

# Hcem. Believe it not. 

0Cre. Loves she not Pofinices r 
Her father too ? Creon she then abhors. 

Ham* Wouldst thou, oh heavens ! that she should 
not feel, m 

Or for her father, or her brothers, pity ? 

Perhaps, if she were inhuman, she rfl%ht |tain 
A more distinguished place in thy esteem^ 

Cre . No ; mt esteem her more, but bate heroes* 
A mdnarch should forestall another’s hate, 

* And deem each man a foe |hat he’s offended. 

I have from fierce Antigone removed 
*Ev#y pretext, in banishing her father. 

Had they togetheV both in exile gone, 

They might nave found, as wanderers, 

Who, imder the affected veil of pity, * m 
Coifcear^Ua wish his 4 empire to augment ; 

f pd wto/in their defence, might come to Theses 
8 did Adrastes, arm’d. ™ I hear theetblame 
t My prohibition* son, to which by motives 
4)eep, yet unfit for thy partakinggn them, 

I was impeli’d. They will be known to thee ; 

AM thoii wilt see, that, though it may appear 
A cruel law, ’tis indispensable^ £ 

ishrm. T^he cause unknown to me f dost thou say so ? 
1 fear that thou arp ignorant of the effects, 

Yes, for her exiled fatheiyfbr her throne 
Usurp'jLunjustly, for th’ unburied corse 
Of Pofimces, without seeking it, * 

Antigone in Thebes may find revenge. 
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Jttr upr secoito. 

,'hc people, by tliy prohibition stung, 
lurmur, anirwail at it v^thout disguise ; 

They long for its evasion ; and, at lenglh, 

Will openly infringe it. 

Cre. Be so. # 

It is my wish ; that I may have the life 
Of him who, first may venture to infringe it* 

litem* Ah ! what fierce enemy can counsel tlice 
Thus to contribute t^ thy own destruction ? 

Cre . M^ajove/or thee is my sole counsellor: 

Of what tfSu blame st thou shall reap the fruit. 
I.ongAave the citizens in Thebes been #ont 
To witnefs crimes of darker hue than these ; 

What can they now intend^ but to submit 
And to be silent i 

I hem. Oft beneath such silence 
Vengeance lies couch’d . . . 

Cre . Thcsjjjience of the few ; 

But in the sutence of an entire people 
Lie hidden fear, and object servitude. 

Ah cease, oh son, to oppose tfiy father’s viewsj 

No object of solitude have t 

More dear, or more important, than thyself: 

Thou only now remai n ’st to me ; alone 
Shall reap tbc fruits* my anxieties. 

Perhaps thou intendest, ere his days are spent. 

To prove thyself ungMit*ful to thy father l 
But whence this clank Of fetters and of arms ? " 
Utem* Ah, who advai&es i ... in li^rd fetters bound 
h^ics dr%g*d al^ng ? Antigone ! . 

CrlKiV incautious virgin in my snare 
W fallen ; 

And ill o aa ^he escape* 
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Guards , tu/77* Torches . 

Antigone , Arg*a f Creon , Hctmon. 

Cre. What is ihe crime theae virgins have corny 
mitted ? 

I will declare it. m 
Or. Let them be conducted 
A little further. 

Ant . In thy sight behold me 
Mine own accuser. I have defied thy law* : 

On the funereal pyre I have burn’d my brother. 

Ore. And thou shalt Have the threaten'd recom- 
pense ; 

From me, without delay, thou shalt receive it. — 
Bur thou, whose face I do not recogni^< * 

Tte>i ^ whose attire bespeaks thee here a stranger, 
Who axt thou ? Speak ... * 

Ar$ The rival of her virtue. * 

Haem* Ah, father, calm thy ange^ r female %ildness 
Deserves not the resentment of a king. *)& 

Cre . Resentment ? What sopt thou, misdeeming 
youth ! * 

An unperturbed judge I listen to them j 
Death is already theirs : lef tins strange lady 

tell her name^ahd then tuey both shall have 
The challenged, retribution/ 

1 Ant m I alone T v 
Wdi have that retribution. On the plain 
I found this lady ; it was I that Viewed 
To her my brothers corse ; by Heaven cgpducted, 
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Hiy satellites' ynwary vigilance 
lltaffied ; and invited her to aid m<? 

In‘%ueh a holy office : she complied : 

And with her hand gave me a little help. 

I know not who she is ; in Thebes ne’er saw her; 
Perchance she is from Argos, and intended 
T? embrace, but not to burn, some'of her friends. 
Who in the battle fell . . . 

Ar. Now, now, indeed, ♦ 

Should I hAguilty, and should well deserve 
The direst^inrshment, if, urged by fear, 

I dared disavow a deed so sacred. 

Flagitious king ! learn then my name; exult. 

And triumph, when thou hear’st it. .. 

Ant . Ah ! be silent . . . 

Ar . Adrastes’ daughter ; PolinicesJ spouse ; 

I am A*gia. 

Ileum, wl*&t is it I hear ? 

Cre . Oh, worthy pair ! ye are by Heaven deli* 

Into my hands: of its just punishment > 

The he#vens have chosen me the minister. 

ladyjrtiast thou not brought with thee 
The temler pledge of thy too transient love ? 

For thou art motl^r a little heir 
Of Thebes; where is he ? he can also boast * 

The blood of CEdipus: Thebes longs to see him. 
litem. Oh ! I am h«ttr$r-stricken ... to hear 

shudder . . . % * 

Thou, who ha^t. lost a son, d^'sf thftu with jeers 
To ex&erbate a wretChcd mother’s woe ? 

One rmpbrns a husband : one a brother moufni^ 
And thou canst mo# them ! His too horrible J . . * 
Ant, Ojyiiau too wprthy sojTfor such^i father \ 
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Do not degrade us with thy intercession : , 

AVhere Creon reigns to be adjudged to death, ' 
Is a sure proof of lofty innocence. ^ 

Cre . Tour out, pour out, thy impotent upbrai 
i nR8 ; - * ^ 

For they offend not me : thou art most welcome, 
So as thou hast iti to make light of di4$th. 

Ar. On me turn all thy rage; on me alone ! 
Hither I came alone, unknown to all, / 

By stealth ; an entrance in these thresh<jj|s gaiif d 
By night, on purpose to defy thy Jaws. ^ 

The bosom of Antigone, ’tis true, „ '*lr 

Swell’d with suppress’d resentment; she revolved 
A thousand schemes ; but silently she bore 
The horrid prohibition ; and had never. 

Had I not hither come, incurr’d its penance. 

He ja the criminal that plans the crime :* ( * 
yme contriver falls the penalty. ** 

&/* Ah, trust her not ; inopportune compassioi 
i generosity, her words inspire. 

That she, by stealth, these thresholds past 
But then she knew not thy despotidtfaw: 

She sought me here ; trembling and apprei 
And, at tp y hand, required the^fata! unfe* 

Of her beloved lord. Hence, *tis apparent 
The fame of thy inhumltn, prohibition • 

Had tirot reach’d Argos, l ij,6 not pretend 
Jnat she did hate thee not a$ well as me, 

(Who does not hAe thee ? ) but she feared thee moil 
SKe hoped to be invisible to th&e, 

(Too credulous, alas !) and fly from hence 
With the possession of the sacredfesbes, j 
To bear them back to j^rgos, and enshrinement 
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There in a consecrated monuifcent. 

§0$ these my hopes, who, from the first conception 
design, aspired to be thy victim. 

Ana to bc^ummon’d thus to brave thy presence : 

T o be thca^J exult ; and to,thee swear. 

That much as she, nay more than she, I hate thee ; 
That I, the un^jctinguishable flame* 

Of hatred and 'revenge, with which I burn. 

Into belt breast transfused : ipine is the pride, 

Mine is tfiodiardihood, and all the rage 
With whidPshe now invests herself, is mine. 

Cf Perfidious pair ! in vain each strives to prove 
Ilerself jfroficient most in infamy. 

I shall soon shew to you, betwixt you two. 

Which is the vilest. Death, most infamous, 

Such as is fitting, waits you both ; ah ! then 
*$Ariothcj rivaiship of tears, and praytfrs. 

Of groans? & 4 II ye exhibit. 

I item. Oh, m$ r father! - ,, 

To death most infamous? That cannot be: v 
ThouPjU not do it, no ; to mitigate 
Tlijy||Kr vengeance, if compassion may not, 
iU ne^H may constrain thee. Of Adrastes, 

A potent king, Argi^is the daughter; 

Thou bast had priof Adrastes knows the wfcy 
^To Thebes, and he may visions once more. 

^ Crc. Then, ere Adratfta visit, us once more, 
Argia shall be immolated. Wfiat i 
Uppt think by fear to make me pity* fee) ? 
w Ar. Adrastls cannat now i^turn to Thebes ; 

The heavens, the tjjjne, to him are unpropitious ; 
His troops, his treasures, .and his arms, exhausted, 
He mnnnrlinw nvenerp tn a. Fpnr nnh'frfion ! 
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Slay me,' ah, slay me, and it will not be 
That now Adrasfces can Chastise thee fa r it. 

Yes, be Argia slain ; since to her murderer 
No consequence of evil can ensue ; - . 

But spare, ah, spare Antigone ; for li£%*‘# 

And in her cause, by thousands and by thousands, 
Desperate avengurs will arise in Thgjfeg# 

Ant> Ah cease, oh sister ! do not fi® misjudge 
The tyrant thou accostgst : he is cruel : wJP 
But not by chance, or to no purpose, cryei. v 
I now have hopes for thee ; 1 see already* 

That I suffice for him, and I exult. ■- 

He wills to have the throne, thou hast it hot ; 

But, by a niisadKremurous right; that throne, tjk 
Which he desires, which he usurps, is mine. 
Ambition points me out, and me alone, 

Tobe his victiAu ^ 

'lift Thine, sayst thou, this throne?, 
lemons progeny of incest, death, 
jwd not a kingdom, is your heritage. 

Did not thydmpious brothers prove this tr 
The murderers of each otlier ? 


Ant . Impious thou. 

Impious and vile ! who to the deed ofjMat 
Didst goad them on by fraudulent cd$$man£*. 

If ’twas our crime to ta$o«r brother’s children, , 
It was^jpur punishment t^ftjp tliy nephews*. 

wast the authorof the guilty war ; 

Thou the fomenier of fraternal hate; v * 

Thou artfully didst fan* the an^xv flame ; 

One thou didst instigate, the otrar flatter, » # 
And both thou didst betray Aqp by such atti 
Thou ctefr'dst the way to infamy and thf $hrone* 
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Jfl&m. Artothou determined on thine own destruc- 
Hfp tion 2 * 1 

1 am determined, tl&t, for once at least. 

The tyrant shall hear truth. Do I see one 
Around l#fcru*nt dare spcak.it to him ? Oh! 

If thou the agonies of thy remorse, 

As thou thej$a|gues of all mankind couldst silence, 
How frafcctWen, oh Creon, were thy joy ! 

But eWtanorc so than thou art to others, 

To thyself hateful, in thy restless eyd. 

Thy rcstleffi and thy circumspective eye, 

Both crime and punishment are legible. 

Or. r lTiere was no need of fraudulent contrivance 
Tolffoad to death th% abominable brothers 
Of their own father : all the angry gods 
Were emulous t* accelerate that de^tb. 

AiilmWhy dost thou name the gods ? Whqyffid 
Tiast thou ^ 

Except the expedient for thyself alone? * 

To this omnivorous deity, thy friends, ^ 
ThyAthy fame itself, if these thou nadst, 
TA thjklf in readiness to immolate* 

OrcjBpast thou aught else to say to me ? Thou 
^lyfew’st; 

That cMfferohioftsprings different gods appease. 
Thou art a victim to tTieTnfernai destined. 

The last, and worthy of^u^ hppious race, 

Thou shalt be offered ^ a fierce atonement. . 

THann ♦ FatJjer, suspend a littte tl?e fulfilment 
Of the dread sentenef. I firk ask of thee 
A transient audienp, to communicate 
To t.Re§ some mattfrs ofSthe last importance. 

Cre. Some unmolested hours # they yet*pmy pai 
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Or the unfinished nighr. 
.Within myself, thfe monq 
Soon as the sun arises 


1 1 have deteri#ned, 
nt of her doom. ’* 
rill hear thee. * 


Ar, Alas ! thou speakest only of my sjate j \ 
Now, indeed, I do tremMc. Wilt thou n* 
Condemn me with Antigone to death ? 

€re, No more delay : let them be'bpth confined 
Within the horrors of the darkest dungeon. 

Ar, Together we shall go. * 

Ant, An, sister, yes. ** 

Cre. They shall bfe separated. I myself* 

Will be the keeper of Antigone. , 

Let us depart. Xjuards, to another dungeon 
Consign Argia. * 

Ham, Oh, ’tisitoo horrible ! 

Ant . Ah, corqcrT. . 


Ant . Ah, confer. . 
AM* Sister, farewell. 

will, at least, 


Pursue their steps. 


ACT THE Till 


SCENE THE FIRS 


Creon , Hamon 

(Sire, 1 am prepared^dK thee auumi^ 

Ek>u saidst, oh son, thatjE^m thee ^liouM^hear 
atfrs of import high : at tlv* same lime 


I deem'd unwise ; now ihatwt soiBewhat y^eU 
To r^a^n^^fluencer i^^me^Tough alone, 
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The organfpf the Theban multitude. 

Thee, to cdnjure, oh father, to use pity. 

Wil%gthou refuse me this indulgence, father ? 

Twcrpi ladies have infringed thy law ; 

But whdwould not have broken such an edict ! 

Cre . Who, but thyself, would dare to intercede 
For those who have defied it i 
H<zm. Nor dost thou 

Deem in thy heart their sacred enterprise 
Worthy of death ; ah no ! I think thee not, 

Nor art tfiou, so unnatural and unjust. 

Cre . Thebes and my son may call me at their will 
Cruel, I am contented to be just.^ 
r F obey all laws, wnate’er those laws may be, 

All are alike required. To Hea»p alone 
Are kings accountable for wliat fnqy do : 

And ^re is neither age, nor rank, nor sex, 

That palliates th’ audacious turpitude 
Of incomplete°obedience. To permit 
A few delinquents to remain unpunis| 

Giverflicepse to the many. 

deem, 

WliSsri tnop didst frame thy law, that two such ladies 
Shoul^ b&tjhe first its penance to defy ? 

A wH^dl^r, emulously both 
Rising abo^ e their sex J$j^ . 

Cre . Hear me, oh son ; • • 

From thee I ought nat any thing Jo hide. 

Or thou knogv’st not, or thou ddll’st not to Know, — 
Or thou pretendjp^ot to fathom them ; 

I therefore wish Wexffein my schemes to thee. 

I thought, I hoped, * . what dp I say ? - * - hv fnvc<» 
1 would constrain Aotigonejdone 
you i. • fa ' 
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lifrb 

* 


To be the iiist in Tliebes to bicnk in} fum ; 

At last 1 have obtain’d my heart’s desire ? 
Antigone has fallen in ^ie snare ; 

The useless law may now be abrogated ... * 
llcem . Oh earth ! oh heavens ! and ^ $ call the 
father ? 


C? c. Ungrateful son; ... or dull of apprehensior 
lor such my love would fain account thee jet : 

I am thy father: if thou hold me guilt}, 

I am so* for thy sake. 

Hcrm. I clearly sec 4 

The execrable means by which thou hopcst 
My fortunes to advance. Disastrous throne ! 

Thou never shift be mine, if, by inch means, 

Thou art to be obtain’d. 

Cte. I fill Lh 4 thronc, 


throne i^mine w Inch thou rejectcst thus, 
a father, as becomes a son, » fi 


Thou canst not speak, speak to hm\ as thy king. 
f I&nu Unhappy son ! . . . my father; . . . paid or 
^ hear ; • • . 

Thou wilt not reap the fruit of such a setypme, 
And wilt degrade thy name. Absolute * 

E’en in the king most absolute, avaikJjrOt 
To drown the cry of universal natur%;^ S 
Ail feel compassion tor the pious virg ft: % 

Thy scheme will be bj the J'hebans ; 

Dwicover’d and abHofr*d,*]ferha|>s not suffer’d. 

Vre. And datresv thou w Clromc first the itnnini 
doubt, 4 * 

The doubt by /»11 men hiUwrUMpwpokcn, k 
Whether or not my will aghitf be obeyed! 

Save ftp® my will^my arbitrary power 
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Disdains tp hear of limit or controul. 

Thou hast^pot taught me* how to»\vield the sceptre. , 
I soon shall make in everj^Theban heart 
All ftassiqns dumb, except theftone of fear, 
Jitfwfjjjtfy intercessions 4 then, are unavailing ? 

My fona reliance that thou wouldst relent ? 

Cte. Utterly vain. * • 

Ham. The progeny of kings, 

Two ladies, then, to opprobrious dpath are doom’d, 
Since, at their hands, due rites of sepulture 
A dteothe*, and a husband, has received ? 


Crc . One is thus doom’d. — Little the other’s fate 
Imports*; as yet I know it not. 

Ham. Me thert) ^ 

Me then with her shalt thou consign to death. 

Hear, father, hear ; I love Antiphe ; 

Long have I loved her ; lovcdher ihore than U 
And #T»thou tcar’st Antigone from me, W 
Thou wilt be forced to take away my life. 

Crc. Ungrateful son ! Thus dost thpu love Uiy ta- 


n 


love her. 


ther? 

*1 swear I love thee, c en as 
* (^Wexatious hindrance ! In thy father’s heart 
Thbd'jhu^lMGx’d an unexpected wound, 

A t ndp B >>n ^ Fatal will be thy love 
To rSy rqpfe, to thineumd to the fame > 
And glpry of us both world holdsliOt 
AughtSprecious in aw^ht compared to thee^p . 
Too much Oo*e f hee, herein Jie? my crime. . . m 
h this thy recompose for such affection ? „ 

lovest hecg^trg|Ltest for he^ safety, 
|l#pdocks my poWdfevho holds me inxontempt, 
L t dares to tell me so; and m her brj^ 
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J4F. 

Conceals ambitious %ishes for the throne ? „ 

This throne, the source QjPmy solicitude 
Because thou may’st on Way inherit it. 

Harm, Thou art n#s taken : in her piousi>reafct, 

I swear, there lives not qnc ambitious thought : 

No other thoughts are rooted in thy nature. 

Hence thou know*st not* nor canst thou ever kno>w, 
The mighty power of love, before whose throne 
All projects of advancement prostrate fall. 

Thou didst not always deem Antigone 7 * 

Thy enemy, yet have 1 always loved her i 
To change, with change of circumstance, my love, 
Was more than human nature could perform. 

I could be silent, *bnd I held my^peace. 

Nor, h&dst thou not Constrain’d me, should I now, 
Oh fatter, Save rweal’d my secret fondness. 

Oh, f heavens ! rRust she her virgin neck la y down 
To tlie impious axe ? . . . and must I suffer it ? * 

Must I behold it ? Couldst thou cont?mplat A 
With a less haughty and less clouded eye. 

Her noble h#rt, her elevated thoughts, 

Her qualities, as rare as they are sublime", 4 
Thou, even as thy son, yea> more than he, 

At once wouldst reverence and adqpr<j| Ip^Tmuvoi 
.Who dared, beneath the cruel govern^Wt — 

Of fierce Eteocles, app t^rlh e friend ' » 1 ‘ 
OfPolinices? She afop'^nped do it. ' * 

'In i|hom, except in her, er blind lathe 
JPy all deserted, find a pitying friend 
Xostfo, Jocasta, then held deaixbv thee, 

Ey btrni thy sister, to her igCtf iHfrnense, 

Affected mothef, sayf whatjpjier source 

nrrAmfArt had cbp It'fr > Tn sill her tpftrc 
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What solace, what companion, Sid she find ? 

What daughter had she bit Antigone ? 

Thou say’st she is the chilSfof CEdipus ; 

But for a crime, in which she fibre no part, 

Heir virtoietfcnake a plenary atonement. 

Again I say, the throne is not her object : 

Never, oh never, hope to see me happy 
At her expense : gods, were she so at mine ! 

I would not only give the throne of Thebes, 

Bui that of all the world to make her so. 

Cre . Dies she return thy love with equal love? 
There is no love that can compare with mine. 
She loves me not ;#or can she evgr love me : 

If she detest me not, it is enough 
To satisfy my heart ; I hope bo more * 

T* expect more from her heartfWjia ought 'to hate 

i me > 

Would Be unreasonable. 

Cre . But teM me further, 

Would she consent to give to thee her hand? 

Hcem, A royal virgin, from whom Ms Been torn, 
ty impious violence, her brothers, 

Her inotlv$& and her father, shall she give 
Her hapapr fpafriage ? give it too to me, 

Sprung fiwpi blood that's fatal to her race? 

Could T f>fe 30 presump|i^|i ? Creon’s son, 

Could I#ire offer her Jrapiand ? . . . 

CV^r fhou may'st.n * 

That hand t^ponce restores he* life and throne* 
Iftcm. Too weBf know her, and too much I love 
her: W* jL \ 

Foster’d in weeping, wire thin ever no# 

She snends her life hi tears. TterhansdieBeafteiL 
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She may see days tragical than these, 

And may be less averse fc^isten to me; * 

Thou mayest then . . . ” 

Cre. Thou vainly dbst expect 
That I should put our destiny in wardship * 

To time, and its precarious events. — 

Guards, quickly bd' Antigone brought forth 
Into my presence.— She deserves to die ; 

1 may, w*ith justice, sentence her to death ; 

And, perhaps, ’twould be in me a proof of wisdorfy 
With summary rigour* inflict that sentence. " 
But yet, my son, Jhou art so dear to me, , 

That, for thy sake alone, I will consent 
To grant her life, to accept her as my daughter, 

If she conseql to yield to thee her hand. 

^And ca#she iiesitate to make a choice 
Betwixt a scaflolcf aitd a monarch’s son ? 

Ham. Hesitate ? no ! She will chuse instanV death. 
Cre v She hates thee then. * 

She loves the dead too well. 

Cre • I i^rderstand thee. Thou desirest, son, 

That I should life preserve in her, who would,, ’ 

If glie*had power, take life from rne and mine* * 
Camt thou presume to expect, or asl^, iRtich 
jfif a fond father who so punch loves thee^iU * 

' m* 

SCENE, T^lW^OND. _ * 

Antigoncy Crc^n, Hceirtdn 9 Guards* 

Approach : thou findest rt^ Anyone, 
Much more disposed to indulgbnoe^than before.^ 
Not that 1 deem thy en!6rpri$e less guilty, 

Or t||p^nnex^d infliction less tlijpluc. 
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Paternal love, more than ‘the lovjlfof justich, 

Hath tvrou fervently, 

llttlll llOAbM IUI w>vv , ( obtain’d it, 

Provided that thou pledge thyself . . . 

Ant. To iHiat > # 

Gre. To give him, in my sight, without delay, 

A recompense he well deserves . . .<thy hand. 

litem . Pardon, Antigone, I never asked 
So gjpeat a Weeing : he would give thee to myp : 

1 wi#h alone to rescue thee from death. * 

; Cf$* OnHhis condition thou^tain’st my pardon. 
Ant, Does Croon offer kindness i^Ah ! to me 
What kindness can he shew so greaf^as death t 
Death can alone eternally remove me 
From thy detested sight : thpu^makest lmppy 
Those whom thou thus dost banish from t% presence. 
Htcmon, obtain my death ; ’twill he a pledge, 

The only^ne I can accept, of love. 

Ah! recollect, ah Haemon, that it is 


The richest gift a tyrant can bestow ; ^ 

Which often he denies to those whose hearts ^ 
Possess a rdal, ardent wish for it. ^ 

** thou not alter thy deportment towards 

Tliou axt&wa^s {>roud, always implacable. 

Whether tSkju art condepud^ or art absolved. 

AnU ^Change my d(&|pient l ... ’twere more 
^postfble # ' 


For thee to t|iange thy heart. 

Thw is my^'ather; 
Kjt&i, Antigone, $ilt thus 
Thou piercest my sad heart, 
Anl. He is thy *-*~* 


my^ather ; 

i^ilt thus addres^im, 
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Hence ail tiie uorthjbe lias ;'nor do I find 
Any delect, oh iheirtfen, ii\tliy nature, 
but that thou ai t his sofy 
Crc Peace; — Clemency 
In me was transient as the lightning's ; 
Already thou art superflubusly guilty ; 

Nor is it now, or needful, or expedient, 

Tiie guilt of thy vituperative tongue. 

Ant. The throne, incontrovertibly my right, 
Which thou usurpest, makes me too, too guilty. 
That throne I do not ask of ttyee, nor life. 

The day on which thou took'bt my father from me 
I should have ashed of thee the gift of diotk, 

Or, with my own hands, on myself bestow'd it, 

But there remain'd a duty to perform. 

To give due Sepulture to fhy aead brother. 

Now that I hqMtt f hat lrtfly task accomplished. 
Nothing remains for me to do in Thebes : « 

If thou dost wish my life, restore my father. 

Cr$* I ofFcr thee the throne ; and, with that throne, 
A sptitisc Utpu hatest not ; who loves thee more, 
Antigone, wan thou abhorrest me ; 

Who Joves thee more, far more, than his own fathef 
Anh llaemon, and he alone, if not rnoro dear, 
Perchance might make my life morefbearabje. 

But what a life '(would be? a life dragg'd on 
Where thou wert piescnHT w^ile I still mult hear, 
-HearJt'imn Avcrnus, th K una^fnged shades ^ 

Of m y dead brothers, yvhom th($u didst betray, 
■JHftt goad to murder, cry to me {pr vcngtance i 
Can 1, a wife, heaj^his, and tranqhilh 
llepose in the eftnracc^of the son 
Of the^lcstroycr of my family ? s 
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Cie. I comprehend thy meaning* The*alliance 
Would doubtless be too chaste sf*ff there had been 
Anotlicr son of (Edipus, ’ttypre he* 

Thou wouldst deem worthy thy illustrious hand- 
Ant* Daughter of CE($pus, ah, horrid name ! 
Daughter offereon only still more horrid ! 

Hcrm* My hope, I see, is too presumptuous 1 
Blood can alone appease your bitter hate : 

Chuse then my blood : spill mine. Antigone, 

Thy alp rn refusal does become thee well : 

Father, in jhee, anger is also iijst : 
l love you both, both equally*! love ; 

Myself a|pne I hate. w 

Wouldst thou, oh Creon, sentence her to death, 
Permit that she deserve it,at thy hands, 

By murdering thy son- Atftifcone, % 

Thou wishest on my sire to wfak t Wyengeance ? 
Strike ; ip this breast thou will obtain it fully : 

In me, his only, his beloved son, 

Thou takest from him . childless thou wilt makftbim, 
Than (Edipus more wretched. Why delra ? 

Strike ; by .insulting thus my father, thou w 
. ,v >st much more wound than if thou stabb’d my 
breast. 


Cre. Do not yet utterly despair; her words 
Bespeak less grief than anger. Lady, yield 
To reason; in thy hancUl me is placed 
Thy deitmyi on thee aWle depends 
Argia, Whc# thou iot^st so much, .for whom, 
Far more than for thyself, thou art afflicted : 
Of Hfemon, whom ffiou dost not hate, thou art 
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No lens thq|i^ghte*t to confess, that I, 
Beyorid all duty, ain^o thee indulgent. 

This day, that now* is usheling in its light, 

I yield to thjfcp tor thy mftture inflection : 

At sun-set, death or Hocmo^ thou must chuse. 


Antigone, Herman, Gurnets. 

*Ant. Ah! why ‘(vert thou the son of Croon born i 
Or why, at least, didst not resemble him ? 

Hecfji. All, hear rn^On Ms instant, which I feel 
To be the last WF real life to me, 

I fain would speak to thee my inmost thoughts. 

Ere while this confidence was interdicted 
By the importunate asp^jotfof my father. 

Then know, for my o^lusc, that Ihn the flifat 
To praise, anflfto appreciate, and admire, 

*11 ly stein lefusal, and thy stefner anger. 

Rather than daic to offer it to thee, * 

By atyfrow fire I would consume this hand ; 

This liandjjjfrhicli seems to me unworthy of thee, 
More than it seems to thee. Thou knowest well 
That#! do love thee ; and thou shalt know well 
That 1 esteem thee. But mcanwhilf, (^ 3 , state 
(languish inexpressible!) my life 
Sumceo not to place thy ljjKwm safety 1 . . 

that, at least, an inpppfdttirious death 41 
1 coxriJ ^L*ain for thee ! # . . 
t A death in 1 Thebes, 

Far more opprobrious than imne«can Oe, 

Fell to my uiottmpte and my brothers’ lot** « 
The awe to me seems almost lika aAiuranh. 
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Them. What dost thou speak off.. atrdciri'&s ' 
sight! # 

I will not see it : will not live to ske it. 

But hear me, oh Antigone f Perhaps ytt 
The Jjting might be deleted ... I speak not, 

Tho^ wouhtS tot suffer mej nor w r ould I do it, 

T 6 r^itlinmend aught of thy fame unworthy. 

Ant . I brave, but I delude not, e’en a tyrant: 

And this thou knowest, Flaemon. JPiety, 

Fraternal piety, to artifice * 

Alone could urge me.^Shall Inow deceive 
To save my Ijfe ? rathlr wouldS® deceive 
To accelerate my death. 

Ham. At^ast awhile, 

Awhile suspend it, though it be so fixed. 

Thy lofty and inexorable ^ $ 

I ask for nothing that’s of unworthy : 

But yet, if thou can&t, only by dilay m 
Give comfort to another ; if thou canst 
Live without infamy, why shouldst thou be 
, So cruel to thyself, to me so cruel ? 

Ant. Hgcmon, I cannot do it . . . To mfpelf 
. 1 am not cruel : Of (Edipus I’m daughter. - * 

I grieve for thee ; but yet . . . 

Ham. I know it wpll : 

Motive tOwthee of life I fte’er can be ; 

Yet thy^iapanion certeinly in death. 

But y^^ynnd the wa tr es of Styx 

All tM d^pbbjects of thy lofly heart 
Are not translated yet, Antig<me: 

In a sad life, yet nevertheless in life, 

M^u % lpuf#«Nd Argia still remain, 'V 
And hw poor who now grows up 



ANTIGONE* 


m 

The living image of thy Polinices; 

For whom, perchance* thou^ wouldst one day desire 
The passage to this 'throne, useless to thee, 

To be preserved. Ah ! yield a little while* 

Thou ought’&t to feign thou Bfctenest to mv prayers, 
And that thou wilt be mini;, in case th it*Vreon 
Allow an interval fpr time to lay 
On thy most reasonable and lingering grief, 
Ht^lowly- working, yet emollient hand. 

I too will feign to be appeased with tins ; 

And will, at all events, obtain j|pnsent 
For some'delay^f CreAh. We may hope, 
Meanwhile, for n#Uch, from the effects optima : 

I never can believe the Argive monarch 
Will, ^o the thrall of ignominious fetters, 

Abandon his own daughter. Oftentimes, 

Whence least he v looked for, the defender spring*. 
All live ; once more r do asseverate 
That for mj'self I ask it not : ah live ! . 

1 am resolved to follow thee , and yet 
I feel ho nity for my own allotment, 

Nor shouldst thou feel it for me : for thy blind 
And waiidcring father, for Argia, here 
An exile, 1 bespeak, conjure, thy pity* 

Thou, may’st from chains release her, 'to behold 
Onoe more her fathei, and rejoice his heart. 

Ah f be constrain’d, what foftlhyeelf thou fqfilst not, 
To feel for them, compassion if At thy fefjft 
Prostrate, ahd over^hehn’d with* bitter tears* 
tta&on invokes thy pity ... he conjures <t! 

Ant* AndflLtonjuje thee, now that I have need* 
Morejjjhan J everikad, of constancy, * 

Do soft tears ofjeffeminatspiW, 
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Do not dissolve my heart ... if potent tMtfs 
O’er my fond breast thoui)e*est, {and that thou art 
These rending conflicts but too well convince me ;) 

. . . Help me to save my fame , help me fo die ; 

If thott, in '<griity, dost love Antigone. 

Hanu . . • Ah.' 1 . . . yet 1 *iave not deluded thee • . 
’Tib possible ... ail that I’ve pictured to thee. 

Ant . I never can be thine; why should 1 live ? 

Oh, Heaven * that I at least had riever known * 
The teal cause of my despairing grief. 

And if 1 should, as spo|i&e, unite myself 
To thee but in appearance, wfiat would Greece, 

In hearitig of it, bay ? My wretched father, 
lie who alone for my protracted life * 

Would he a worthy cause. If evci he * 

Of such an Union heard ! ... In etitoe that grief, 
Toiment, and shame, have rtflt (jjestfo^’d him yet. 

To his paternal heart the horrid news 
Would be a moi tal stab. Ah, wretched father ! 

I know too well I ne’er shaH see thee more ; 

No, nevei more , . . . but lonely, and the last 
Of all thynrhildren, 1 will die unspotted. 

Jla a. My heat t thou rendebt , . . . yet I fifel con- 
btram’d 

Such a resolve to venerate : for I, 


E’en I, to virtue am not quite a stranger , 


The morttttfclow, my bosoiti shall trar^fiat, 

% ore it reaches tnme ; on crqeL^CrcWhr 
>u, tl»w#a at least, may’st^e avettged* 
4**» live, risetnw, 1 command thee.. . . Lot* 


, 1 command thee . 
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- , ^ v •«.* 

Is such crkiN?, that I, by d(&th, atone for’t ; 

Do thou by life. f ' , 

Hcem. One. one more, last attempt. 

Inhuman fatffife- ! sanguinary king. 

Thou of a Iran tic and despaitffeig son ^ 

Shalt be constrain’d to heAr the latest' Agents, 

AnU Alas 1 what is it that thou now contrivcst ? 
,A rebel to thy father^ ... Ah, avoid 
So^orrible a stain, \>r do not hope 
That I can love thee. 

Ham. From thy fierce resolve 
Can nothing the#iawerve *? 

Ant . Nothingpif thou 
Canstnot. 

Thou, theb, preg^rest tin self? , 

Ah, never, m . * * 

Mfti&r to se#thee«jmore. 

In a short flhne 

llou shalt, I swear, again behold m3" face. 

* Ant* jj&h stop. Alas! wv‘. dost thou not hear mac, 
* Haem on ? 

"\^ 7 hat wouldst thou do ? 

/ftrm.,4Bpite of thyself, preserve thei 
Ant . Stop . . . 


SCENE T1IE rOURTiJ. 

Antigone, &uhrd&. * 

ens ! hp hears me (lot . — Ndifeickly, 
gUAfids, 

VtAgain condjj^pfene injto^Creon’s p&seftce. 
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ACT TUE # FOURTH. 

SCENE THE TIRST. 

^ Antigone , Gvarth. 

Crc. Hast ctu sen ? 

Ant. I have chosen. 

Cn Hannon? 

Ant . Death. 

Or. Death thou shalt ha\c. — But take especial 
heed, 

That when the axe is lifted o*er thy|lftad 
Thou do*?! not flinch : the time for penitence 
Will then be past. Ilk peihaps, thou wilt sustain 
The aspect fierce of death when it approaches ; 

III, if thou love lier, perhaps, thouHfcift sustain 
Argiaks tears ; slic, by thy bide, hi demined 
To breafhe her last ; and thou art cause alone 
Of her umiinU} end. Ah! think of it; 

Thou still hast time ... I yet exhort thee to it. 
Nowty what is thy* reply ? . . . Thou speakest not ? 
Intrepidly*and steauih thou lookest ? . . . ^ 

Yes, hhughty virgin, thou shall have from me 
Ihut which th} contumelious silt nee asks. 

I now rcgiet that I allow’d thee choice 
Betwixt' my own dishonour and thj death. 

Ant - Why dost thou Ho# delay ? Act ancU>e silent* 
Cie. Majjte a para<?p »f coinage at thy «* !P y * 
We soon IhH sec how far that.coflrage goei. 
Although ttc appoigted moSient of th 
V&not ai saved, to gratify thy _ 
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Itshajl t>e hastened. Go, Earymedon; 

Quietly conduct her to the r€$Jdy scaffold. 

A SCE*nl THE SECOND. 

H&mon> Antigonf, Creon> Gi^ jp* > . 

^ Haem* Stop • . . To the scaffold ? . (\ 

AnU Now, imv^guards, make baste . . . 

Oh* misadventurotiA sight ! drag ifce td death* 

Leave me, oh Haemon, leave me ! . . . now, farewell. 

Haem . Dare none of you to drag her one, step far- 

* 

Cre . Rash yo^ith ! Dost menace in thy c father’s 
presence ? 

Hrnm. Thus dost tho^iove me, father i Thus cut 
short m 

Hie day jifa granted’stto her ? 

■\ Cre* ’Tis her will 

ISius to precipitate her destiny ; 

Can I refuse compliance? 

Haem. Hear, oh hear; '' 

Dost thou not know then ? Thou arl menaced now 
With other and roost unexpected troubles. 

It is reported that the King of Athens, 

Thogeus, that valiant hero, comes to# Thebes 
With armed multitudes. Overwhelmed in tears, 
claiming reparation athjg hands, 

T# b*m thh desolate Argivu ^Idows went* 
aendedjlo their just *complaiq||| 
'•^himself tp gain for them tl^uirns 
feusbapds ; and thofc klbwest well 
is* rf&**y promi 
rembuto.rv wrath. 
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\ml our disgrace prevent. I ask thee no f 
Babclv to quail at contumelious manace, 

But that thou shouldst feel pity for thy ^ebes ; 
Scarce do the glad notes or returning pe&£e 
Freshen the Horning gales; though, for thy sake, 

In an unrightet* ' cause I took up arms ; 

What men of prowess no# remain ; \ Thebes ? 
There lie the valiant in the batta40tx$ field, 

Valiant no more ; there, on tli’ ensanguined bed, 
Pale and exanimate . . . 

Crc. To object fear 

Dost deem it possible for me to }ield it f 
Say, to what purpose, then, dost thou thus dwell 
On distant, dubious, perhaps unfounded, dangers it 
Theseus, that valiant hero, at my hands 
Has not demanded yet the Avgivc Urns ; 

Nor have I yet lefused them to his tftreaflt 
Perhaps are he seeks to treat with me for Argos, 

I may anticipate his mediation. 

Art thou contented ? Thebes is yet secure ; 

I have no wish for war. At last permit 
That to hei* destiny this virgin go. 

Ila m. Wilt thou then thus for ever lose thysdn ? .. 
In vain thou hopest that a single day 
I should survive her. Perhaps to lose thy son 
Is but a trifle ; but by this One deed 
Thou rushest on a thousand vaiious perils. 
Antigone is now abso'vc 1 $ thyself * 

Absolved’*!' fcer when thou dius^ abrogate , 

Thy unjust IdW. JVILnow art* well aware » * * 

,TljJt thou contrivedrst for her sal * alofifcg ^ 

The abownable,!d|te. Shall Thebv^ betyjjd 
The honour’d daughter of her kings cxjjiir a 
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Upon an infamous and blnoAjr scaffold t 
All, flatter not thyself 1 that* tnau dost icigu 
O’er subject* so dejtedcd. Loud laments, 
Daljperale menace^ and ( lank of arms 
Are heard already; even* now they . . . 

• Cre, Enough ; enough Since t boldest will it not, 
Thebes &hall rigtU^e upon a blooih scaffold 
r I he*i#noaiM of their feints expire. 

Soldiers, soon as tne shades of night descend 
Ye shall conduct her to the plain, where lie 
Th* unbyried heroes. ’Tis no longer lawfld 
To refuse sepulture to any one : 


The heroic thescus prohibits tin’s : 

Let Jier then hav^it on the field of battle; 
Thte intexment which on others she bgstow’d; 
Yes, therdTAive Hi burieS ! . . 


Ham.% What tfo 1 hear ? 


Dost tliou dare thus defy both gods and nipt* l 
Ere thou canst put thy threat in execution, 

Thou from the veins of thy indignant son 
Must drain each drop of blood. Buried alive f » 

Ah impious ! .. . sooner on this very spot c 
Shall 1 be slain ; reduced to dtfst and ashes . f. 

Ant. Ah, Ilacaion, wilt thou make tji)self unworthy 
Of my affection ? VVhatsoe’cr he be 
He is thy father. Even from my birth 
My *atc has doomed me to a violent death. 

* Int U "> what signifies the plircc, N 
"YTho ttm !fl$ the mention of my death ! # «* 

*Cre. Iriftain k ^ 

*Thou wouldjt^opp^j thou canst not rescue her ; . 
Nj| ^ toefit thy sfff . . . A wretchdkwier 
limit Mtmaltf* me j naught else canst tfypu perform* ' 
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Harm. f l o make thee wiVtched uiatifies my sottf; 
Hum dost deceive it ; ami llum wilt* be so. 

The impious throne all me# thee ty* defy 

All the most sacred duties of a lin^, * » 

Of father, and^man: but tin* moio fhm 

’Ihou ikcm’st thm ‘hi one, the moic it shales beneath 

r Ili\ saculegious an 1 usuiping weigh* 

. . .* r l he Thebans hwjfct the father £M| the son 
( hail} distinguish . ..and thete hVefc, I wain thee, 
Who, with a nod, could snatch horn tlieo at once 
r Ihy throne \o fraudulently gotten : reign: 

1 will not give the signal ; but, if hami * 

Befall this virgin, tremble . • • 

AnU I beseech litre* # 

Ci eon, ah quickhfe execute thjr sen" 1 

Oh fatal power or a Ivcisc destiny 1 
To my so many unexampled woes, - v 

And to nij guilty bitth, there wanted nought 
But that L snoul 1 be ’twixt a son and father 
The instigator of atrocious rage. 

Jfamu Listen to me, to me alone* oh Creon ; 

Since sword4 of Athens, and its valiant king, 

The players of females, Sr the loud lament 
Of li antic multitudes, appal thee not ; 

Now on thy haul rieutt may the cry descend, 

'ihe tcirible cry, of a despairing mu ; 

Fiom whom thou liatt by*mad ambition torn 
All power of sgli-conti mi to whom, alas! 

It had been ffcttcr hadst thou neVr^mm llfcl 
And who, on tfiis Jjcqgtedous da}, may malje thee 
of such a gilt. * 

Ot. Nohumiyrei^ 
nfficcs to imj^scnEi law on Crew. 
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Haem. There is a liumanjjyvord that may eaifice 
To snap those laws at oncem^ 

Jfce. And His fm, * 

wm. MyswoKF. *< 

Tire. Perfidious traitor ! Tiot thy /jeer's death ; 
.Cut short my days at once ! ah, dtffe to do it] . 
Seize on the Kingdom ; trouble itf repose ; 

» ther stil®ap, though 4§puf#?get, 

Imost seem- to scorn, to be iny son. 

I know not how, nor can I, punish thee : ^ 

I have no p^er, except to love thee still". 

And thy degenerate spirit to lament* 

Say what of difficult do 1 Htchieve 
That is not for thy Vantage ? but ingrate. 


Of policy, to sacred rights of Idood. * * 

Haem. Say, of what rights of blood » darest thou t< 
speak ? 

Thou art throughout a king : thou canst not love 
TbjSson : thwcmly seekest a support 4 
To tyrgpny* Sfiotild I, wheft prang from tfiee, 
SjFeel reverentially for ties of blood | 

*^Thai$ art my law, my sole precef^tof ^thou. 

Ip cruelty ; I follow thee : the goal * 

Which thou hast shewn to die I first will reach ; 

I swear I jyill. What lofty policy, 


I njraj$#iee> nmpfpt» the open turpitu$P 
Wnich thjpu aeKgncst ? Take tbiawfcheed, lest I 
Should, in Jike mdftner, as thou provest it, if 
Jtokti&Vw . * . That love eMtlnders esmea 


and trespasses result, 
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Augmenting gloriously* end this thou knowest. 

Ant . E’en now I hareWee, if thou dost proceed. 
Thou wert the son of Cr$On Innjjpbeforc 1 

Thouk wert tnyJover ; sjfong, infrangible, 

Of all ties liof^V, is the tie of son. 

Think, Hsemon, iJh. I do conjure thee, think, 

That to this vqry Ae I fall a victim ^ 

That I do love piee/Heaven itself bears witnessiy 
Yet I refuse thy hand not to offend 
The shades, yet un appeased, of the departed. 

Death l prefer, a shameful death I clm$jp, 

That tidings iasnpportabtato him, 

Of me, my wretched father may not hear. 

Then be not thou refractory ; but live 
The obsec|uiou^on tof a flagitious father. 

Cre . His fury irritates my bosom lass , 

Than thy compassion. Take her from my sight. 
Go, go . ah, wert tfeou once but fairly gone ! 

Thy presence f*om the path of rectitude 
Alone seduces Hsemon. At the hour. 

Which I already have assign’d to thefy 
Euryme^on, conduct hgf to the plait* ; 

And there, at once, give her both death an&Jmrial 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

i Creon, Ht£mon> Guards. 

Ham. Before the he dr Assign’d, thou frotti t hg cam] 
Tidings shaft hear of me. 

Cre. Or ere thfttMMrne 
"Ilacmoivwill see bis error, and repent it. 

1 mighfc^tFcipafo^nd thus de^at j 
Thv idle minces : but I will give thee* 
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A mote convincing proof of my affection, 

By trusting to thv elevntOT%tai t, 

TJjy early virtudj which 1 f»n*i would think 
M; in thee, bur hii'pendfyL not destroy’d. 
uHtcm. Yes; I protect wlft whatj^iuall perFoim 
Snail not dbgiace the virtues of/Ryyouth. 

m 

SCI NL THE rd|rilT|ti 

Vrton 9 Guank, 

Cre . I know his temper util : hi > sense of honoui, 
More than aught else, can cuib its vehemence : 

My seeming confidt nee^ill much enthfaJ 
/The workings oFhis rage . . . )et perhaps to-day, 
%ito\icated as he is with love^f* ft 
He may. resort to toice ? . . . But ’mill be easy 
For fine 1:o watch, dcct ive, defeat, his steps: 

When once Antigone has fallen my victim, 

All will be CAay . . . The* rus to apprise . , . 

To impose obedient c on the multitude . . . , 

Itagam son ; all thl> will be as nothing. 

IM of Argif^Ow shall I dispose > 

Guards, brin^ Argia instartfly he foie me . 9 
fier'Seath no longer cm promote my schemes; 
Aup ’tis my inlei est now to paci^t, 

-While yet I may, the anger oi Amazes * 
l have too many enemies hlready. 

I trill restore her to her sjie«n Argos: 
ThH|testorajiod, an ’tit unexpected,^" 

Will yield him more delight; thus the i 
OF cruelty, imputed to my nature, 
ytWili ^ be ^considerably lessened. % 


) stain 
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scriA^nc riritr. 

( V con^Argidy G$m <h. 

(*re. Arg'iN listen fOTtnc* Omf siiuc'c, 

Lo\o of thy Wifoand, and f< ud pat}, 

Conducted thee \ 1 In be«, v\ hi i c tl^oi 1 ik \\\ 

Iladst never d$reO*sto bra\ e my prohibition, y 
At. Thou art mistiktu , 1 alone ... 

Ctt. Well . . . well . . “ 

Thou haiXt defied it thert, iinpelPd by pity , 

Not from contimpt, and as in ptoud defiance 
Of my adthont) ; not to^ute 
Clamorous disturbances : 1 can discern 
Tity and love Jionttfactious disobedience, 

Cloaking its close designs with bettu motives. 

1 am not cruel as tlinu ma) est account mb ; * 

And, assa proot of this, accept thy freedom. 

The shades of night ptotecled thy approach ; 
Whet* the sun *cts the shades of night once more 
Shall leconduct thee to thy sue in Algos. ^ 
At. Kulnal farewell I have biddipfcto Argosy; 
The la’tc remains of mOrdercd Polinipes 
Are laid m Thebes ; in Thebes, or dead or wing, 

I therefore will femain. Y 

Cre. Dost thou not wish 

To sec once more thy dnld, thy sire, thy countiy:? 

Ar. [ never can d*se$t the sacred ashe? 

Of my beloVed spouse. <9 

Cre . In this, t hj ^jvish 

I likewfe will indulge ; thou canf st by stealth 
His amh m obttin ; openly keep thirn, 

And bW tljjp previous burthen baclfrf% Argos. 
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Depart; and there erect, sarong thy kindled, 

A tomb expicssive of thy creep regret, 

To thy beloved qrouse# 

At . And is it true 

Whence can such clenfency arise Mfahd how 
‘ Canst thou so differ fi oro thy forr*er self, 

And be sincere*? ' 4 

*Crc. Erewhile inflamed with rage 
Thocusawest me ; but lage in me is traoajtent , 
Reason and time abate ih 
Ar. May kind Heaven 

Grant thee a reign both {png and prosperous ! 
Thou then art won to clemency ? What joy 
Thy people and thy son * ill thence derive ! 
Thou hast at last lelt pity foi d 8 r fete ; 

Thou sHb ce&rest, with the name of guilt, 

To stigmatise compassion in ourselves ; 

And the offence to which thou forced’st us 
Thou pardonest in us . . . 

Cre . I pardon thee. 

j$r. Is not Antigone then safe i 

*Cre. I do not 

ConfiMnd thy fhult with her’s. 

What do I hear i 
She groans in fetters yet ? . . . 

Cre . Question no farther • . « 

Prepare for thy departure. A 
4 * Shall I go, t 
And leave in peril my beloved sister C 
Vainly thou hop? st it. Thy pftfton pleased me 
Because I thought sfie bore m it a part; * 

But shll is feper’d yet ? Fierce {fonishmoMi 
Perhaps yA Await her i 1 will then be fetter’d ; 
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And I will suffer pun^|jn\ents more fierce . • • 

Cre. In Thebes, I will ; not qghers ; to that will 
Of mine all yield. Thou hast infringed my law;!' 
And yet I pa^lon theijptliou wouldst construct 
Thy husband^ Mineral pile*; this thou hast dom 
Bear back his alfees to thy native Argos ; 

I yield those ashe^to thee. What more wouldst tfciou ? 
What more darestfthou to ask ? Dost thou expect 
That I ||puld be accountable to thee ? . . . ** 

Ar. ASfleast permit n^to obtain the favour 
Of seeing her once more. „! 

Cre . jJiou would’st, perchance, 

Gain from her intercourse^ hardihood 
Which, in thyselL thou ffeel’st not ? When li|*ht 
thicldftis 4 ^ ^ 

I shall expect thee to depart from Thebes : j$ 

If thou yilt not go of thine own accord, 

By force thou goest hence. 

Ar . Than any death 

Thy pardon is more cruel : death, which to ^ 
Thou givest, why to me alone denjfflfc? -a “ 

>Tis not, that thou art withheld by JlyTeai 
Of spiMing blood. I am less innocent 
Than is A litigate, why should not I 
Incur an equal^portion of thy fury ? . . . 

*+ Cre. Deem it or clemency or punishment 
Thy going hence ; it^ives me little pain ; 

Provided that clear quittance is obtained.—- ^ 
Guards, to yAur keeping I entrust her person : 

At nightfall to tfll^D molaeai^ga V** 

Descend, and bear her to the Argiva boundaries : 

If she mbM to drag her by ! forcji % 

In the meantime replace her in the prison* 

VOL. H 
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Ar . Hear me M . have pity;, • • 
Crc* Hence s depart. 

SCENE THfl^jhXTH 

Creon . 




Cre, Must I 

To my commands, whether they Ve kind or cruel, 
Find alF rebellious ?— All at last shall yielgj^ 
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SCENE MiHE FIRST. 


Antigone , among Guards. 

Anty. Lfct usvmake better speed ; so slow a step 
111 becomes her, who has, at length, just reach’d 
The goal so long desired . . . Perhaps ye, on guards 
Mly feel compassion for my fate ? . . . Proceed. 

Oh tirrible death, I look thee in the face, 

And yet I treip^e not. Not for myself,* 

But for Argia, aim I troubled thus : 

Guordj|$ is her fete to any of you known ; 

SpegJ^ if ye aught can tell ? ye aiyp£ silent l 
Argila ! for thy sake alone I weep £4; 


SCENE THE SECOND. 

Antigone , Argia , among Guards. 

Ar. i am then driven from Tftibes ? . * . *Tis true, 
I bear, , * " i 

Beginning andUhe of all my hopes,** 

This turn me4. « • but not one last farewell 
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• & 

To my beloved companion ! . . . 

Ant, Ah ! what voice, 

What sobbing voice is that I hear ? 

Ar . Oh heavens ! % 

Who do I sec# 



How fortunate thife meeting ! But f alas I 
Thy haraU with chains are laden ? • 

Ant . ^Sfll me quickly . 

Where art thou thus by force compelled to go ? 

Ar. To Argos, to my sire. 

Ant . I breathe again ! A |$ } * 

Ar. Creon esteems me # so little worth. 

That he repeals sentence : but, alas ! . . . 

Ant. Guards, if ye ever knew a slfade of gity, 

To our last interview do not refuse 
A few brief moments. Come to me, my sister 
Why cannot * to this sad bosom clasp thee ? ,l * 

But bound with impious and galling chains 
I have no .power . . . yet clasp me filthy bosom. 

But what do I behold ? What predtous burthetf 
Dost thou, with such a fond anxiety, 

Fold to thy brJAgt ? An urn ? It is . . . oli heayep ! 
The ashes of ^(brother, fatal pledge, 

Fatal, and yet inestimably dear ; . • . 

Ah, press this sacro^l relic to my lips. 

And is it granted to rat , ere I die, 

With my worm tears to bathe thee ? • . . oh, my^bro 
ther, • % 

Tis more than e’er I hoped; ... . these tears, the las 
That I shill ever shed, are w#b^|w»d‘ 

This, oh Argia, is a precious gift : & 
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Creon, in granting this, was rpost indulgent : 

Thou should’st be ’satisfied 4 Return to Argos, 
Quickly return : to thy despairing father 
Carry this utn ... Live ; for thy son’s, y .he, live , 
And o’er this urn to *vcfcp ; and . •^-rrul . . . thy . . 
tears 

Remember still Aitigone . . . 

Ar, JVfy heart 

Thou rendest . • . scarcely can I speak from peeping 
But shall 1 live while thou^rt doom’d to death ? 

An/, Yes ; to a death most horrible I go. 

The plain, on which we piously pei form’d 4 
Last night our sacred rittp, is destined now 
To be my place of burial * Creon wills 
That, on that plain, 1 should be bfiried living. 

Ar, Oh impious ! 

Ant . Because he fears the people, 
lie has defen’d till night to execute 
Th’ atrocious sentence. Ah, restrain Aiy teais : 
Leav#me; depart $ghus will, at last, in me 
The race of CEdfpus be quite extinguish’d. 

This I regret not* may my lingering death 
SuifoB to expiate the dreadful crimes. 

So ofi repeated, of my family. iJ jf 

An Ah! I will share with thee t^jr punishment ; 
Thy courage strengthens mine ; thy pangs, in part, 
May perhaps be thus diminished 
Ant . Wh'at sayc*t thou ? $ 

Ratlter will they be thus a thousand times 
More exquisite ! 

Ar • Together, if we lie, 

We may, at the sacred name 

Of Polmices i^hort each other, 
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Lastly we may shed tears . . . 

Ant . Be silent thou*. 

Do not, I pray thee, make me weep again * », 

To the last test my copstancy is brought* 

My tears I cu mot che<?k lulled thou’rt silent • * • 

Ar . Alas ! then cannot I, Or rescue thee, 

Or die with thecrfc 

Ant . Rather raolve to live. * 

Thou’rt not the child of CEdipus ;^^hy hearlf 
Is not H$e mine, with guilty love consumed; 

Of the bdtrayer, and the*rnurdcrer. 

Of all thy race, thou lovest not the son. 

Here is iny crime ; 1 ought alj,pic t* atone for it. 
Haemon, ah still my hearlEfin all its force. 

The passion feels^Jiich thou hast planted there. 
Feels all the grief to which L leave yiee victim. 

But let me to my doom. Sister, farewell ! 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

Creon f Antigone , Argfct, Guards . 

** Cre. Why do ye thus delay KF^she not yet 
the appointed dace of purpshment# 

W hat'd o I se^Argia ?*And with her ? . . .* ' 

Who could Alien) f Which of you betray*! me ? 
?* Ant. Thy swell ites, less harden’d than thyself, 

< To me have granted alew transient moments. 

By chance we met^aeh other : to my death 
1 go withouj delay ; ah, be appe&ed 1 
Thou hast perfora^d a just and pious deed 
In granting thus Argia’s sail r&urn. 

Ai\ Creon, unite my destiraLto J mfjt * . . 

Ant . Ah fly, ah fly ; lest hJ%pfjf|£&asc ty pity 
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First to her destination drag Argia . . . 

Ar . Ah cruel ! svill ye tear me thus by force ? 
Ant* (Jive me the last embrace* 

Cre. Tear them b^y force ; ,, 

Tear them asunder ; vrest them from^ach other : 
Quickly obey, it is my will. 

An Oh heavens ! 

I ne’er shall seelhee more ! 

swell/ v for ever ! 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 

* Creon , Antigone , Guards . 

Crc. By the other gate^conduct her to the plain . » % 
But no — Again immure her in the place 
From whence sjje came. 1 Ipseus, listen to me. 


SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Creon . 

Crk Thus frc#n%e malcontents I have removed^ 
All cause of mu%j& tiling. I have well reflec 
Ntifc§hould have changed my purpose but fd 
Bph is means ail will be conciliated 
The guilty factions of the people 
Fromr an innate impatience of restrafiiC; 

Yet oft they cloak tnepiselves* in feigned compassion, 
And evermore with dmrcer is i/fraught, 
Thepeopl& f s pity, Vbetner true or feigg’d ; 

Ana now, so much the more, as «#w my son, 
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whispers in his ear. 
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9 

By heading them, adds*to their hardihotfl. 

'Tis too, too true, that who fills the throne 
Vainly believes, or rather feigns belief. 

To cheat his natural imbe 'ility, 

That he canVliange, or rnodij/ at will, 

1 Inman propensities, or tVatfl king 
Gains with hi$ ^rown a superhuman power. 

That power but in the sheets’ will ; 

lie trembled at who makes others trem^. 

But an Expert hand, and a subtlrfnead, * u 
Sufler n»t others to forestall their schemes: 

One stroke lays low the idol of the people, 

Lays lo\*their hope, their courage, and their strength. 
Not iriesistiblc, because unkffbwn. — 

But, ah ! what noise is this l hear around rau ? 
What brandishing ot swords do 1 behold ? 

What do 1 see ? With arm’d confederates 
Hannan encircled ? * . . and towards me advancing ? 
Let hii^ advance . . . The moment is well chosen, 
v 

SCENE THE SilftTH. 

Jr con, Hannon , the FolfAi/gf of Hamon . 

Sou, idiat is*th^ intent ? 

Hann, (jjgJQae not son ! 

1 have no # isfl0SS'. Of a tyrant king 
1 come to abrogate the impious laws : 

But for thyself tli^u hast no cause for £b$r ; 

1 do not come the avttageUbf tky crimSs: 

That to thfc god^ belongs : to rescue Thebes » 
From the detestefl sight of further crimes 
My right-hand Brandishes the naked%word. 

Cre , Against thy father,i8tod t^pt thy king, 
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Tboj, thou in arms ? The people to seduce 
To civil tumult and rebellious discord, 

This, surely, is an unexampled means 
Of sparing further crimes . . . ungrateful son, 

Blind and ungrateful yon... yet, in despite 
Of thy transgressions, \i thy father dear ! 

WLat dost thou seek ? u N sceptre pr/uaturc ? 
‘SWtfw. Reign ahjd prolong thy n mh nothing of 
4jbine ^ 

Do I djfcre : buW»€emand, and challenge, 

And wNfy these valiant followers, with this ann 
I shall know hdw to gain by force my own. 

Argia and Antigone I seek 
To rescue from thy hat: Is , . . 

Cre, What dost thou say ? 

*<Ob, foolish and presumptuous hardihood ! 

Dar’st thou to btfindish thy perfidious sword, 
Against thy father brandish it, to unloose , 

The chains of those whose chains are loosed already : 
Argia, from imprisonment released, % % 

Is, at this moment, journeying towards Argos; 

1 send Iter as a p wisent to her father : • > 

To this, thou see^jfWfe terror of thy sword _ , 

Did apt crcwlnle compel mo# * M x 
m *m . But, ah say, JP f 

What are the fortunes of Antigone ? iWjV 
Cre . She from the horrors <V' her sqjualiii prison 
Is also freed.. 

Ham. W|j^e is she ? |c wovld see her. 

Cre m Is this alone thy wish i 
Ilccm, On me alon^ 

That now dcpqpds : why should I nofr indeed 
Demand her I can, and will, 
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(Although it is not mine) for a brief while* 

Give in this palace Ijpv. *15rave warriors, 

Let us dcpait ; from impious power set free 
A rojal mi to whom aught ‘s due 
In this her flubes, rather ,tliu' punishment. 

C7r. Tliy wai !or«» an* useJfsa: thou alone 
Mawt tor tluwNC& *>uifice: and \jLfo will dare 
Tin fouU+rps tKpl’po c ? Ah, iMifflr there,^ 

'fake with thetPwIrom thou wilt iipumbiyjtfc*, 
Among tin champions, thy despised father, 

Hem mi, fill thou, tier \ aha lit avenger, 
lie turn and triumph. 

// t m. Ti mu iii jest, perchg^cc, 

Dost speak ; I speak in earnest. Crebn, see, 

See, if ni} deeds do not make good my words. 

Or. Go. 1 Thou sulficcst not to 1 nimble freon. 

I Jam. What do I see l , . • oh heavens ! . . . Anti- 
* gone . . . 

TiifamouglKyrMit . . .dost thou smite me thus ? 

Or. Tis tine* I humble pride,: thus to my laws 
Kpforcc obedience; thus reform 

t£<e fty. lleform me ? All, 1 atH JjjppPmuch thy son! 
\h* were I not so ! it thy bosom* thus. — 
i die. ..I djquV 

('re. My stjgJfrhat hast thou done? 

Iltrm. L)ogPtl\u inopportunely pity met? . .. 
furry elsewhere th^ pity .. . come not nt$r me . . . 

,, 1* . w 

1 Tl.e &cc*5u* opcin^aiKl di^ovcis the dead bod} of An 

tfgonc. * 

1 llo spilngs to\l&iris his father with hi* dranjj sword, 
but on aijttdden btopa, and, turmng^it, plmg gi it uivrlu* owr 
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' ^ L not exas P erate 4 m y dying pangs . . . 

■ J ps I yield to 1 * * 4 thee the blc^d, ’twere better 
#ibu ne’er had’st given to me* 

Cre . Son, rash so* ! ... /• 

I call the gods to wi&es% I ne’er thought 
^That an ungovernable passion thus/ 

> Would arm thee^gainst thyself. jL ** 

H&m* Fly ; . . *^uit my sight, ft ; . 

Arid me nd&with my last gasp,' to curse thee 
• With%8rrid imprecations of despair. f 
. I was ... to thee a son * . . Thou never wert, 

Never ... to me ... a father. 

Cre . Oh, my son 

Hcem . I ledve thee to remorse and bitter anguish* 
My friends, my friends, as a last act of kindness, 
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Where lies Antigone. It is my wish 

That thence my struggling spirit take from earth 

Ifojatest flight ... 

*Cre. Oh son ... too well beloved ! 

And must I yield thee thus ? for ever thufi 
Remain a childfps 'wretch ? . . . 

fi&tn. Creon, once more, ? 

Or m my bosom plunge tne fatal wdtyaon . 

Or let me to the side of her ... I Ijt yfe ; . . 

Be dragged . .» tmd . . . there,. . . empire.* 

Cre . Ob son ! . . .#oh blow, , 

Fatal antflJnexpegted.* 

» 

1 lie isslowly supplied by bis friends towards the bod*, of 

Antigen* " % ’* v 

z HcTove na Mkftice. Jpd remains imrooveablegtyotil H»- 

mon is«ilmost oVt of tb| sight of the spectators 
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SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

Creoru 

Cre. Thus, thou first 
tremendous retribution skies, 

rc blood unjttsc'v spill'd, art thou. accomplish’d !« c <^ 
J see thee arm*d§vith terrors : • fC and I tremble. w 
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A TRAGEUV. 



Appius CtAucriis. 

ICILldt. 

Marcus. 

Numitoria. 


oyM. 

VlRGIlvk* 

People! 

Lictors . 

Followers qffci&us. 
Slaves of Marcus. 


Sc£N*K,-~The* Forum in Home. 
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THE FIRST. 


SCENE THE FIRST. 


Numitoria, Virginia . 

Nu. What thus Relays thee ? Come : to o*r abode 
Let us return. V 

Virginia . Mother, whenqjer I pass 
This forum, recollections deep and lofty 
Delay mjjwrogress. It was in this up ace 
That ere3Wy%uinder’d from € Icili^ , lips 
The fcerftiments of freedom : heard no more : 
Absolute po#sr long since ha$ made him mute* 

How j^ist are both hisjaiiger and his grief 1 '. 

Nu. To-day, perhz^, to his so ffiany griefs 
May yield some solace,jif he truly fcve thee. 

Virgtjgi. he sincerely Icrtfcfine? 
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Nu. Virginia, yes : a t last thy father hears. 

And grants fulfilment to fehy fervent wishes : 

He from the camp Ilfs written, and proposes 
Himself to accelerate thy nuptial rites. 

Virginia. Is it then true^^t A' my lingering hopes, 
I gain at last the object ? rest mother, 

How happy thou ha^t tnade me i < 

Nu. To Virginias, 

Not less than to tltyself, for a longtime & 

lcilius lias been dear; they both are Romans : 

And are &o more by actions than by name. 

It was not ever possible for thee 
To mt m^re loftily thy partial fondness 
Than in ldrrius* heart : nor u|3 thy Tather, 

Till equal to thy beauty was thy virtue. 

Affiance thee to him : he would thoqJ$rert 
Worthy lcilius, ere lcilius* spouse. 

Virginia. And does he think me so to-dajfe? oh joy 
Immense antLunexpected ! To obtain vj, v 

A husband like lcilius, seems to mq ■*». 

The first of every blessing ; yet it is , 

A far superior blessing to deserve Khn. 

Nu. * Thou meritest his hand j and he alone. 

Of all the Homtin youth, does merit thine ; 

He that dares sl>ew himself a Roman yet. 

While Rome delved in guilty silence iftaMp # 
Astonish'd, and, though plunged ’in servitude,* ' 
Thinks herself free. Ah, were they like io him, 
Th* illustrious traitors U the cuyntnonwealth. 

Who, while with exultation th£y recount, 

^ ? igrace, the acUfovcmcnts of fneir ancestors* 


Virtue, valmir, uncoriifoted faith, 
ave, %* Ic^ius* bosom, founm a hot!&? 
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Virginia* He is not nobler, that for me shiftices, 
Nor to the tyrants^of his country sold : 

Hence is he grateful to my unlpoilM heart* 
Upon, his libera), enterprising brow, 

I see the magnanimiW eo&roncd 
Tbit designates a gen%®Poi^f Rome. 

In these degenerate times, wWen' even they 
Who flatter, tremble, his intrepidfepeech. 

His unperturbed Heart, his noble rage. 

These are the qualities by him possess’^!. 

Which have enthrall'd the affections ofiiny heart. 
Myself plebeian, I dare boast myself * 

The eaual of Icilius&gl should weep. 

Since 1 were fchiffo td^Sfei inferior. 

Were I from noble ancestors descended. i 


Nu. Thou gjdst imbibe, e’en with thy milk from 
me, 

A detestation of patrician blood. 

J&g^er that hatred ; v tis their due, who««u*e, 
^prosperous accidents, or adverse, rise. 

Now proud, now humble, always infamous. 

+ Virginia. Shall I belife my birth i ThdU know’st 


not, mother, 

A cause, which that magdhnimous contempt 
In me redoubles. I will now relat<^’ 

%mc private injuries hitherto concealed* 
Nm Let us meanwhile pr&s fpvward. 
Virginia. ^ Thou shalt hear 
To what this beauty, .qnly p- ized by ftiq, 
Sinct? grateful to Icilius, hath exupsed me. 
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SCE^E TftE SECOND. 

Virginia, Numitaria, Marcus, Slaves . 

Mar. This is the danu#^ Slaves, without delay. 
Drag her to my abqA : she* like yourselves. 

Was born my servant!. 

Nu. What is ilfthat I hear ? 

And who art thou that dar’st to designate 
As slave, a Korn an lady ? 

Mar • Thy deceit 

Is H^own, and vainly wouhlst thou rescue her 
From hef predestined servitude. Her birth 
To thee she owes not, neitlwls il^lree. 

1 also am a citizen of Rome ; 

I know, and fear, and I observe the J&ws ; 

And from those laws the courage J derive. 

That vPhicli belongs to n»e to take by forefe 

Virginia. 1 born a slave? Am I the slave of Marcus ? 
Nu . She not my daughter? Thou perfidious wr etifl, 
Dar’st style thyself a Roman citizen ? 

From thy flagitious actions, and thy words, 

I take flhee for a satellite of those 

Who now opjfress their Aftuntry, and of these 

The most degraded. But whoe’er thou art, 

Learn that we aite plebeians, of a race ■ 

Unsullied ; that s\^ violence and fraud 
From^nfhmous patricirfhs, and their clients, 

Ma/ be expected here : and, further learn, 

Thabof this maic^Virginius is {he father. 

And J the spouse of that Virginiur; 

That for his native Rome, nfw in the cam^ 

He tolls in arm I 1 ; that he jpSy well suffice • 
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To disconcert thy impious hhrdihood... 

Mar . And that/ deceived by thee, he deems this 
virgin, 

Purchased illegally, to) be his child : > 

Nor hath he known, \n rj hnows, the art by which 
Thau hast imposed onWa & l not his. 

But thou shah hfcar me, in a mtmg place, 

Proofs irrefragable of this adduce.! 

Meanwhile my slave shall be reclam’d by me. 

I am no liar, nor Virginius fear: ^ 

Beneath the sacred guardianship I sta$S 
Securely, of inviolable laws. 

rirginia. Molher. ti jgmd shall I lose theg^ and with 
' thee, ** ' 

My sire, my husband, and my liberty > 

Nil. I call t (^witness Itqjne, and all her gods. 

She is my daughter. f 

far. TI^pu * n va ^ n dost swear ; 
jSfcin defiest me. Without delay 
jj laves sheiollows ; or, compelled by force, 
Srephull hence If so thou wilt, herea/ier, 
Bffbre an uncorrupt, supreme tribunal, 

To give an ample reason, lam ready 
For what Pve done. *w * 

Nk. Thou deem'st* thy self more strong 
Tfean powerless women ; hence thjrhardftood * 

But with impunity thqu shalt liot/fow 
Adopt coercive measures. Hi, 1 warn thee, 

III chosen is the scene «for infamy : 

This Ts the Roman foj-um ; know*sft» it not ? 

Retire j^be raid made will flock together 
At ourj|Pptentsr of virgin innocence 
Ayenggrs rise^iy thous mls and by thousands! 
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Virginia . If no avenge? should espouse my cattse. 
Blood-hounds, you should be forced to slay me here 
Kathcr than drag me as a slave. I am, 

I feel, the dai^hter of a lofty sir^s : 

I feel my Roman and my free-b'»rn heart 
Bound high within Far different, 

Far different were thffiNSeart, if sprung from one 
Vile like thyself J- j|vere a viler slave. 

Alar . Quickly i^halt thou resume thy servile 
thoughts 


Amid thy fetters ; by one stroke 

Thy toe, and my deportment, shall be changed. 

Meanwhile? in contests frivolous^mtJLyain, 

The hours ptlfcs on. 


ut' nuurs pass uu. ^ 

Mr. ifogether with my daughter 
woulabe led. 


Virginia . No violence^hall tear me, 

Oh mother, from thy side. 

Mar . Vftin the struggle. 

From her false mother, wrest by violence 
The/ugitive slave. # 

Virginia.* If there be pity in you. 
Rescue im, valiant Romans. 


A hi Generoua sons 


Of Mars ! this virgin, whom I clasp so fondly 
To my maternal breast, was bornf like you, - 
Free and a Roman ^shaH these impious slaves 
Tear her from me by fordfe ? before your eyes? m 
E’en in the midst of Rorc e ? ami the presence 
Of bu**&iost sacred jemples ? ** 
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SCENE THE THIRD* 

Icilius , People , Nwnitoria , Virgini^ Marcus, 
let . what disturbance ? 

Whajjj^crcams ? oh, listen ! $yhat is it that I see ? 
Virginia ! • 1 

Defend me... 

Nu. Heaven has sent thee ; 

Run; fly ; with danger imminent thy spouse 
Is threatened. 

Vitginia. I am torn from thee, my Mother, # 
And from mysc\f.. That man has vilified • 

M&mith the ndfti'fe^oTTSjavc. 

^9bi. Of slave ? oh vile ! 

Are these thj^ noble enterprises ? Thou, 

Art thou more skill'd to crahat in the forum 
TAflm in the camp ? Oh ! or all slaves the worst, 
j^Jjw’st thou to stain this maid with servitude ? 
Mar. Lcilips, thou accustomed to debates. 
Fostered®} discord and fierce turbulence, 

Jflfreil becomes thee, that, to awaken tutnults, 
*ihe food congenial to thy wrathful nature* n 
4Thou shouldst assign this frivolous pretence. 

But since, in spite of thee, there are at Rome 
Most sacred laws,^hat cause hajfe I tc fear, thee ? 
She is {ny slave ; yes, she ; •one* more I say it ; 
And I, to whom it most infporA to prove it. 

Will prove* her to' bp so. Nor thou, I f deem # 

Not those, like thee, whose contumacious soffvVf 
Bespeaks thcirlfoctfious nature, are my judges* 

& la^jlcilius, and a few like hftn, here stan& 
Treiyendoua»4fidvocaggj a of innocence. 
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Yc that arc Romans, listen to my words* 

T, who have never forfeited my oath ; 

1, who have ne’er betray’d or sold my honour ; 

Who equally*£xult,that I possess 
Ignoble parents** et^d a noble heart ; 

Listen to me; to you*! spea^. This virgin. 
Free-born and innocfeift, is Virginia.,’ daughter . . . 
At the mere mentibn of that name, I see m 
A noble indignation in your eyes. 

For you Virginius combats in the camp : 

Oh see oh' degenerate times we have fallen ! 

.Meanwhile, exposed to shame, exposed to outrage, 
Iiis child femains in Rome. Who js the culprit * 
Come forward, Marcus ; shcV ihys^f . . • But 
Thou %emblest ? • . • Look at him, ye know him wSn; 
Chief minister, and vilest satellite, * <* * 

Of Appius, the arch-tyMuit $f our times ; 

Of Appftis, mortal foe of every virtue ; ^ 

Of Appius, tl^p oppressor^Jiarden’d, prouo. 
Ferocious ; who your freedom has dcsfyo jM ; * 

And, to increase the insult, spares yoifl^iSPwg. 

To me Virginia was betroth’d ; I love her.* » 

Who J, tilfat thus address you, am, I think 
, Tis needless teVeraind you: I was once 
Your tribune, your defender once . in vain : 

For rather did ye^rust the blandishments 
Of flattering words\thah my sincere repraofe : 

We receive for this*our punishment, ^ 

Our common servitude ... Wonds here are usd^SBt 
WelFas ye know l\^s name, the |irm, the hcarf/ 

The hardihood of Icilius ye know. J ■ 

Free, at your hands, do I demand mv spoused 
He asks her not of you ; caUa*her hi^Slave, * 
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Sefres her person, drags hl*r on by force. 

Which is the liar? MaicuS or Icilius ? 

Gi\ e sentence, thou, people of mighty Home. 

Those law*., oh sovcteign pel pie, which je 
* framed, , * 

TrApndous, wise, and 'acred, dare ye be 
The lust now to infringe ? No ; for the gods 
Of Kom^will not permit it. Oif my head, 

Then, may the weight of your its cntmcnt fall 
When I am convicted as an unjust claimant : 

But while that vam boasts, and atroqfofes insults. 
And horrible contemptuousness evinced 
Towards sppreyj 3 ,Jegitimated power, 0 
^ls bv Winch I am 




Sly, which of you will venture fiom her lord 
To fbite his ^ghtful slave ? 

hi. I and I # * 

Shall havj as many comrades to this deed, * 
there are Romans heiy, Thy fra* dful claim, 
I/ouStless, s*|pe impious mystery conceals : 

Now, by wtflfc reason thou art thus impelled 
tp»o MoWs ? who can, who would, know it ? not I ; 
t only, that the infamous effect m % 

Shall not ensue. Rome, since she fell a prey 
To the detested.! pq. under pretence 
Of law, enough Rlrauly hath endued * 

From fjprqp, from shrine, frdm ^laughter. Hitheito 
1 am not used to outrage : who endures, 
t)ero*vcs it.' NeVcr, can stye be a slavQ 
Whhdfe affianced to Icilius ; . . . qpver. 

E’en were she b6rn # a slave-# Was ever law 
>Like this unju&t ? Slaves in the ver/lap 
Ofliljprty ! Md slavd^to whom ? ... To what ? . . . 
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To the insulting pride of opr oppressors. 

Slaves are not for the people ; not for us ; 

Who have both hearts and hands. 9 But let this Rmcpe 
Have slaves by thg$$$nd$, and by tens of thfcHsafflKls, 
So that Virginia Be^ftot of tli? number. 

Romans, meanwhile bdfieve nfe : I affirm 
She is the daughter., of Virginias : . 

Her modest gestures, and her face declare Si ; 

Her lofty feelings, and her ripened sense. 

I love her \ sheds destined to be mine ; 

Shall I thus t&e her ? 

People. Miserable husband ! 

And who can tell who instigates &I#4nan*? 

Ici. Oli ! I perceive ye feel compassion for me ;jf 
And I deserve it ; on the very day 
When I believed that I, of all my hopdfc, 

Had gaii^d the summit, $ee,f am at once 
Plunged in the lowest depths of misery. 
i ( have abu.v»d£ftU enemies Mi” Rome ; ^ 

And all your enemies ; powerful enoufSr , 

But still more cunning. Who can tell ? rewafc^ced? 
First, having robbed me of my liberty, ^ ™ 

They ilbw would*rob me of my wife. Behold 
Their hardihood! Fables they first invent; 

And this man comes to give their ||c^i substance . . . 
Ah, natHtp Rome ! tV whqjt art thou condemned l . . • 
Flagitious nobles, you are here the slaves : v 
Ye should be laden with opprobrious fetters 
Ye, in. whose bosoms, fraud and Cowardice, 
Avarice^mbition, flhd qd3t abode ; 

Ye who by envy^re former gnawed, 

Malice, and jealousy, and rancqrmis 
At our plebeian virtues, by yghrsglvcs «. 



VIRGINIA. 


§*M90 

Not only never practised, # fiut unknown. 

Ye persecutors, clench our galling chains, 

Ana doubly captivate the multhtufc: 

TRVii^ious slaverjr, the woesJ|^|l v 
Rather would they beheld, thmM&fe with us 
TiiefUweets of liberty * by nature cruel, 

To therruour joy is grief, our grief a joy. 

But thalSthe times will change, 1 hope ; and may 
The day for this be near. * 

People . Oh, were it so ! 

But . . . 

Mar. Cease; no more: wouldst thqja, perhaps, 

agates 

Create thyself a tribune of the people ? 

BloOd and sedition, more than aught, I know 
Are grateful \o thy nature ; but may Heaven 
Forbid to-day that I should be to thee 
The means of such calamitous effects. 

Practise on the se, and artfully infuse"" 

Thy poisonjls influence ; to its virulence 
No cp^remedy will I oppose t 

Than*what the laws provide. I summoiyrou, 
Virginia I summon ; and, with her^ % 

JHer falsely seeming mother, to appiar 
At the tribunal bo§)re Appius: 

There not fierce turbulencp, an / frantic healings, 
But tritriquil reason* will decide^ur cause. 

SCENE TH( FOURTH. 

Icilius , Virginia , A/umitoria, People . 

Id* To fchg tribdnjl I myself wilt lead her. 
now ac^dMgjS the few, the free, 
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And the courageous) you. 1 hope^will be 
Of this great cause spectators : I invite you : 

Our final litigathm this will be. 

Hence will ea^a^jtmand, and each father leiirnf* 

If he a wife or tflapuer havfc in Rome. 

SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Icilins , Numitoria, Virginia • 

Nu . Disastrous times ! Days for degenerate deeds ! 
Oh, wretched" mpthers ! . . . 

Virginia^ In thine eyes, oh spouse. 

But for my father I had had jyp 

Now I am bereft of him, how shall I dare 

Proclaim myself thy wife ? 

Icu Thou shalt be ever 
Virginm^ daughter, and Icilius’ wife, 

And, which is more, I swear to thee, a Roman. 

To be the faithful partner of my fate ^ 

Thee have I chosen ; equal to myself^ 

In virtue I esteem thee. To my lips 
Phrases mpre soft than this love dictates ndrf" 

My ajans, my l^eart, if need there be, will give 
Proofs more coftclusive of my tenderness* 

But can ye guess the motive that impels 
That mjtpeaht thuV to ipsult thee \ 

Virginia * Say’dstHhou not * 

He is the creature of the tyrant Appius i 
lei*. The servile tool oh all his inclinations. „ 
Virgiisia* Th^retfcon then is toe well known to me. 
For a long time*with a nhgitious love. 

Has Appius burned for me . . 

Id* What do 1 hear i 
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Oli insolence ! . • 

JV//. We then are lost.* Oli heavens ! 
feu I live ; and I have yet aJMkcd. Feat* not* 
Ob ladies, fear not 1 while iciliufe^fces, 

Virginia . Listen, anil slmdfiwMar his guilty bold- 
ness. * 

Oft has he trifcd to practise on lpy virtue 
By circumvention, or seductive arts. 

Menaces, promises, prayers, flatteries, gifts, 
Whatever is deem’d the price of dignity , 

To base patricians, he to me has offered. 

Th* insufferable, and atrocious insult 
1 long dissemljtada: in the distant camp 
My sire was stationed; and in vain, from me, A 
Al<a|g| and powerless, had my mother heard it. 
BuWbw my^iot assumes a different aspect : 

I am thy wife, I am no longer silent. # 

Oh thou, the noblest of the Homans, thine 
Not only is th* offence, but thine tli^vengeance. 
Rivers of tews I silently have shed ; 

My JgNp mother often wept with me,. 
PityHpny grief, tliough ignorant of its £gusc. 
Beholuthe horrid secret. Appius adds 
Fraud now, and violence, to his former arts ; 

He is at once the plaintiff and the judge : 

I shall be taken from thee % ere / can v ^ 

Be thine : ah grant., at least, tlrat he obtain me 
No otherwise than dead ! 
r jfru Ere thou f) 0 »]piis, i • 

Or ere he shed thy blood, &hali«Rc*/e behold 
Herself with hjood inundated : my blood, • 

And that of jvery h§ro, shall be spill’d. 

To thos e, who fear not death, and who is Appius, 
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But one, and one the lowest of mankind ? 

Nu. Appius, jilgs l too much surpasses thee 
In artifice. * 4jJ|m 

leu Thougd fe fS e i and up just, 

Appius has hithfmnat least or eserved 
The exterior of equity ; all Rome «> r " 

Will be assembled at th* important causey 
We need not yet despair. • We stand in need 
Of fortitude and judgment : above all 
The father h&e is indispensable. 

The camp is nert far distant ; it shall be 
'My first rplicitude to reconduct „ . # 

Him here without delay. 1/ i uj go hen& ; 
Meanwhile, to your abode I am your guides 
A solace to you, ladies, sad, *tis true.# 

But yet the only one that I can now 
Propose to you, be the assured conviction. 

That, if a path to justice is not opened. 

Our swords,*! swear, shall open one vengeance. 

ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE THE E.IRST, 

Appius, « 

Ap. WJiat is th£v Appius ? with frantic love 

Inflamed ? . . . With thy high projects for a throne 
Dar’st thou to mingle aq ignoble fondness 
For -a p t Iebeifn damsel ? .* . Yes j since she 
Pres urn tc to<ufn a deaf, ear to my payers. 

It now becomes a necessary step 

To power supreme, to make her yield to forcer / 

But yet the people * . , why^hoald they afarm ipe i 

‘VO u u * ' i 
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Beyond all credence are tlje foolish people 
Affrighted at the laws : If I beneath-. 

The shelter of those laws to such^ jlrcch 
Have risen, to-day 4hey surely n$$f^pfend me; 
First to create, and then* abolisftBifcro, 

Or bend thtm^o my ptrpose, I have both 
The power and skill. Much art it will require 
To consummate my scheme of power ; but less 
m Than I possess. ’Twas easier far to me. 

Haughty patricians, to%nake tools ofyou,, 

Whose only passion is a lust of gold**' 

" And sooner gold itself would be exhausted. 

Than in yours^Ves th& avaricious thirst : 

With tin# I’ve gorged ye, though not sated yg ^ 
And^flpt the present, instruments I’ve made you 
For the destruction of the multitude : 

" For your annihilation afterwards 
The day will come ; a light task this wil! be 
To him who has bought, oppress’d, de&raBed you*— 
But s^adVirginia comes to the tribunal ; 
With ^ her mother and Icilius are, r 
And SPUst 'multitude ! A haughty train 
And perhaps a fearful one to any man , 

That were not Appius ; but the ma*who feels 
Within hirpself that he is born to reign. 

Whose will is fixed on empjjre, o/ ondt-aA, 

Can neither change-his purposes, nor fed^ 

SCEftfE TH#, SECOND* * 

'.f'Jif) pius, Icilius Virginia , Numitoria? I Idctors. 

Ap» What shouts ,are these I hear \ and* dare ye 

- -thus • #-* 




Approach the sacred dfecemviral, throne ? * 

People . Rome asks for justice from thee. 

Ap And I ask 

Respect arM«koa&ge from tb^*J£oman people. 

Not less to che iFfil popiflar misrule. 

Than for the safety of the people, hep** 

With me, Astraea sits : it seems to me 
That these tremendous symbols of my office. 

With which I am surrounded, silently 
Remind you^pf this truth. ^Do ye so soon 
Forget the sQyjfreign power ye gave to me ? 

Say, is not Rome's collected majesty 
By you th me transferr’d i Be pleased, I pray ye, 
T jJ fre respectful to yourselves m me. # 
jVw. Appius, thine eyes behold a wretchect#$pother» 
Whose only daughter a base miscreant 
Would tear from her embrace ; my trbe~born child# 
Nourished by me, who in my sight grew up. 

The object*^ her father's love and mine. 

There are who dare asperse her witfcthegname 
Of Slave, who seek, bv force, to seize hj^^rson. 
To tear her from my arms. TV unhearagj^outrage 
- Fills Rome with horror, makes it tremble, shudder# 
And drives life to distraction . . . Here she is : 


This is the virgin ; this my only hope*: 

Great is huif beauty, but her virtue greater. 
Rome Iftows our manners and our characters :* 
There’s noting in us that resembles slavery. 

A most tremendous qu estion by my means ^ 
To- dev will 5>*> decided : in the name 
Of uipvoi^i Rome I ask it of thee, 

Are, or are not, our sons. and daughters ours l 


i. 


. . v 

J$>6 . Jfc* ^VIRGINIA. 

To thee' I^hake reply ; anil, duth thyself. 

To universal Rome. Wher£ there are laws. 

He need not fear \Vho has not broken them* 

To tear from thee thg* \diild, if shedjt^ thfne. 

Would be a vain attempt.* VV itliifT my heart 
Exist's no tsiatiye to a partial verdict. 

Before this higft 'tribunal, hitherto. 

No man appears proclaiming her a slave. 

But ye, who are ye ? be he true, or false. 

Who is the imputed father of this damsel ? 4 

JV«. Appius, and art thou igrtorar%£«Behold her 
(^Virginia is her name ; a name derivccT * 

From one her father, to thyself and Rome m 
Well known ; known better only to her foes* 

Of race plebeian are we, and herein 
Ho we exult : free was my daughter born. 

Free shall she die. Of her unblemished birth 
It may be held by thee no doubtful proof, * 

That of Icilius she’s the chosen bride. «-• 

Icu &J»w, more than this, that to Icilius she 
Is dearerafcr than life, and dear as freedom. 

; ^fp. Vus now my wish alone to know if she 
Be free, or not, by birth. Being to thee * 

Hear, and affianced, cannot change her lot. 

Thy scowling aspect, thy ferocious words. 

Imbued with bitterness, what can they do ^ 

Icilius an<J Rome shall quickly hear me. 

Whatever she be, hpr destiny adjudge. * 
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SCENE^HE TIIipD. 

Marcv&i 'Afliius, Virgin!^ *bfmiitoria % Icilius, 

* « People \ LicWrs. 

Mar . As it behoves a dtizen, I.<rztuc 
Before thy eminent tribunal, Appius; 

Few are there in my train ; the crowd immense* 
Encompassing my adversaries here. 

Excite* no tegor in my smady heart. 

I adducejptlims and arguments ; not cries. 

And ftnee, and weapons. Appius nothing hears 
Except the right; and of :isy righfrit is 
Kb trifling proof, that these have first infringed 
All legal usage, and have, ere l spa^e, 

Sought to invalidate an unmade claim. 

Aju True ; this proceeding is unprecedented. 

leu But let us hear : do thou now state thy cause. 

Mar . That damsel, named from her pretended 
father, $£* 

Was, from a slave of mine, born in my^usev 
Hence, while an infant, by maternal fraud* 
Withdrawn Jrom me, and for a certain price 
To Numitoria sold, who cherished her, 

Instead of one, who, dying, left her childless. 
Virgiqjps was the first caught by the fraud ; 
Hencehe believed her, and* believes her still, * 
To be his daughter. I have hither brought, 

An<} they 9 alone escoi t me t& this place, Jt 
I’etsoV*^ witnessed both*the time, the 
Thtf price of this transaction. They are ready 
To ratify my statement wMi their oaths. # 

Nu* Liars are always most disposed^#*#^ • 
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Should What a Roman mother dares t* assert, 

(Yes, Roman and plebeian Iness be trusted 
Than the vile evidence of those who mal^ 

An infamous traffic 0 theif perjuries ? 

At least, before these swear that which is' not, 

For a few tiloi^stgfhear tt mother speak. 

From my emotion, from ray grief, my words, 

And from my gestures, let the people judge 
Whether or not I am the*real mother. 

* Aj>f I here should judge, and all tlm rest fate silent. 
Ana those especially, who, of revenger* 

~flove, or anger, instruments alike, 

And foes alone of reason* make themselves 
Of all these passions partizans in turn. 

%hese hitherto, too frequently in Rome, 

Justice have interrupted or destroyed. 

Icu Say, is it jqjft to silence evidence ? 

That which to no man is forbidden, thou 
Forbiddest tb a mother ? 

Ap* Ttaft wilt, perhapsf, 

Teach judge because thou wert a tribune ? 

A private individual, like thyself, 

I too might feel compassion at the nairas 
Of mother and of daughter. As a judge, 
t must withstand these passionate appeals. 

|Jor is it fitting that I should to tears, 

(^threats, hete yield attention, but alone 
To Reason’s voice. The claimant’s proofs first heard, 
Theni|bovd4 thd feignfd or real mother. 

, law . , . but in 

,”1Te ddwVitbr confidence ; I see it. 

Shouldwe tor ever hear the name of law, 
of fejv is absblate ? 
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But since who breaks the law dares to adi(>«r it, 

I also will adduce its usjfes, 

And say, that ’tis not lawful hereto judge 
The daughter, in the abs6nccr3£the father. 

People . Thou speakest well : lie father should be 
present. * ^ ^ 

Afar. The father, as erewhile I mentioned to you, 
Was never conscious of the mother’s fraud. 4 


Ici. But 1 of vours am conscious ; and if thou 
Dost no* from thy vile enterprise desist, 

All Rome sta|$hcar me, with a thundering voice* 
Quickly divulge your impious machinations. 

Ap . leuius, be silent. What dost^liope ? 

In, Whom dost trust ? In the'seditious murmurs 


Of a few factious miscreants, nho applaud 
Thy turbulent harangues ? Oh fool, #h fool. 

How much art thou deceived \ I on myself 
Alone* repose ; the love, e’en as thte hate. 

Of those who call themselves thy purtizans, 

Is ineffectual and precarious. * 

The people, not the Icilii, I esteem ; 

Their prating moves me not, their tage Ilfear not; 
And their offensive flatteries I despise. 

lei . *Tis well to scoff at those who must obey. 
But on the day, when thou, throughout this Rome ; 
lntreated’st our vain suffrages ; the day 
When ftou from pride affected’st to be humble ; 
Magnanimous from baseness ; incorrupt, 

And just, and pious, from inpiety _ 

That ip towewhat less apdaolm Bfcfe BBiS» 

We beara thee speak. To all of uaJ^ flfipWj o^r, 
Appius, art known : thou hast made too much hast* 
Made haste incautiously, %g reassume m 
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Thy Veal jjjaracter ; in all respects 
Thou ot atyrant hast the attributes, 

And, except prut^pce, all tv tyrant’s virtues ; 

Yet prudence, to all values paramount, * 

Was always held b 3 $|hen resembling thee, 

The key-stone to the arch of tyranny. 

People* v ^l5*^daks imprudently, but speaks the 
truth. * • 

Ap • I thought to-day, tupass a sentence here 
Upon a slave ; but now Ixlearly see 
That I must first pass sentence on a 1. 

Icu I here expected to defend alon# * 

->*The free birth of a maid to me betrothed : * 

My rights^the rights of’Home, the rights of all 
^My fellow citizens, how blest were I 
ff If 1 were able tg defend to-day, 

A E’en at the expense of my last drop of blood. 

People . Oh, spirit-stirring words 1 oh noble heart ! 
He is a Roman. 

Ap* JLictors, stand around him : 

O’er his vagarious head suspend your hatcnets. 

And at the leastAttempt * 

Virginia. It shall not be. 

Oh Heaven, no never 1 I will be his shield : 

Direct to me your hatchets : let thy lictors 
Drag me away a slave : my servitude 
lie small evil, apd myjde&th i!s none. 

Provided that this hero be unhurt, 

. Romes last regaining jqfiampion 
Apb S|From hfe side # * 

Tear her away. A most portentous plot , 

: Lies here conceal’d* and threatens Rome with dan* 
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lei. This is a dagger for herself aha 1 

If we arc attack'd by frcpe : no*man shauaare. 

While I have life, t* apfptoach 

People. *He fears nothing^ 

Icu Thou slialt be forced to ||ill me, ere this virgin 
Can from this spot be dragged. Ah, Romgus^Jenm 
The terrible contrivance Ifere cShe'wrfdT* 

Learn yith what instant dagger Rome is threaten’d : 
And then let me be slain before your eyes* 

This Appius bums with infamous desires 
For vnf Virginia, * 

People, rf£*defies all fear. 

Icu 'Sned to seduce her ; menaces and prayers - * 
He used . . . and sought at last withhold to bribe fypr 4 
The extremest outrage that to abject virtue, ^ 

Vice, when enthroned* dare offer. J£ut her blood " 
Was not patrician, thence above all price. 

Now«he attempts to seize on her by force ; 

And ’tis enough to certify the fraud 
To know the claimant’s name ; now for your children 
Tremble, oh fathers ; for your wives std^toore 
Tremble, oh husbands. Now, ^hggt more* remains 
That vse can lose ? Our ill-defended lives ? 

But what is life, where honour and our children, * 
Our country, and the heart that makes it dear. 

Our liberty, our laws, are taken from us ? n, 

People . For us, anil for our children, liberty 
Or death. 

An. This is a lie * • . 

People ' Or liberty * 

Or ***** 

Nu. Suspend awhile thy veheme^^y 
Oh generous neonle. Ah k may HetMft av^ert 
2 1 
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That sprung, bp the fatal c 

Of shedaing rivers of pure firman blood. 


cause 


re Ron 

I ask alone7 andintfrour nape 1 ask it. 

That in this cause Virgtjjius may be heard. 
From the insufferablepfalsQ aspersion, 

E*en in hkpresence. and before you all. 

If time £e gyatrtadjW shall clear myself. 

Ap. Cease, cease younumportunities, or I r 
The stern executor of the law, will shew 
That law in all its fiercest majesty. 

You rouse yourselves inwain to a vain task ; * 
There is no need of your audacious cXpi ; 
Thtey are Os useless justice to obtain, 

Apth&y ar^impotent to baffle it. 

Jlcilius lies, and I will prove it. He, 

TOf every factior^ every broil the head, 
ftj j Lo ftg has he panted to shed civil blood, 
ne was your enemy, as he was ours, 

Wheft he was tribune. To destroy the senate, 
Deceiv^ the people, to vile servitude 
Reduce us* all, was his flagitious aim : 

Henfce towards usJa^iis rage. It was } r our will 
To yield to decenmral hands the reins * 
Of this most desolate and afflicted city :• 

Weary y ourselves of impious fatal discord, 
Te^ade me What I am. Returning peacqjj, 
Sp^trdeptly desired, scarce liftfehernead, 
jM(| at a nod, a word, of him, thf worst, 

The basest of the citizens of Rome, 

A.. 


H4#wliear 
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A legislator and a judge ye ra&cle . 

But for a year ; alreadkiong 
His annual jurisdictiori^gp expired ; , . 

And since ,jthat period he’h ajfo madeiumself. 

By artifice, your judge, by roree, your tyrant. „ 
Peace, universal servitude he calk : 

This is not peace, but a deep sAp^f death.*'* 

The blood of our best citizens in streams 

Kuns in the camp : wh<j*think ye, drinks that blood i 

Our enemies perchanceSft The valiant Siccius, 

He who dared in the camp invoke the name 
Of ancient wlrty, did he not fell 
In a pretended contest, in the back, 

By»an insidious decemviral.knife, * 

Transfix’d ? 

Ap: The rebel Siccius presumed . . • 
leu Why should I speak of muraers ? They ar* 
• known. 

Blood they have not as yet diffused in Rome, 

But gold with lavish hand, which afterwcards # 

Will be the horrible price of human blood* 

He is accounted now a foe* of Rom e . ^ 

Who, as a Roman should, both spfaks and thinks. 
The virgins see themselves unjustly rob 
Of husbands, parents, liberty, and fam^ K 
What do v ye now expect ? The horrible yoke. 

Far worse than any death, upon yourselves' 

By yourselves fasten’d ; which scarce leaves to you 
Man’s character, opr prostituted name> ' •* * 

Why fells *it not to ea^thb you dewoy’d 
Say^ara^u Mmws ? your^professions still 
Are*worthy of the name, out not your deeds. 

Say, is there need ofbbod*to goad you on £ ; 
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Already in ‘the grant’s countenance 
I read th’liiflexible.decree^f death. 

Ye satellites of blood, be |Jp$*ed.itious, 

Why do you? weapons slumber ? Appius^, this. 

This is the head, sever’d from my* body, 

The liberty of Rome shall* take away, 

Or Appius, tremble 

While it remains there thou shalt ever hear it 

"Proclaiming vengeance, liberty, and arms. 

If Rome contatQ no Roman but myself, 

Jt second Brutus to a ^cot0 Tarquin, 

Living or dead, am I. Behold, 1 fly ^bt ; 

Jf, neither flinch nor tremble : here ant 1. . ^ 
^Jfirginic^ Oh keavensj oh, Appius, mitigate ’’ttthy 

Shed not his life-blood with your axes : hear ; 

The people shSdder, nor will they permit it. 

Thou meaacest a life of too much value : 

All, take my life, the injury to thyself, 

To Rome, will then be less. • • 

Icu "Whaft art thou doing l 
Dost thofl entrea|^ Entreat an Appius ? 

And in the pres^se of myself and Rome i 
thou dost love me, learn to banish foar : 

And if 1 here, as a first pledge of love. 

Should offemhee my life, do thou receive^ 

As. .is befitting for a Roman lady, 

^reborn, and to IcilitA betroth’d* 

Oh dreadful moment ! Appius, I pray thee 
Yef o Uge, onc^more ; • Summon Virginiu# hither $ 
jtH lib be waited for/jpt him be hfeffd. 

* People, Appius, ah let Virginius be summon’d ; 

Vf* a8 deafre it. . , 
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Ap. And I more than all ; 

I wish him present here * so shall be be : 

I, in the forum, by Lo-mdKnv’s dawn, 

Expect to meet you all. Although bylaw 
His life is ftmeited, 1 do not nfTwi 
Condemn Iciiius; ye might suspect 
That he alarm’d me : for thopresAt then- 
Be his life spared, and at the mighty question 
Let him assist ; if so lie will, in arms ; 

And ye with him in arms. Ye first slpdl hear me 
Pass sentence on the slav^ awj then oh him. 

To see this 1 iij|jte you here ; secure 
In his own ^yirtul, Appius trembles not. 

Afyir. But the law wills, that meanwhile iamy care*, 
The dubious slave remain. » 

Id . The vile abode 


Of a bribed satellite, shall that e’er be ** 

Th’ asylum of a virtuous virgin ? . . . Never ! 

There is no law iniquitous like this ; 

Or if there Ub, let it at once be broken. 

Mar . Who meanwhile will be surety for this dam- 
sol? ^ 

People.* All, all : we pledge oursmes.* 

Id. And 1 with them : 

Let us depart. To-morrow’s rising sun * 

Shall witness all of us assembled here, ^ 

Sure of ourselves and of # our wives, or dead. 


' SCENE THE J?OU&TH. 

• • 

m^lppius} Marais. 

Ap. She loves Icfttus ? and she is his spouse l 
Hence more inflexibly in my design 
And mo«e immutably, sh^ll I pepsist. 
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Gc* headUrdigprebel, go, now in the people 
Trust, while I . . 

Mar . Appius, didst fc^pPever see 
The people more inflamed, or more deposed 
To insurrection ? t 
Aj>. Nothing did I see 
ExcepTVirguji^ and she shall be mine. 

Thou perhaps would’st tell me that I ought to fear ? 
Dar’st thou say this to- Appius? Did he. 

Who fear'd the people, ever govern them i 
k With their first impulses tb temporize ; 

Their second to anticipate ; to wedp| 

An aspect of perpetual defiance ; 

« Subtty with haughty tjireat'nings to mi« 

Seductive flatteries : these are the chief arts^ 

By which I am now what I am ; and here 
Greater tha? any man ere was before 
ifShall make myself. 
h: Mar . So long as lives Icilius, 

In vain thou threaten’st or seducest thhm. 

In him, and in his ardent eloquence. 

His boldness qm ^ tribune, they discover,* 

Their ancfent nghts recalling, powerful fpel 
* To feed again an unextinguishM flame, 
f* Which x^bw breaks forth in enterprizing breasts. 

Ap. While there remains aught else for me to do. 
„ Icilius shall live. 'Tis oftentimes 
■Not profitless to make parade of mercy : 

Yes, let him live ; flhd let the people see, 

Horn little he can tftftart the schemes 6f Appius. 
Thbu shalt behold t^pt fickle pe^lb change 
ltd timid love to hatred and coMempt, * 

> And turn thieir weapons to Icilius’ ruin. 



ACT THE THIRD. 


, 207 


Yes, thou shalt see that very populace^ 

Made instrumental to his mmishmertt. 

Mar . But ah, what counSp? to the multitude. 
What Strength* tO IciliuS, W*" nalalfhp return 
Of this Virginius bring ? 

Ap. But the return 

Of tnis Virginius, Marcus, dost expect it i 
Come and behold, how, having once gain’d time, 
Appius to use it well, wants not the skill. 

THE* TlflRD. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

» 

Virginius. 

Virginius . At last 1 am arrived: andUwith what 
speed ? 

It seem’d* as if the pity of a father, v 
Fear, hope, love, had wing’d my very feet. 

My fears increase as I approach my dwelling. 

*Tis almost night : I hasten to embrace. 

If I possess her yet, my only daughte$^> 

The only comfort of my weary age. 

SCENE THE SECOND. 
lcilius , Yirginius . 

Id* Oh ! . . . whom do I beholiy* . . ♦ Virginius ? 
The gods of Rome have sent thee to our**«d. 
Metmnks thy co miru g here%so rapidly 
Is an auspicious omen. m 

Virginius . From the camp 
I fled, lcilius ! Do I come m time ? 
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I Scarcely ddMf to ask it, pm I yet 
A father i * 

/«. Hitherto f-hy dq^pfeter lives 
Unhurt, and freeSi^ 

Virginius . Ohftfunexpected joy ! 

Beloved daughter ! then I breathe at last ... 

lei. Thou, hast a daughter, but in tears she lives 
With her afflicted mother. They exist 
Trembling, of their approaching destiny 
In horrible itapense : alternately 
They, in their anxidfcs bosoms, wish andYear 
The moment of thy coming. ** 

Virginius. Oh ye gods ! - 

Then ye have listen'd to my fervent nraveraffl | 

Ye that have lent to my exhausted frame 
An unacci^om’d strength, by means of which 
I have arrived in time to save my daughter. 

Or for her to^ expire. — * 

lei. I also will 

Save, or die for her. But thou art a lather ; 

Thou hast a weapon not on me bestow’d, 

And with thefeeople much may it prevail— 
Paternal fears. 

Virginius . But say, of our affair# 

What ialthe posture now ? 

16i. The self-same spot 

Where now thou standest,»was, this very mom. 
The scene of thisjpiquitous transaction. 

Here first «ve breathed defiance. Marcus spake. 
And, with to thousand subterfuge^ strove 
hide the cruel feet of Appiuet' 

Whatever was needful to delime the people 
Att tt waflt > e$0rted to :«bribed witnesses, 

10 * / 
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Claimants, and laws, and precedents, and proofs. ' 
Already, in himself, the jucfgc 

Thought, without obstacle;?* pa*rohc sentence. 

I dared the fiAt to manifest th mud, 

And for Virginia claim’d her fathers presence. 

With what a terrible shout the; people rent 
Heaven's echoing concave when they heard thy 
name ! 

An unperturbed deportment he assumed; 

J*ut in his freart, and in his every vein. 

Trembled the ivppious judge. At length he paused. 
And promised to await thee. Now 1 fear’d, 

That thy return to intercept, the wretcji 
Higl^j^ant an ambush'd train*; an<l thus, at last, 
That to thy daughter, to myself, and Rome, 4 

Thou mightst be ever lost. . . At last thctfTt come, 
And not in vain, the gods thy safety will’d, 
lie hath Assign’d the sixth hour of to-day 
For the vile sentence s let the rising sun. 

Among the multitude, a trembling father. 

Sec thee then mix’d, soliciting with tears 
Thy genuine offspring. Nor do thoifiels^rhere, 
Save in thtf people’s hearts, for pity seek. 

The people only to the father can 
Restore his daughter, to myself iny wife. 

To herself honour, liberty to Home. 

Virginias. Thou know^r, IAIU’S, how much I love 
thee. . . 

My choice of thee to be my son, proves t£is. 

Within my ypspoUjA heartRhere jret remain 
Three olyecls of pi^minent rdjfcrd : 

Rome, my own kind) ca, and thy rectitude. i 
1 pledge myself, if need there be* to brav£ 
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With thee each peril, each high e^rprise . . . 

But thy impetuous hard&J&d, thy soul 
Magnanimously podigal of life. . • . 

Icu Can virtue then, be carried to excess? 
Virginius . Yes, when His vain ; when it betrays to 
ruin 

Him who possesses it, and profits not 
Him who doth not possess it. I hear thee, 

Icilius, with * noble rage inflamed, 

Thy oppress'd country, and my injured daughter. 

In one confound. ” * 

Icu And should they be disjoint ? , 

The cause is one : thou art thyself a father, 

, And dost not thou feel this ? or Rome is Rflne, 
Then tho^ast there a daughter ; I have there 
Life and a consort ; or Rome is not Rome, 

Then we have nothing there except a sword. ♦ 
Virginius. But too emphatically now indeed. 

Is Rome enslaved : I fear for her throligh thee ; 

For every present shock exacerbates 

Her deep and^angerous wounds. I fear lest thou, 

*Mid diffelentmeasures, as the most secure, 

Shouldst chuse the most tremendous. Ah, could we, 

At onc%my daughter rescue, nor disturb 

The safety of my country . . . 

Icu Hold thy peace: * 

What name dar’st Aon pronounce ? Is there a coun- 

' ' -tty* ■' * 

Whpreonly one rules, an^d where all obey him ? 
Penates, children, honour, courpy, freedom, 

Once precious names, ah, ill/C$ ye become 
The mftiths of those» who are, like us, enslaved, # 
pJtVHde thei gne breathes f iat makes us all bis preyT 
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Now slaughter, rapine, violfepce, and. shame, 

Are inconsiderable evils ; % jj se, * 

A far worse ev|l is the palsying feg/ 

That weighs upon tlie universal fteart. 

Scarce dare tne anxious and mistrustful people 
Look at each other, much less -converse hold : 

So deep is their suspicion and their dread, 

Brother fears brother, parents fear their children ; 
The base are bribed, the good arc overwhelmM, 
file weak neglected, and the vacant slain. 

And all degraded? see what are become 
Those once jjroud citizens of Rome, of yore 
The t&ijpr, now the scorn of Italy. 

Vii'gmtus. Thy words are true, and from mine eyes 
they draw 

Not only tears of sorrow, but of rage. . . ' 

But what, /mid such a multitude of slaves, 

Can two alone perform ? 

Ici. Avengd*their country, 

Then die like men. 

Virginius . .The recent tyranny 
Is not estaby$h’d yet : we may attempt, 

But never can we consummate revenge* 

What cruelties, e’en in the very camp, 

Dare not the decemviri perpetrate? 

But yet the choicest of oi yr warriors, 

Who there are station’d, arm’d, what do they do ? 
They shudder, and fehey act not. *1 desirg 
The lying allegations to confute,* 1 s 

And save froA the olaws of Appius. 

If it be indispensableJS^am # 

Mbit willing, and I ought todies n<# so ^ ^ 

For thee ; if thou wert derdj who jthen retains * 
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rescue Rome, or toafvenge u&£ 
la. We:..* ** *>* 

Living by arm^r by example deacl \ 

More cannot be enhqred : wp'have adherera; 
Though all may be enslaved* all are not slw$8 : 
The daring of the mtrny ^E&nds in sited 
01 one to dare the first; that Oflc am I. 

This is the field m which we’re called to fight ; 
Heie let us seek for honour or for death, ^ 
In following longer our oppressor's bankers* 
Thou wilt but purchase to thyself disgrace : 
Our foes are in the heart of llotne , life Rome 


Then let uscombat,; and although th'cvtnj 
Be deem'd precaiious, certain is its glory— 

Need I ^ more to thee ? 

Virginia. No ; I am always 
Prepared to die; and now I only grieve , 

To have lived too long. I hope my passionate ciics, 

And my conclusive icasons will avail 

To check e'en Appius. Rome, meanwhile, shall see 


me 


Through all Ihe streets, displaying to tfee people 
My bosom full of honourable scat s : 

And Rom$ l will adjure, and all her gods; 
Adjure the blood which in her causc.l've spitf'd, 
Both of my own and of lip r enemies. 

Trembling and hoftiry, in a squalid garb, 

To cveiyj&ther I will tell the (Me 
O^mytihisfortuqeft^ finely, by me, 

Each warrior shaft learn the r&wfyehce * 
That Rome jtwards to thosedtfho fight her 
"This, this I swear to dfe . . But oh, to stain 
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My sword with civil blood, «and to involve 
So ina» y innocenftin iny ha^d lot, 

Involve in vain . . *br j / 

hu Yet, perhaps, thou wilt ba» forced 
To do eVn this : our children, liboity, 

Deserve, methin^s, that we should slicd the blood 
Of more than of one citizen. 11 they 
Die valiantly, they are too good lor slaves; 

If cowardly, they meiit not to live. 

Rut let us now press tot uaid, to embrace 
lliy desolate wife and daughter. Sure I am, 

That thou, from thcii dflhction, wilt deiive 
A tuiy gicat a*s, greater lat than, mine; 

And that in thee a comrade I shall find, 

W lutever be the cntcrprizc. 

SCLNL THE THIRD. 

Numitoridy Virginia , Julius, Virgin? us. 

Nu . Oh sight f . . . • 

If 1 see well. . . No, I am not deceived 
’Tis he, *tis he : oil joy ! Virginius ! 

Virginia . father ! 

Virginias* Oh heaven ! . . . Daughter, ... is it thus? 
Consort ! . . . I clasp > ou to my bosom ? Ah ! 

I feel myself overcome. . . 

Virginia . Yes, I embrace thee,* 

Since i am allowed tf call thee father. 4 * 

Nu. Anxious for thee, and doubtful of tWy tpming, 
A longer tarriawtf dfjnre wa® dentl\ tb us ; 

Hence wc set out, Ks^atient till We met thee,.. 
Virginia . Trembling 'land apprehensive .... Now 
at least * 
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__ant from thee I shall* not breathe my last, 
fear'd that I Should n/ver rnorejfehold tljee. 
let* Afflic|e<Matheyr he can scarcely breathe, 
Much less ad dresfe j|)u. 4 

,Nu. Ah, how different now 
Is thy return towhat it was before^ 

When from the tt&fop thou cam’st scr many a time 
The conqueror of our foes ? Bent to the earth, 

Now I behold, alas, thy honour’d brow, 

Brbwhile with laurels, now with grief w^igh’cfcSjJowij 
And black and fatal thoughts : thou art reduced 
To such extremity, that thou dost wish 
Thou nevjpr had&t had either wife or daughter ; 
Thgugh formerly, alas, the much-loved objects, 
Ftfr^whom thy glory and thy life were dear* 

VivgtTims. Ladies, to be a husband and a father, 
I new shall grieve : most blessed are tnese ties, ^ 
Although a bitter penalty awaits the^r 
If it must be ascribed to guilt in Rom?' 

To he posslls’d of children, I, in this, 

Woura tot be criminal, of this abuse 
Would nrajfc obtain redress. Upon the’day 
When I became a husband, Rome was free. 

Free on the day, when thou didst give to me 
* The sure a#d single pledge^of thy chaste love. 
Mine own Virginia^ yes, mine, too much ! 

Born, and since^bred, berfeath the sacred shade 
Qfcthine <#? country's laws, ttof fvert, oh, dauglitex 
MV fogde&t hope jtm magistrates were then 


forest hope;* /he magistrates were then 
s guardianys of ompivc^s, our tV£|S ?f & > our honour; 
thy$^f now'becorae th^ffmidereni ? 

check thy^fears; compel me not 
keeping I esteem 
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Unwoi thy of a Roman soffler ; no. 

When tinted Hfhour, or t|fc outraged laws, 

Or a wronged daughter, fron his struggling heart 
Wring the unwilling tear; but, viffn these tears 
Redress is not procured. * 

Virginia* 4fp th intent tliou, 

Had i been, haply, of the stronger sex, 

That I, a child of thine, to those who dared 
Insult me with the epithet of slave, 

Had made Rejoinder with effeminate tears ? 

Weak, and a woman, am I ; and I lose 
My consort, and my father, all, yes, all! . . . 

Ici. Thou*hast lost nothing yet. 1 Hope yet re- 
mains : • 


Us, and the people, and the gods themselvedj 
Thou hast in thy defence : but if m vain/ » * 

If there remain no means for thee t* escape,*^ 
Accept vfith$B. thou die ; ... 1 speak it trembling* *. • 
Thy parents peak it to thee by their silence . . * 
Thou, then, w ith us shalt die. Thy noble hmfed 
I with my sword will arm, with my dwn btooa. 

Yet warm and recking : and thou then shalt hear 
My last free words, recalling to thy mind. 

That thou wer’t daughter of a valiant Roman, 
Thyself free, Roman, ahd my spouse. «£>h thought. 
That freezes iny sad heart ! thank heaven, it is ^ 
Yet premature. • . 

Virginia . It is^tfag only thought 
'‘"'hat can sustain my life. Oh 1 tnou see^ 

My tears, »tisj»ot w destieywweep, 

But thine. enterprises bom.^ 

Thou weft design’d t<nbe the pride ofjratyfce: 

I weep to see thee, and in %in, redubeo, 
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tw 

Fot* my obscure, and private wrongest) combat. 

To see, for the<£ each u[Hb to real tame 
Closed up tor ev^r f»Aall\ , to see 
In thee a soul so t nfPiient ly Roman, 

Since Rome is now no* more, 

ratftuuu And thou art not $ 

My daughter? Let those licai thee who den> it ! 

A T m She is the prop* of our declining ago ; 

The only prop Oh daughter 1 1 would the 
A thousand, thousui d times, 1 other thaw lo.se thee. 

hr. Beloved Viigima, strong that love must be 
Thai is explor'd so slough , of us both 
’Tis worthy ; similar to mine it glows.*’ 

Buijrhc&e hard timeS fotlud all mtc rehinge 
Qf ffcoft 'affection. Our sok mutual pledge. 

Of CKtfiSfpd and of pairntal love. 

Must bfe a piomise o( united death. s 
*&foginius» Ah, mj own childien 1 aiinust it then 
he^p > * 

And UStoust such virtue petish ? , . . Numitoria, 

And thoffc the real sons of Rome, and ours, 

That might from them be born, a generous tacel 
Shall we neYi clasp them in our tmnuJous arms? 
Oh what a seed ol heroes tlyjs with them, 

If plants likf these,*#© noble, loft} generous, 

Ise doom’d indcafl to perish prematurely ! 

hi* If we had children, # we mU#$ eep indeed, 
in andfller guise : to an exInShity 
We thUtord be braaj&t, or forced to leave tlier 
* slaves . . * “ « «*. * % 

My children slaves i » AUVl would kill /hem firs 1 
I am not a fMer, if I me,,, 

* ^irgi^Tliy^oxSf 
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Llabh’d like aJaiprriblc lightning oq my 
1 do hraeccli wfec cease* I ^ 

JVm!t J am a motliet, m v 

And feel what thou dost say ‘in all its force. 
Reduced to tears alone, why have not wo, 

Sad niothei A strength proportion’d to our grit! ft 

leu Bathers and husbands have like grief to you* 
And greater boldness. Still do I retain 
The hope to tescue her. Perchance alone, 
Vi#gimus pnd my sell m Rome now stand. 

But we suffice to louse in a whole people 
Passion and life. 

Vttgimusi Alas 1 ’tis not in words, • 

(However strong and possiondte they be,)«Jjfcfc4 
To rouse a people that in fetters languW^J^ 
Or to elifcft from their si unit)’ ring soul 
Actions of steady masculine revenger. 

Excess ftf Hjfury and blood alone ^ 

Can woik tl miracle in callous hcagfc* ^ 
Twas indispensable to rescue Rom^ “ 

Piom th’ impious Tai quins, thht an innoAit ls^dy. 
Basely contaminated, by her own hands 
Should fallnransfiK’d on earth, in blood immers’d, 


Victim at once* and ]>)^dge of victor y^u 

riiginm* if it be 1 cqiusite^feat innocent blotfk 
But not contaminated yet, be sh4% 

To rouse this Mfe fioin its letiiargynx ^ 
Strike, husbaiMPIkthc r, strike : MioRm break 
Am i too dear to you? leakage <*> pjubge^ 


The weaponJ^^^^osomtTPIbar not; 

Olive, give the swo&jm me^ypollect^^me 
My deatfi shall vtne&r; m5wi| 

Will reillume theft* ancjerrfYove#if freedom t 

v/it. r xrl 
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The tanner of reyenge shall flout thaair 
■J Empurpled #ith mv h)ooA*: the mcn fc ©T war ^ 
Vln it shall emuloufc T digfRheir swords, 

And in the tyrants Tbd^ps, to the hilt 1 
Shall plunge those swords anointed to jevenge. 
Virgtnius. Ah daughter, . . . what perplexity 
dread. 

And new-born ardour dost thou make in me ! 

> Idr Tear not by little and by little thus 
*A father’s heart already truly ltoman. 

What boots it to exhort each other now 



**To death ? Fronr our great ancestors are we 
Degenerate ?, We shall have ascertain’!*, 
whethfer we ought to die* 


irgmius, with thy wife and daughter, 
rn to see, once more, thy ddpiin&. 
la s t night, perhaps, in which to theo 
_ coflfelation will be granted. 4 

Ah, hapless fmfcer, transient is the timer. 

For the indulgence of thy deep affections ! 

, Vinginiifk Oh bitter night ! • • . Let us r depart, Ici 
• >v< 1 * Hus ; * 

By dawn to-morrow thou shalt see me hdre. 

lip*. Here ^rst shall I be to^dispose a few, 
^upprdy'apMts, to sublime endeavour. 

go: thou also wilt be^well c otmp fced 
To-morrow. Aat no-scheme rempMpr us, 
P^fJ|>tiiyt pme, of blood- LiviupPr dead, 

^ A I we shall* h gte lly blest to-morrow* 

tlT.M. .t . i _ t Tt 
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ACT Tilt FOUXTrit 

SCENE /HJ^PmST. 

« 

Appw> Marcus* 

Ap Viigmius m Rome 
Mar . ’Tis but too true. 

Ap. Hast thou beheld him ? 

Mau SVith these eyes 1 saw him* 

Thou also wilt behold him liere ere long; 

Toi he is seeking thee. 

Ap. HoU {rom the camp , 

Could he depart, if an express command^ 

Of mine detain’d him there ? 

Mar.jfhy interdict 

Percbarice arrived too late ; the ge*'- s * a, “ 
Pcrchdncehveic loath t’ enforce iti 
Ap. Th commands 
Of Appius, who e'er was loath t’olSy? 

1 rather gpess lcihus forestall’d me. . • # 

Thence shall he reap the recompence he ments* 

Already, # ere Virginia had been dragged 

To the tribunal, had*a messenger 

Been to her sire dispatch’d^# At hiYapproa&l|ty 

1 he aspect q£our enterpme is changed : 

Yet not for * « 

Mat. Altempf bathed in tears, 

The parents, with their dabbler, througithe |tfeefcj* 
Through,^ * Jjithway J Sjppliantly run, 

^Muffled in squofia X,vb$ wm their couf&e 
They leave behind aTon^iaa^le *»dk 
Of tears and indiguatjoy ( herfy percjjasce 
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Ere long, lliou wiU behold them. But in guise 
Far different ta>thei*s, by nMtitudes, 

Enereasing instant eousjp, begirt, 

The fierce IciliuS, throuffnout the city. 

Clad in habilitirents of battle, speeds. 

He menaces, adjures, exhorts, attests. — *c 
The mother’s tears, the virgin’s loveliness. 

The hoary valour of the warlike father. 

The factious dutcries of their former tribune, 
^formidable aliment provide , 

To a more formidable flame : — take heed. 

Ap. Do thou take heed, and tremble for thyself; 
^Tnd ifjfcjbou wilt, for me : since for myself* 1 
I shalM|^|*cmblc^Gd, I see Virginius 
‘TTfrn^^Mpards me; leave me with him alone. 


SCENE THE SECOND. 

Appi usj Virgi n ivs. 

Ap . And dartsk thou thy colours and the camp 
Abandon thus ? The Roman soldiers then 4 
Do now at will, come, go, or quit their posts ? 

Virginius , There is a reason that might super- 
sede ■ t . 

The strictest laws. Yekin this exigence 
Those austere laws of military duty, 

Which I too long havo kept, nave agfjHSeen broken. 
I ask’<$for 1 efff i of* absence, and ohtgkfc’d it. — 

£ quit my lotion in m^^ughter’s cause. 

Ami tins thou know’sk- y • j&fr **** 

Ap* ,What can’st thoujaav 
JSxcgpS^: that whkhfthe JS^ws suggest to me 
In language $xoxe imp«ratiVq than thine* 
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Virginius. He ar mq* I am j father to my cost! 
a father trem”S^ Unorated^ 

Do I belaid the peo| /,e\^owid afcqmid me. 

And in my favour menagihgly shout. 

I know thy power is great ; that tof attempt 
By force tit' cope with it were hazardous ; 

And that 1 may precipitate this Rome 
In bitterest calamities, and fail „ 

To rescue from thy grasp my hapless daughter. 
$?hen, Wppius, menace not: I k'rfbw how far 
Thou hast the power to injure me ; but think. 


Ah tiling a little, to what risk immense 
Thou dost expose thyself jf thou persist* 
///>. Are these or prayers or menacea^ 
The sole and absolute disposer herg ill 
Of wlgKtbe laws decree ? Have I the jm 
To a daughter from her real fatherji 
Rather should I, and such is my designjHj 
Secure her to that father with my, blood. 
What avail prayers, if she be not thy chile 


What avail prayers, if she be not thy child ? 
The rancour, which thy words but ill conceal, 
I know from whence it comes. Icilius, 


Thy heart hath clouded with his dark suspicions ; 
lie who makes calumny the instrument 
Of his ambitious views. To such a miscreant 
Canst thou Afield credence ? and canst thou, who Srt 
The most exga&plary of citizens, <y |k < 

Chuse for tliy son-in-law the worst iPhrebels ? 
Together with him wilt tifoh* lose thy djbghter ? 

The ys is dedfeed ; * 

Andes he hopes ha v4fcjie will not galj* 

An honourable death. - Clandestinely 
He aeainst Rome cortepiresfc and cheitshes 
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Abominable scheme^. He calls us tyrants ; 

But in his brc&gt he Nourish* the thought . 

Of a far fiercentyrapnx thap ours. 

He would destroy’ the serine: afterwards * 

Enslave the people; yet he talks of freedom. 

More deadly in proportion is his poison, 

As *tis conceal’d beneath a specious semblance* 
Here doth he raise the signal of a rebel, 

And there he Breathes the whispers of a traitor. 

I tt» his violence, violence will oppose, * 

And thwart his treasons by preventive arts# 

Al| is foreseen already. Tliou know’st not f 
His dark contrivances ; to his designs 
Now, al fe4;ibtrument, he goads thee on, 
to cloak his purposes ; 

Benej^j^ character he screens himself |g^ 

But he share with theegftis plii [or/ , 

That tht^^ost love, e’en as thou lov’st thy daugYiter, 
Thy country, he well knows ; hence he affects 
To be the avengeV of thy daughter’s cause ; 

t ut with his comrades afterwards he laughs. 

t thy credulity. From thee he hides it ; 

To them he scruples not "to shew himself 
In his true shape, th’ oppressor of his country. 
Virginius . Daughters are torn from their afflicted 
* V mothers; t 

From fathers tom, who in their country *s service 
The prime of I mkhave spent ; the magistrates 
Appal uyx«% than e’eWour enemies ; 

Tlicn how can Home aiK>tj|!er # tyrantJji ^?^^^ 

? Jp. Icilius, 1 know it,wj(|i a \xjtfr ♦ 

Of idlgiove dares to.asp^rse my name. 

^Whatafc his iwoofs i H|s boundless insolence. 
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The cries of^the besotted multitule, 

And my unwa*y clemency, are {roofs, t 

This Marcus is my client; he Acman^ ^ 

Thy daughter, I must the^hat daughter love, ~ 

And be her ravisher. Choice arguments ! 

Virginius. This doth Icilius alone affirm ? 

Others attest the same. • 

Ap . Perhaps thy daughter, 

Suborn’d by him ... 

t Virgipius. There are too many proofs, 

\Wiose utterance shame, not less man rage, forbiiTs ; 
Nor is it a light proof that thou dost strive 
; To clear thyself to me. 

Ap . Thou art resolv’d . 

. With the conspirators t’ unite thyself? 

Virgit^u 1 am resolv’d to die, or keep 

Ajft I low thee,%id I therefore wish’ll^ ii&fe. 
Virgiwus . And wherefore lovest me ? 

Ap . Rome may require „*> 

Thy arm in her defence ; ah leavfe, I pray thee, 

Icilius to* his fate ; leave him to perish : A? 

^IIc alone merits it. We pri&e thy life. 

Virginius, 1 understand thee ; thou dost deem me 
fit 

For servitude ... 

Ap. No; Equal I esteem thee, 

If not superiorrto any Roman ; 4L 
And, as a proof of this, scarce shall ffiy ffot 
Have reagb?^ the camp, ere thou shjill Wpsomoted 
To the'tRqaemS command. * 

Virginius. And tbtfu dare 
To bribe me to compt^nce ? Shall I owe 
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That voiced to App^is’ favoui* which aloric 
[s due to valolir ? £o acquifc that favoui, 

What ( rmiopavc iVonmiJrcd ? Fiomtlu camp 
Ala^’ e’en trom the (S\i\0f is honout tied 1 . 

This Home, and, what ii ‘voisc, Home’s tot* l now 

Wi 1] , 

Those, who, a boast, not tuietoforc enjoyed, 

May now exult in, on the back to have pieicod 
More than one son of Roam. ’ Fis tine, the wound-. 
The houom’d wound*?, which on my breast, 1 
* tlice, 

Such as the Roman mother bh ^*d etc whih 
Wien they bd^h! them on thm sons aic'intv 
Received unluckily, and \ ill assume 
imposing aspect, since wi light 
Beneath thW>annen>. I have pledg’d lufgdf 
To by an inviolable o<ith^ " 

That, if I ever to the camp leturn, 

Rome shall be boin again. '1 hv woid- to i il 
A ie fraught with uafr , my heait i on my lips 
A soldier, fathei, riti/en, a in I . 

Of evils foiugn to myself I speak not , 

While Home endures them, I unduie thr m Aiso.— 
But niy Vngmia . . . 

Ap, T’wdb not I that fust 
Incited Marcus to contest his claim. 

Though thus by lying fame 1 dm aspers’d ; 
fet, perhaps, ft/ an cWuade him from the piojoct. 
For thee \ itehenmpas^n : and perchance, 
tVithoukcdtfemc^ion, m the tfidnee c^ I ^Iqim). 
f might restore tny daughter to thy arms, 

[f them felt’bt for her as a fatheuftihould. 

Jut dost thirst $^6r!oo$L- dost wish to see 
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Thy (laughter wedded to Icilius * 

And w ouldst involve tlXit daugk er, with thyself, 

In the distinction of a i liscrcuut traifjjK « 

f npiuivs* To me can-. Bum restoie her ? 

Ap. If thou wilt*. 

Refuse her to Icilius. 

Vngnuus. Sho is his 
1>\ u sworn compact. 

Ap, lie’ll release thee from it, 

To da) . . . h) death . . . Go, go, there now remains 
Blit a thu moments tor matuie i ejection. 
r Jhy child is thine, if not to leilius given: 

Ihu if sU‘ he Ins wife, no power ot m§pe 
Can hinder her from peu&Uing with mm. 

I'nyinuts. Unhappy sue! ... To wbat am t re 
1» du ceil ? . . . 

m? ftfi nth 'i n in 1)0 
Ajfp/a s. 

Ap Ik is. too much a Roman.* Appius 
Himself knight fear, if Rome within her walls 
Had ma^y such as he. But two, no more, 

Two are the Romans worthy of my hatred : 

And one is aged, and lie is a father; 

Strong feMeis these : his own rash insolence 
Shall be the engine ofc the of tier’s ruin. 

To make him victim of lus headstrong passion 
Shall he m\ pi eject . . . But who do I seei 
Behold Virgin' a and her mother c(|jpe * * 

Amid the puojSe’s tears. I flow must try 
Or to*intimidate, 0 vto seduce them. 

^ 2 
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SCE^'E THE EOURTH. 

jtjjipius, NimiUpria t Virginia, 

An. While time remain^ to you* and it is short, 
Withdraw a little from that boisterous train, 


Which rather may endanger than protect j ou. 

You sea me not at present as a judge : 

Approach, Virginia; hear me ; thou wilt sec me 
Wearing ere long a different aspect here. 

'Virginia. Hast thou, oh Appius, spoken rtith my 
father ? 

Hast Agfa repented ? Hast thou, yiught by 
fear/** • 

to be more discreet ? 

ApH»*p y &ar, say’st thou ? . . . 

No, bit fcy pity. Hear me ; and my wonfe 

Will prove tny heart is not impINn’d by rcretr. « 

Virginia, I love thee ; with my lips 

I ratify Wny fondness : violence 

There cun be none*, to snatch thee from my power ; 

But m|hy reasons why thou shouidst submk. 

Virginia* la this thy change ? ah, mother, Ipt us go, 
Ap, Remain, and hear me. Art thou then, Vir- 


ginia, 

For thy Icilius so infatuated ? 

In him, if enterprising ardour .please thee. 

Am l perchance less passionate than he > 

Does his rank charm < Jhee ? Though he be once 
4 ratre . , 

A tribune, coula he thus witf|%e embparb"'? 

If hi« free heart and independent feelings ? « 

iJoes^ot my breast a nt>bler Jieart contain, 
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* 

More independent feelings ? 1 9 Who mean 
To make himself, and’ all his partisans. 

Submit to my authority * while .hey $ 

Obey my.^iod . . • * s 

Nu, And dost thou th^ presume 
T^p unveil thy purposes ? . . . 

* Ap . I am advj«ced , 

So far ; so little now remains to do, 

That I dare manifest them openly. , 

How great I am, your thought cannot conceive s 
The tohgue of Marcus, as the sword of thousands, 

Is under my controul. If thou refuse 
, To be I^lius’ spouse, I instantly — 

The process set aside. 

Virginia . Abandon him ? . . . 

Ah, rather . . . 

Nu* Ofr. audacious turpitude! 

Oh,jniscfeant ! r >. 

Ap. Dost thou think that his regard 
Can bear comparison with mine ? His tales# 

Of liberty, his tribunitial office, • 

Conspiracies and tumults, are his passion, jf 
Long wps he silent ; now he deems thyself & 

A means once more of reinstalling himT < 

His turbulent ambition makes him speak. 

And not his love for thee. But grant, that I 
Should also, in this undertaking, brave * 
Imminent danger ; thence thou mayest infer 
Th* immeasurable ardour of my love^: 

Power, life, and fame, for thfee I have endanger'd. . 
All anW r.ady, for dcatHove'ysake, ** 

To sacrifice ; Icilh*s from that love 
Hopes all to gain. x 
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Virginia. No tnor — Icilius vile, 

Bytl us comparison *f thyselft feitlj him,* 

Nor thy seif i$$ble, cJnst thou ever make. 

Short is the parellel : himself 

He has the all. of which 3|q^ti hast no part*: 

Nothing of him can ever be in thee : 

As much as I hatp thee, IJove ledittf*. 

Why dost thou speak of love ? Darfefc thou bestow 
A name so sacred on thy impious lust ? 

Not that I e’er would be so, but in thought 
It fcever yet hath entered in thy he|jrt 
T9 seek me as a spouse ? . . . 

$p. The time perchance ... % 

Virginia . fraud* not that I shall ever . . * 
iVw.^Thou didst mean * 

*fo u^: oh indignity ! . . . 

Virginia Thou miscreant, 

To no dfthuition canst thou mainline listen. 

A P . ’Tis well : thou shalt at last fall in my power. 
All spr^kled with the life-blood of thy lover. 
Virginia . Oh Heaven ! , . . 

Ap. $fes, sprinkled with thy lover’s blood, 

And wjih t|fy sire’s. 

An* Oh impious! 

Virginia . My lather ! 

Ap> All. At my nod falls whomsoe’er I will : 
^The fate of Siccius proclaim’d^ this. truth. 

One hour is wanting now, or ere I give 
A signal for the massacre. 

, Virgjma. Icilius !..*.* 

, One heflr ! one hour atfelne ! « 1, Arl&us, "pity ! 

My lover . . . and my father . w ~ 

Au> Two such heroe% 



ACT THE FOURTH. 22fl 


Expiring it-iby nod ? And dost thou think 
Thai thcncetny power *vill be impregnable ? 

Ap • And should the wfiole with me overtu^nhl, 
Would suc'Ji an uniVersaPmjsIi restore 
Virginius and Icilius ? !i™ 

Appius, 
miMemblc ■ 


Thou mak’st 


Nu. . . . \h f . . . do listen to me. 


, What, if I supplicate ? 

?v With but one word 

She saves the livjfcs of both. 

Virginia. . . . Appius * . . suspend 
For this <yne day the blow ... 1 do cogjfere thee. 
"'Meanwhile Til banish every, though* mrnarriage . * , 
Severed from me, ah let icilius live ; 

I will endeavour from my heart to tear » 

His image * . . and from him 1 will withdraw 
My Iwpes, all plac^Hiu him so many years & 
Perchance . . . meanwhile . . ♦ the power of time J*. . 
alas ! 


What can 1 more ? Ah i let Icilifls live: 


Before thy feet I prostrate fall. But 1, 

Alas 1 *iiat do l do ? . . « what do i say 2-f, 

Time will still make me hate thee more and more* 
And more Icilius love. I 'will fear nothing ; 

We are Pomans : and my lover and my father 
Would never keep a life that was the fruit 
Of their dishonour : if they once are slain, 

Nothing remains for me to lose. In time 
Wilt thou not ; *jive to rue a sword, ph mother ? 

Nu . €ome couti|r . . olnlaughter . , , gjo&s there 

* are in Heaven, 

The avengers of oppke^ed ’nnocence ; 
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Come : let us trust In them . . * 

Virginia . Ah, d«i thou bo * 

ITje prop of my w4ak frame . . . my footsteps faul- 
ter . . * 




SCENE THE FIFTH^ 


Appius. 

Ap* And am I baffled yet ? To Appius 
Fresii obstacles are only fresh incentives: 
Pfebeian beauty, who hadst scarcely warm’d, 
Unaided by events, this heart of mine. 

With a slighUAransient flame? now that foy thee 
Home shuddefs«with disdain, immoveably, 
JV^foundly in my bosom thou art fixed ; 
Now^ucl^as is the very power I grasp at, 

Nay mor^ art thou essential to my peace. 

But tbit sixth hour approach esJp*Let us see 
mw is ready to convince the people, 

That i% themselves no longer, but in me. 

Is centred all the majesty of Koine* 
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SCENE THE FIRST* 


Virginius , Icilius , t vith J^ollotver*. 


Virginia* The fatal hour arrives* Icilius, see, 
On every side,, the forum teems with arms* 

And alkaround . . • ** 


lei . Wose by my siAl I sej| 

A train, though less, of loftier hardihood. 
Virginius. Dost tlioiwconfijfO in them ? 
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Confide. 

Virginias . In me, as nrmcli as in tliysdf, 

Thou ougb^st to trust. JjJef'or:; the time I come 
A little space ; for I was Wall assured 
Thgt I should find thee here. But, in few words, 
BHnit me, wJli ^^ ere is Mime fo^speech, 

To question thee^ncerning thy designs. 

Should we unloose the deeemviral fetters, 

$How am 1 to accost thee ? By what, name. 

So Jung &s thou ^rt within the walls of Rome ? 

Icu A Roman, citizen, and free ; the peer 
Of every fytfman ; only than the laws * 

Less great ; greater alone thpn any king. 

But thou suggestest a tremendous doubt 
To me, a Roman, Roman as thou art ; 

But thou dost not offend me : in thy breasj 
The vjje suspicion Ajfecv had arisen, 

No never, had not Appius inspired it. 

Virgin ills. Infamous times! The powerful ^conde- 
scend, * 

E*en as the powerless, to practise fraud. 

I did notjhink it . . . but so well did Appgfcwf 
Colour his phrases . . . what avails it now f 
If yet I trusted him, one look of thine 
Fills me with more of settled confidence 


Than all the oathsflof Appius* Ah, the miscreant, * 

1 swear it is as possible that I 

Should e'er to thee be faithless and tby cause. 

As it is possible that thou shouldst be t 
By thinypownlKSart, t^lthinmwn sword befray’d. 
Icu 4 do trust to thee ; and to thee alone. 


No, not in these : though th y an hour ago 
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Finely to me, tmjl Rome, did plcdgAJj&dir faith. 
Fear, calumny, anti gold, xrtay take thqpi from me : 
Tfae.arms of Appius all ; ifnknown to heroes. 

But yet too efficacious. Now, let come* 

What may come, if the tyrant persevere * 

In his iniquitous designs, he dies.. 

That he is appr^t<m&\v^,'he has g|||gm 
By his attempt to practise 5. 

In the corrujffcipn of the affrighted people 
IJoes he confident too sure a cause for trust. 

It Appius die, nine tyrants yet, nemain. 

Less powerful indeed, and all dispersed^ 

Ve t in whose power arc placet! the nerve # of Rome, 
Both of our armies. Freedom thus appears, 
~.\Vk»eh perhaps few wish, and thou 'alone deservest, 
But ibo tm> doubtful : vengeance thus alone 
Seems to me certain. I see ail its danger : 

And i<$r this reason with the naj^rc to lirave it.# 
^'Virgiuius. Oil great of heart! In thee this day 
will Rome 

See herself die, of rise again in thee. 

Yield op ly to my unimpairhl old age 
Th* h^pEHif of giving signal f or the combat 
Be it mine to indicate the when and how 
We arc to draw our swords. Fix on my eye 
$Thy steady eye, and on thy sword thy hand; 

• Meanwhil^ the aspect of the ^assembled people 
Wow ill orfcerve ; ’twifl be, perchance, expedient. 

To make the blow nior^e sure, to affect at first 
Conciliatory manners : I beseech ttr?e, 

Let alf^fhy movementAc ct>^lioui’?f Dy mme. 

Id* Thou art a Roman amFp father. Give 
The signal for attack ; %jtnd tjwt shalffeee 



3Jy stroke^®re rapid than the lightning’s flash. 1, 
Virginius.xi o ; tliou slnuldst load the helpless la- 
dies hither : " 

Mingle thy followers with the common people ; 

It would wbest that Appius, when he comes, 
Sluftuld find me hpre alono* # 1 will address 
-To him ambig ud8BVq|^s : n?ean|vhne, the place 
Most opportune, ttfhfriceiye may fail on Appius, 

1 will espy. 1 here await thy comiijg : 

When tlxm returnesfc do not wear a look 
Imprudently audacious : check thy fury 
For a short ’time ; the hour approaches fast, 

When, on this spot, it all may spend itself. 

SCENE THE SECOND. 

Vi tgiu ins. 

Vi rginins. Oh Uorcfb ! ... oil daughter ! now I fear 
from nothing. 

Save from Icilius' too intemperate walour. 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

A '})])/ us t Virghti us. 

Ap. Mast thou at last resolved ? 

Virginias. A long linvi since. 

Ap . As should a father i 
Virginias, As a Roman father. 

Ap. Thou with IciJius ever/ltio hast broken ? 
Virginia. Th£te pcgiggeif’jl tlGe bind me to hfm. 
Ap. ijiey are ? 

Virginias. ties (Xblood of friendship, and of 
virtue. 4 * \ 
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Ap* Perfidious jas thou arY ! these fisted ties 
IJlood shall perpetuate, 

Virginias . I am most willing ' , 

That they with blood should be perpetuated. 

Lknow that *tis in vain for me to oppo$j|thec. 

Yet I prepare myself to, puffer death 

Sooner than looseimy daughter ifem my grasp ; 

I cannot more than this the gods, I hope, 

Will one day signally avenge my cause. 

* Ap> Seest thou the gods of Appius ? The arm’d 
troops 

With which l am surrounded. Well Wknow* 

That by avowed and by clandestine means 
do prepare to cope with me by arms : 

On my. side are the laws ; licence on yours : 

I should reap glory even from defeat ; 

To ypu success would only brj^ig disgrace. 

Already the ferocious multitude, 

In “ numbers without number,” crowd che forum : 
Trust to that multitude : whate’er it wills, 

It always has the power to execute. 

B^liokl Virginia weeping ; in her train 
“Her wirieking mother comes with hair d&ftcvell’d, 

' And her clothes rent. What clamorous turbulence ? 
With what a howling do the heavens resound 1 
Who knows what number of arm’d partisans 
IHpius hafch inveigled to the forum ! 
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SCENE THE FOUBXtt* 

Numiloria,* Virginia, Appins , Virginiu$> ]\Zarcus, 

» People, Lectors . 

acheiy ! 

People . Oh unaulpiciqus day ! 

Virginia . At least ^hou yet art living, oh ray fa- 
ther \ 

Alas, thou* know’st not all . . . Icilius ! * 

Virginius • What is "become of him ? I see him not. 
Nu. Dead# Icilius 
Virginias • What do I hear ? 

Oh heavens ! 

Ap. Who was so bold, as thus to wreak , 
Vengeance upon him in defence ol' Koine; 

WithouJ awaiting thatjie were condemn’d 
By the just rigour of the laws ? 

Na . Ah ftretch ! 

And dar\st thou thus dissemble ? To the forum 
With us he <fumc, depending on his valour ; 

AVhen, lo ! his own adherents came to him 
With menacing deportment, face to face, 

Aruns, and Faustus, and Cesonius, 

And others with them arm’d : first Aruns cried, 

** Thou art a traftor, thpn ?” . . . Hence, in an in- 
stant, • a Jj. 

Inflamed with passion, and with frantic howlings. 
They drew their swords, and ledf>t together on^iira. 
Icilius, alw&ys rekiy fbr^cfence^ 

E’en ere a word he utter’d, in a circle 
Brandished his Atning'^Vord. Aruns fell first; 

All who had coufage to rotacfebihi fell* • 
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Then to the astonished multitude from Far 
TJhe most intimidated cried : “ Ah Romans, 

** Icilius is a traitor : he would* be 
** In Rome a king.” Scarce had that name been 
heard, ** $P 

Ere all around on every side asspult him, 

And instantaneous was his death. 

Virginias. Alas 1 

What an unworthy death for such a hero! 

4 Nu . The swords of otherjp ne’er avail’d to smite 
him ; 

turned his own against himself* ana*eried, 

“ I will not he a king,; nor be a slave. 

*;My spouse, learn to die free from my example.” 
Vi.'gmia. Alas ! I beard thy dying words dis- 
tinctly . . . 

Beloved husband ; I will follow thee ... 

Three times I saw the sword within thy breast 
Plunged by thy own right-hind; towards that sword 
I stretched my linn hand, but in vain 
Nu. The crowd * 

{Jtas driven us onward from the horrible **dght, 

;■ A nd* herejimpel I’d us. 

Virginms. Now Icilius falls, 

? J Appius is king, in Rome. 
vsJAp. Oh, Romans, hear Jjk 
JStlius, and his faithless pamzans, 

, Alone were, instrumental to initiate. 

Conscious of his misdeeds, he wovld by <|eath 
Somewhat atone fotf his o}>ptobrio9fe life. m 
He died a Roman ; though he lived not orm. 

I n^’er myself shoulc huvci&astisfljp the traitor; 

He was tocPdear to*ybu : out time Jit !as% 
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Brings every thirig to ligh^and has yemoved 
The fatal bandage from the peoples eyes. 

The multitude had called it tyrartby 
If I had sentenced him to punishment ; 

And yet so \jprthy did he*bcekj^ of death, * 

E’en to his own adherents. 

I'irginius . Appiiil^ t5 

No man dost thou deceive : all here behold 
The author of this horrible treachery. 

Icilius slain* thou more than half hast gain’d 
Thy impious cause. Nt>w with impunity 
Appius proceed, and let us hear the sentence. 

But what do*f demand? Who reads it not 
In every face of this arm’d multitude ? 

And in the: silence of affrighted Home ? * 

A}>. What now, ye traitors ? Since ye have* m vain 
Wished for rebellion, it ye are betrayed 
By your*own creatures, why do ye blame me ? 
YVhere is th<* wonder, if$to one so faithless 
They were tfiemselvcs unfaithful ? Syns of Home, 

1 now address myself to you alone. 

Ye sec around you armed troops dispersed 
’Tis true, btft solely lor the good of Rome. , 

To your unanimous and upright wishes *** 

Who dares o pp oseji i msel f ? Assuredly 
Not 1 : hut 1-haveThus willed it to be. 

That I might so defend gainst few, 

A factious few 7 , the majesty of Home, 

Centfed in me by universal suifoage. e 
l’erhaps in Iciliuijbe last tyai toadied ? 

Lictors, surround Virginias with your axes 
Till sentence be giowHraccd. to evil deeds 
lie comes with el thoughts : H he iiath reasons* 
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To urge in his defence, Jtt him produce them ; 

But thwart him ifshe seeks redress by force. 

*'Nu. Alas 1 * 

Virginia . Ah wretched me ! father also ? 

0 Vifgmtus* ’Tis truiSl dm a traitor, for 1 am 
Virginia’s father *. as Icilius wa^ 

Being her husband ; ail are traitors, all 
That do refuse to prostitute their wives 
And daughters to his Just. Are ye not yet 
Fully convinced of hi# atrocity ? * 

Romans, although ye sec meinnocenfc, 

( Yet with Icilius, and with thousand others, 

Lfet me be dragg’d to death : but ah, defend 
That virtuous virgin ; to a lot she’s destined 
W^rseyworse, a thousand times than any death. 
Not tor myself do I thus supplicate ; 

For her I tremble; and for her I weep. 

Nu. And do not all of 3'ou with us shed Years ? 

Oh fathers, learn, from ourtifeample ler.rn, * 

What ye have «t o expect . . . all, all ar^^lent ? 
Hard-hearted . . . cruel . . . Mothers, he$r me then : 
jsstoh ye alone who truly love the offspring 

* Spiting j£rom your blood, and nourished in your 

^V’omb; 

^Here to have children is too gre^a crime. 
.Mothers, if you their honour* or yourown, 
^Re gard, oh plunge^ soon 3 b they see the light, 

* *The fatal weapon in their innocent breasts. 

Av* I*istten, ye mothers, to a mother's love f 
Who sees not now. that she is no&be mother? 
iAnd that her husband is by her' deceived > 

I ’ Of me ye asked the presence of^forginius, 

Arfd 'twa^most that me shodfil witness be 
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Of such a trial t see him, here he is ; 

But can his presence interdict that 1 
Boldly pronounce an equitable sentence ? 

The witnesses oftMarcus I've examined, 

And lastly J\J arcus ; they His right, 

1 swear it to the people, is established : 

The specious imposition of the mother 
Is more than proved by evidence like this ; 

Whence by a subtle counterchange she seeks 
To gain bjf tumults, a cause lost by truth. 

I grieve to be obligcd%> undeceive 

The still deluded sire— and yet I ought. t 

Marcus, Virginia’s thine ; to thine own slave * 

Thy just pretension I cannot refuse. 4 

JVm. Was e’er such sentence given i Will no one 
hear me ? k 

Virginia. Mother, thou secst my father, how, alas ! 
With a*es he’s encompassed : he cannot 
Exert himself for me s^carce can lie speak ; 

And speaks, m vain. Give me the sword ; thou hast it; 
By thee ’twas promised to rne : I have lost 
Icilius; shall 1 lose my honour also ? 

Virgimim Oh impious herd of despicable slaves ! 
Are ye by fear thus palsied ? Ye forget, * 

So that ye may prolong a wretched life, % 

Your lionoury and yourjphildren, and your country. 

I hear a scarce distinguishable iqurmur ; 

But no one moves. Ah vile, ah doubly vile ! 

May each of you have such a lc+, as mine ; 

If possible a worjw*: of property, 

Of honour? children* wives/ and liberty, 

Oi arms, 3nd lastly robb’d of intellect, 

Ah may the tyrabt, amicTSengthen’d torments, 
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Tate from 3 r ou, what is scarcely 

Your infamous and ufostiluted lives, ' ’ 

Wiich ye would dMprShase at so vile 

Ap. ’Tis true, Rome murmurs, fefjfft tfc thee alone. 
Be silent ifew. Thi^^ant to her master, 

LictoA, conduct thesfSve ; and be not balBcd 
By the seditious grief of the feign’d mother : 

Tear from ner arms her surreptitious daughter, 

Nu . Ye first shall slay me 
c Virginia . Mother ! * 

People. Luckless day ! 

Virginiu*** Appius, delay, and hear me for a mu- 
r . ment : * * 

Delay, and [fear me, J beseech thee- I * 

Brought up this virgin as my only child ; 

„ More ffcan myself I hitherto have loved her : 

If my wife utters falsehoods, to the fraud 
I am not accessary. * 

JS r u. What do 1 hear ? # c ; * 

*"Cansfc thou consent thus to degrade thy wjfe p 
Is thus Virginias changed ? 

t .Virginia. C.anst thou decide 

t such a^moment to desert me thus ? *r 
Dost thot^ccount me then no longer thine ? 

0 , Virginias* Mhate’er I may aottunt thee. I do 
; love thee, ^ ‘ * r . 

A| sfeptilA tjie tendcrest father love his daughter, 
suffer thou, that, yet once more, 
lose ber, I may clpp 
always as a child have toed. 


M humbletl, it is brot&Sf nothing ; 
i^adffre the majesty, ju. ,, * 

ptations, and'the gfas of wine. 

1 1 it a day/nay, in an instant, 4 
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< Ji that paternal love ditvit myself, 

Which lor mi many happy j 041*8 has been 
The best part of my lilt 1 ? 

Ap. May Heaven forbid, 
r l hat I should e’er to such a pitch be cruel, 

As to asuihe to guilt a iov<£ so just. 

Onto nioii* tin sell, thou speakest as thou oughtc&t, 
And a-* 1 ought 1 answer thee. For him. 

Lid orb, at once make way. 

f irgmin. s. Ah come, oh daughter, 

To my paternal breast. With such a name, 

’Tis sweet to me jet once more to accost thee 
Once more! — The last pledge oi yatc^mil love ; 
l give thee— death and treedom. 

Oh . . . true . . * father. 

A// Oh Heaven! my daughter . . . 

Miscreant, what hast thou done ? 

Lictors, ah ! quickh . . . 

\ frgiiuuv. Fo the infernal gods 
Do l devote tin head with this pint; blood. 

People. Oh sight atrocious! Appius is a tyrant. 

I . Homans, aie >e now stin’d to rage? 

Vis late; 

'Twill not restore life to the innocent. 
t\opU. llie tyrant Appius dies. 

Ap. The parricide , 

Ami his adherents die. 

Virginim* Hefove we the, w 

Heroes, there yet is time for vengeance.* 


1 \ r ii gmius and the pcop*\ an* alout to uuault dte^iCtofS 
ird iho tali Ihtcs of Appius. 

VOL. J. * 


r 
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Ap. Time* 

To punish thee before I die remains, 
Virghiius. The tyrant Appius dip)?,* t 
People. The tyrant di$5, 3 


* Appius and his followers advance to repel the people 
and Vitginitis. 

* The curtain falls, 

* 3 A great tumult, and the clang of arms, are he^rd- 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

i-CJENK THE FIRST. 

JEgisthus. 

sEgh. Oh bloody, angry, discontented shade 
Of unavenged Thyeste^ why pursue me ? 
Leave.ipe, oh leave me, nor torment me thus ; 
Visit once more the sluggish Stygia^waves. 

All, all thy furies till my breast ; thy blood, 

Too siit^iy, rdns through all my veins. 1 know 
That f fttn the otlspriog of flagitious incest, , 

To guilt predoomed ; nor is It requisite, 

To bring this to my mind, that ) sliQuld see thefc 
That Agameirtfqn now returns to Argos # 

A haughty Ari^jpror from Troy, 1 know'. 

Within his palace I expect him here; 

Let him return ; his triumph will be short, * 

I swear to thee. Vengeance* shall gaide ray steps 
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Vengeance resounds \yithin r.fy heart ; titfiutime % 
Approaches for it ; th$u shall have it ; here 
MoreMian one victim thc^fwah havrt'Thycstes; 
The blood of \trcus thou.Jmlt drink m streams. 

But 1 must hav£ rccoursejfep art,J$r ere 
I use th#*#t$p: unaided, % and alone, 

Against a p^erful king I stand : can I, 

If in my breast my fury and my hate 

I do not hide, victory o’er him obtain ? 

* 

SCENE THE STCOND. 

JEgjstkuXf ChjtemHestra, 

Clu. iEgisllms, evermore 4 ! find thee thus 
A preyv^Q^gloomy thoughts in solitude ? 

From me thou hidest thy corroding cares, 

From me ? . . . Must I then sie thee fly from her 
Who breathes alone for thee ? 

JEgix* I do confess % ^ 

I ajn too much an alien in this palace. 

’Tis true, thou trustest to me ; and myjbot 
Within these thresholds I had never planted; 

Hadst thou no$ filled the throne : I hither came, 
Thou knowest, for thy sake, and here remain 
-"For thee. But ah, the day, the fatal day, ^ ^ 
Already is approaching, on tlv' which, V\' u 

Thou . . . e’en thyself. . wilt banish me from hence* 
£%• What saidst thou ? I ? and dost thou think 
* € it ? no l ^ 

But little, nothing, <Ib vny oaths xvail £ 

Thou for thyself shait witness, if I dherisb, 

In this enamour’d bososp, any/thought. 

Excepi of thee alone.* ^ , 
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jftgis. And though, 1 were 
Thy ncirtVsolc object, yet, if 1 esteem 
Thy honour pore irnp#$fmt than my life, 

] should d cht'dSty, and will 'destroy myself. 

Ere I disturb thy ace f or be the me. uis 
To obscure thy famfe, or rob thee biggin- part 
Of Agamemnon’* love. 4'roiti henci^go 
A fugitive, neglected, ami (tbs cure, 

This is the destiny to winch I am doomed, 

The unhappy offqn ing of accursed Thyestes. 

1 am accounted of an infamous sire, 

Though innocent, the turn more infamous Mill, 

I want wealth, power, and arrogance of canrJagS, 

To cancel the misfortune of my birth, 

And the opprobrium of py father’s name. 

Not thus At rides . . . lie returns renowned, 

The conqueror of Troy ; and can L hope 
Thai he will e’er endure the sight in Argos, 

Of the detested offspring of Thyestes, 

Mis most iinplacableWm mortal foe ? 

Clg. If (p. return, his recent victories 
'AVill, frofh ms mind, obliterate all thought 
Of animosities in years long past f 
A conquering king will banish jfffem ms breast 
Hatred towards one whom he no longer fears. 

true, that, on my own account, I cannot 
By any one be feared*; alone, an eltile, 

Oppressed with wretchedness, bereft of power, t 
Atrides will not condescend 40 hate me; t 

But perhaps lu/may despise n|g ;*and would’st thou 
That F stay’d R$jre exposed to such an outrage? 
Dost thou exhort me to do this, and love me ? 

Chj. Thq||lovest nie, am. yet canst entertain 
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The cruel thought of leaving me for even i r % 
JEgis. ’Tis useless now, olf queen, to flatter thee# 
By hayd necessity^ I am compelled 
To make a declaration oftby thought^ • 

Provided that Atrides could forget 
The injuries of my father/canst thou hope 
That he 'fouldtoot discover, or if he 
Discovered, ilould dissemble his disgrace, 

Feign not to see, or feign not to believe, 

Our guilty outrage of his nuptial love ? 

if 1 stayed here I ought to avoid thy presence ; 

And should drag on a melancholy life, 

Wor*e than the worst of deaths. If now avd then 
I came into thv light, one sigh alone, 

One gesture, might betray me t what would be 
The cdilso^uence ? ’Tis too, too true ! I'he least, 
Slightest suspicion in a proud king’s heart 
Makes those who are its object- culpable 
Of every crime. I think not of m\ self; 

Nought for myself I fear ; I ought indeed 
To t jive thee of trutf love this terrible proof* 

Cly> Perchance, who knows ? more than thou 
dos$ suspect 

Hie peril may Be distant, or be past : 

Many revolving moons have now r. 'turn’d 
Sfnce fell the walls of * roy , yet still Atrkjrs 
Tarries, au > still arrive- nor* Thou knovvVt well 
It is repojted, that the Grecian fleet. 

By violent winds long driven, at length were scat- 
ter’*!. , * % ^ 4 

Perchance the d&y i#$6me that bribjjffc to me ‘ 

A sure revenge at last, though long delay’d, 

For the. unnatural murdt ** of my daughter, 
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A'jgis, And if this were the day, ah would’sfc thou 
deign, *• * 

The illustrious widow of the king of kings. 

To cast a ^ook on me, the d&scure branch 
Of an abhorred blood ? on ine, the sport 
Of inauspicious fate,? on me, deprived 
Of wealth, of arms, of subjects, and of friends? 

Cl//. And add, of crimes. — ’ Tis true thou graspest 
not 

’The sceptre of Atridcs; but the dagger, 

Trickling and recking with my daughter’s bloodf 
I see nut in thy hands, lire from my breast 
He daret^to wrest my daughter, and to drag he? 

A bleeding victim to the impious altar, 

I call the gods to witness, that my heart 
Received Atridcs tor its sovereign lord; 

Nor did another wake a wandering thought. 

RutjLhe remembrance of that fatal day, 

That horrible moment, w ith eternal grief. 

And unimaginable rag£, consumes me. 

1 To give completion to the futile* dreams , 

Of a erased augur, as it was alleged, 

Hut ratjher, i suspect, to gratify 
The inure atrocious, but less vis^pary, 

Franac ambition of a cruel father, 

I saw my, daughter immolated, tom •* 


1 The literal trau>^tiuii of tnis passage is as follows : 

“ From the vain dreams of a iaUaciou^ augur. 

From the moioarue ambition oftii^uhumau faiher, 

.’.'l eiftv," lie. «■ " •$, v 

Bat sd!ne amplification wjs necessary to give perspicuity to 
the passage. ^ 
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By stealth from me, under the false pretest % 
Of simulated marriage. FYbhi that day, 

Down to this very time, I feel mvell 
Shudtler nifli horror at the n ime alone 
Of such a father. I havc*n*>t since seen him , 

Aiul if to^tlav, at length, fortune betray M him * - • 
s'Jlntu Fortune will newer turn hu had on him, 
Fxeept he should have vi ruled her. ,T lV*a» she 
That to th shorts of Xanthus led Atndt 5 
Conductor ot the Greeks; ’tpu* *he i hat nmU himj 
Ka'her than virtue, os* rconfl? whin iliac, 

Th* implacable resentment of' li huh-. 

And Hector’s valour: lasth. \u shall sc i hei 
Once more ciitlmmf him in expect! ig \rgoi, 
Laden with trophies, arrogant fioci conquest. 

A longtime, no, shall elapse eie thou 
Shalt J){n\o Atrides by thy Mdu j and he 
Shall w< 11 know how th\ aimer to extinguish * • 
Fledges are living of )om longer 1 >vc, 

Fleet ra and OaMc^ ; pledged tfnfi 
Of interchangeable arid lasting peace: 

E’en as the clouds disperse before the stin/' 

At his ldturn the ill-starrM love will fly 
\Vhi< li now for mt^0iou fosteusi m thy buwsf. 

('li/, Orestes is conducive to m\ 'atotj, 

And to mv heart FJectra is nuet dear. • 

But still the tones of thy expiring voice, 

Iphigema, echo in my hi ait ; h 
I hear thee cry, in suppheatmg udfbnts. 

Oh, motlyur! canStfthou love m\ murdyrer? 

No, no, I love him Opt': — .‘Fgisthu® ? thou 
Hadst been a different ta ibex to my children. 

/>/ ■* Ah, could I om» day clasp t heal in my aim * 
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But that I ne*er must hope. In the dread future 
I have nothing to expef t hut grief and shame, 
Calamity and ruin. Vet my fate, ( 

Whutevetit may be, I here expect, 

If’ti- tin ^ ill. Vci, here I will remain, 
femee mine the dangei is ; if it were thine, 

I should know how alone Jto tail the victim 
Of an unhappy love. 

( ///. Ere that hour comes 
1 Will lpscparahl) join our fates. 

T*y tiank and modest language hath inflamed 
My bosom im>ie than ev er ; more and more 
I hi e tho^ ait vvoi th> ot a In Uer late. 

But MV, Electr.i conies; leave iju* with her: 

I love her; and would tain attempt, at least, 
fo mould her inclinations ify th\ luvoui. 

SCCNF IHL THIRD. 

J'Jccffi l, Cl/ftt »ni( \t) a. 

EL f . Mother, and must it be*, that we are cob* 
•doomed 

By unpjipitious tale always to tremble; * 

That thou, in \ ain, sliouldVt langtyfem for thy husband ; 
1 tor my father ? If day after day 
Perpetual impediments arise 
To keep from Argos her victorious monarch, 

\\ hat profits it that we have long since heard 
That 1 lion’s towef&iio levelled with the dust? 

Cty. Is the .eport w ell founded* then, tl^t toi 
The l^reciaif licet were shipwrecked or dispersed ? 

EL%* Dificruit reports are prevalent in Argos: 
Some say, that eveu to "the He llespont, 

K ‘J* • 



AGAMJBfMfcO N. 


25(X 

By tiKibid and impetuous south winds, . ^ 

Our fleet was driven ; while otners swear to have seen 
Thdr white sails glimmering on the coast of Argos ; 
Too many, also, are there who affirm 
That ’gainst a rock the royal prow was dash’d, 

And that they nil who sail’d in her were drown'd. 
Together with our king. „ Unhappy we ! 

Mother, to whom now must we credence yield ? 
How rid ourselves of doubt ? How be exempt. 

From fear’s disquietude? 

C/y. The rebel winds, 

That would not be appeased, except with blood, 

At «hi$ departure, now, at his return, f 
Perchance require a human sacrifice. 

My children, what a soklee to my heart 
Is it that you are in safety by inv side ! 

At le$$t, as I did ten years since, 1 need not 
Now tremble for your sake. 

Elec, What do I hear ? 

And doth the memory of that aucrifice 
Still press upon thy heart ? tremendous, fatal, 

Bat indispensable it was. If Heaven 
One of thy daughters as a sacrifice 
To-day required, dacultingly to-day * j 

Would I%pproach the sacred altar ; I $ 

3?o save for thee thy consort, for tiic CrVee!cs 
Their chief, for Argos its imperial splendour. 

C/y. I know how dear td thee thy father is: 

Ah f didst thou equally thy moth^ love ! 

Elcc. jju^ve y6u : but my father is 

In imminent dampt* ; . y#* when iliofi dost hear 
His hard vicissitudes, not only I , 

Do net^fer see thee weep, but scarce, ajas ! 
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1 see thy countenance change ? Ah, didst thau love 
him, *• '« • 

Mother, as much as I ! . . . 4 ✓ 

Cly. T§o well I know him. 

Elec . Oh Heaven ! what say’st thou ? thus thou 
didst not speak 

Of him some months ago £ Till there had past 
Almost a lustre from the time when first 
The Grecians sail’d front hence, I myself heard thee 
Each t^ay sigh more ai^d more for his return. 

To us thou talked’st dfeour father’s exploits : m 
In these thou lived’st ; foster’d us with these 
Speakiug # of him, I saw thy cheeks bedewed W 
With tears of genuine sorrow . „ . Thou hast not 
Seen him since then ; he is what then he w*as : 

But thou art changed too njjjich ; all ! is there then 
Any new cause, that thus may render him ^ 

So different to his former self, to thee ? 

Cly . What dost thou mean ? new cause ? ... my 
unchanged h^art 

Was always thus an alien from lifts love. 

Ah ! tho« know’st not . . . what shall l say? . . . Ob 
daughter. 

If I revealed to thee of this sad heart 
Thu inmost thoughts . . . 

Eke* Oiii' that 1 knew them not! 

Cly* Alas ! what d# I hear ? My secret, then, 
Has she discover’d ? . . i 1 * 

Elec . Oh, that I, at least, 

And only I, tl y secret had <?iscoTO^d ! 9 

But know’s Ahott not, thtit, hi exprhal semblance. 
Those* who most reverently surround the great, $ 
Malignantly intensely, greedily, * 
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Their «cvery motion wa|ch ? Thou, and thou ontyv* 
Now hearest not the mfirmuF-of the people; 
Thinking that that from every man is hidden 
WTiiofi thou but ill concealest, which alon/ 

To thee none dare impart. Love makes thee blind. 

C/y. Love ? 

Ah me ! who iiatli betray ’/l me thus ? 

Elec* Thyself; 

And long has it been so. From thy own lips 
It was not likely that I e’er should hear 
Oftsuch a flame. To speak df it to me 
Would have cost thee too much. Beloved mother, 
W hftt art thou doing ? 1 do not believe t 
That a flagitiou© passion fires thy breast. 
Involuntary fondttess, sprung from pity. 

Which youth, especially when ’tis ..unhappy, 

Is apt4o inspire ; these, mother, are the baits 
By which, without thyself suspecting it, , 

Thou hast been caught. Thou hast not, hitherto, 
Each secret impulse rigorousl^xamined ; 

A bosom conscious of its rectitude, 

HardJy admits suspicion of itself; 

And lu re, perchance, there is no ground for it t 
Perchance thy fftftie thou yet hast scarcely" sullied, 
.Much less thy virtue : and there still is time 
To make atonement with one easy step; 

Ah, by the sacred shade, so dear to thee, 

Of thy devoted daughter ; by that love, 

Which thou hast ever shewn andHfelt for me, 

That wl|i<|h to-day I am not unworthy ; 

How can 1 morepfcrsuusjfey adjure trice ? 4 
By thy son’s life, Orestes* me, 1 pray thee, 

Pause dn the brink of this tremendous* gulph, 
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Beloved mother, pause. A% from Argos 
Banish /Bgisthus : stop 'malignant. tongues 
By thy deportment: with thy children weep 
The harcWiips of Atridcs : and frequent 
With them the s'erod temples of the gods 
To implore his swiff return. 

Cl if Banish TBgisthus ?• 

Elec, Wilt thou not do it ? but thy king, tny T fa- 
ther. 

Merits j^ot thus to be by thee betray'd : 

Nor will he suffer it. 

C/jj. But , grant . . . tliat he . . . 

No longer lives ? 

Elec, ihou mak'st mv blood f untold* 

Ch/. What do I say . p /. . Alasft . . . What do I 
w ish ? .v 

Ah, weep the errors of a misled mother, 

A mother, past recovery misled. 

The lengthen'd absence of a cruel husband, . . . 

The merit of ^Egistbl!$ k . . . the decrees 
Of an overruling destiny ... # 

Elec . Oh Heaven ! 

What shyest thou ? The merit of jEgisthus ? 

Ah ! thou know'st not the vices &T his heart: 
Springing frqin such a blo$d* it cannot be 
That of one genuine virtue he's possest. 

An exile, vile, the fruit of horrid incest ; 

Dost thou a successor like hifti project 
For the king of kihgs? ^ 

Cfc<*Alus, and who am I ? * **• 

Am nail Letla’s daugM$|| Helenas sister ? 

A blood impure as their’s runs in my veins. 

An unknown fofrce, of which I am not mistress, 
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And maddening impulses from vengeful gods, % 
By arts ensnare me. or by fbi‘ce compel. 

iifye. Helen? and do.-t thou yet account her sis- 
ter ? ^ / 

Ah, if thou wilt, try to resemble her ; 

But do not’ be more culpable than she. 

She had no son, though sjae betray’d a husband. 

She fled, but did not from her own descendants 
The sceptre snatch. And to Aigisthus* hands 
Would’st thou not only yield thyself but yiejld 
Thy sceptre, and thy children ? 

Cfe. If that fate, 

Oh*daughter, wills, that I should be here# 

Of A gamenmor.^dqst thou think that I 
Should from OrStes sciie his father’s throne ? 

To me a husband, but not thence*# king, 

Would be JEgislhus ; rather he would be 
A father, a protector, to Orestes. , 

Elec* Rather would he be an atrocious tyrant ; 

Of thy defenceless son the fofif and (ah ! 

J shudder as 1 think of it !) perchance 

The murderer. Oh n ?y mother, wouldst tliou trust 

Thy son to one who pants t’ usurp his throne ? 

Trust Atreus grandchild to Thyestes’ son . 

But I transgress with thee in vain the bounds 
Of filial auty. Both of us indulge v f 
The hope that still the great Atrides lives; 

My heart assures me tff it. JBis appearance 
Will of itself suffice in thee T extinguish 
Eafeh le^jlustrious fl&tnc ; and I, as ought , 

A duteous daughter, swedtylb thee, foi* ever # 

To hide th* important secret in my breast. 

Cly, Wretch that 1 t.pi ! In all words I own 
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The voice of truth : but in my darken'd breast* 

The flash of reason shiitts so transiently, 

Leaving no track behind it, that I tremble. 

#*■ 

ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE TI^: FIRST. 

Clijlemnestra , JEgistkus . 

&gis h Of this erewhile I warn’d thee; now, ber 
hold m 

The time for hope is gone, and come for fear. 
Fortune, tjje gods, and favourable winds, < 

Bring, with lull sail, Atrides intoniorfc 
1 who, a short time since, might ha^fe withdrawn 
From Argos, and t$ve left thy fame unspotted, 

Now must avoid the presence of the king ; J 
Of hy» imperial and despotic will 
Leave thee the victim : and myself shrink back 
I know nut whither, banish’d from thy sight, 

And die of grief. Behold, to whtft I am, 

By thy exaggerating hopes, reduced. 

Cly* Why should'st thou fly ? Of what fault art 
thou guilty ? 

Why should'st thou fear ? *TU I that am the.culprit ; 
But in my, heart alone; how can Atrides ** * 

Discern what passes there ? 

sEgis. True love, like ours/ 

How can it e'er be hid? Alas ! already 
'Tis but too manifest: how, tften, hop'st 
The ki*g shoBld never khj&w it ? 

Cly. .Who would dare 
To tell it to the ling, before he knew 
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Whether lie should be puni^i’d or rewarded 
For the infamous disclosure? Thou know’st not 
Tit#' endless artifices of a court*-; 

Invented crimes* are often thct'^aflegcd; < 

Put real ones, and those espeeiady 
Which may offend his pride, are oftentimes 
Not to a king divulged. *\ it hough from fear 
I am not quite exempt, yet not for this 
Is hope entirely banish’d from ui\ breast. 

I cjnly ask of thee, .legist bus now, r 

Do not deny it me, a single day. 

The danger f have hitherto conceived 
Di^Efcpt and doubtful; hence I find myself 
With an appropriate remedy unfurnish’d. 

Leave me to shape expedients to the time ; 

HI scrutinize the monarch’s lookarmid gestures.— 
Thou mighl’st, perhaps, some titftfc' remain in Argos 
Unknown to any one. * 

-rfigjtA. ibyestis son, ^ 4 

Unknown in Argo-, ? 

Cfy, Fora day at least 

1 hope he may ; and, to mature my projetts, 

A day will be sufficient. On my faith , * 

Do thou meanwhile implicitly depend. 

Know tjfcou, that, sooner than abandon thee, 

I am resolved to tread in Helen’s footsteps*. 

JEgis. ICnow, that I ra|J>er&vouid a thousand times 
Perish, than e’er contaminate thy name. 

Of ( inine I do pot speak ; by unjust fate 
That iscMdemn’d to eternal ijifarn/. 4 
Ah, could I be assured, that I should lose 
Nothing liH^life, if' I remain’d in Argos ! 

Son of Thyestes, in Articles’ court 
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I must expect contempt and insolence. 

And what would be the consequence, if he 
Discover'd afterwards that I adored thee? 

[neviiably then I should obtain . j 

That death so much desired, how infamous. 

Who knows? To witness me, in horrid torments, 
Thou wouid'st then he compelled ; at the same time, 
By that vain-glorious insolent, to hear 
Thyself most bitterly reviled; if that 
Indeed contented him. ' Tis love alone 3 

That thus iofttructs me to be apprehensive ; 

Bor thee I tremble. Thou should’st quite forget me; 
Thou vet h^t time. I am obscure by birth; -* 
Leave me to perish in oh>curity. p 9 >• 

Yes, to my fate, what e’er dial fate riiay be, 

Abandon me. i to, myself lrom thee 
Prescribe eternal exijr. f or thy spouse 
Kesutue thy former fondness; though not love. 

Yet heaven and fortune make him worthier of thee. 

C(j. Heaven, reason, Tortune, all, and all in vain, 
Oppose my love. Grant this day tf> my prayers, 

Or by my if antic words I shall ^defeat 
All thy contrivances to guard my honour. 

With u deliberate recklessness 1 rush 
To death, and e'en to infamy : 1 rush, 

Defying all restraint, myself to pierce 
In tones of agony. At rides' ears 
With our unholy flame, and%y\)ne stroke 
Thee and myself to ruin. ’Tis^in vain t 
To wish thy deslinv from mine dissever'd.' 

Ply, amM likewise fly; d*c, anil 1 perish. 

JEg nfort unate /Egisthus 1 

C/y. Quickly, speak, 
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Can’st thou deny a day to so much love ? 

JEgis . And can’st thou’iisk it ? What ought I to 
do ? 

Ciy. Swear that thou will* leave *he walls of 
Argos 

Before to-morrow’s dawn. 

JEgis. Dost thou to this 
Compel fee ? — with an oath I promise it. 

SCENE TIIE SECOND. 

Jure/? a , CL yiemnestra , sEgi sth us* 

J'Jcc, The day is eahsi; the passion of the wind* 
And of the roaring bilious is no more; 

Our hope is now matured to certainty, 

Add ev^ry apprehension changed tojo}. 

The wish’d- for poit to gam tli* ^rgivo prows 
Advance - and at a distance one beholds 
Their sail-jards towei, dense as a moving wood. 
Mother, thy spouse is safe; my tatter live s. 

1 learn, that fiist lie leap’ll upon the strand, 

And, with suift step^id\ ances towards krgos * 
Already he is almostm the gates, 

And jit thou standout here. 

Cly Remcmbci thou 
cThy oath, /Eg stilus. 

Elec. Anil /Egisthus, tpo> 

Go forth with i%to meet t|Je king of kings ? 

Cly. ’ fi* an unworthy triumph thus, O daughter, 
With bittfr Words toSiound the unfortunate. 

* JEgn. Perhaps to Elect ra*V cars, A^gisthvV name 
Is too offensive. W ith /ligisthus* heart 
She is yes unacquaiaH* U 
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Elec. With that heart » 

Better am I acquainted thtfp thou think’st. 

Were it as well knowq to ray blinded mother V 
Cly . By the fierce <Sp|ord of thy ancestors, 

0 daughter, thou art blihded, Of iEgisthus, 

Save that he is the offspring of Thyestes, 

Thou knowest notliing. Wherefore, then* disdain 
To hear how pious, humble, and discreet, * 

He is, how worthy of a birth less guilty ? 

Conscious .of that disgrace, erewhile he wished 
To fly from Argos, and withdraw himself 3 

From prosperous Agamemnon’s haughty presence. 
Elec . Why does lie not go now ? what keeps him 
h afjBfi f ■ 

JEgis. Be c&lm: I stay but*for a little while. 

The sight of oj^e who never hated thee, ' 

But whom so much thou hatest, by to-morro# 

Shall be for ever from thine eyes removed. 

1 swore it to th$^queen a short time since. 

And shall make' rood rnylvords. 

Cly. What a hard heart 

Doi-t thou possess ! Ah see, to fierce rancour 
Which ad thy accent- breathe, TO noughUjpposes 
But patience and humility. 

Elec. I came not 

His rare perfections to investigate. 

My duty led me hither to acquaint thee * 

With Agamemnon’s corniag ; and tQ^tell thee 
That all the Argives, of all ranks, all ages, 

With joyful plaudits, festively, iti crowtfii, t, 

With emulous ftastc, rulh forth to escort him Hither. 
Ere should have rush’d into the arnqs. 
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Of <iay long-wished-for father; but could 1, 

A daughter onlyj thus ai^ipate 
’Ajpotner’s footsteps? Thus the first usurp 
The fond embraces to a cortfdrt due ? * 

Why dost thou now delay ? All let us go, 

’Twoulu be gjmo st a crime to tarry longer. 

Cl\j . Electra, thou dost know, and know too well, 
The infirm state of my afflicted heart. 

Canst thou exult thus to transfix that heart 
gWith these repeated blows ? 

Elec - The gods can witness 
How much I dove thee, mother; how my breast 
Bfceds with com passim for thee: Jove impels, 

And pity likewise, to whatever I do. 

Woukl’st thou be fourfd thus at /Egisthus’ side 
When first the king accosts thee ? Tb$u disclosest, 
By longer tarriance, w hat thoudfcouldest conceal. — 
Let us depart. * 

JEgis . Ah ! lady, I beseech thec? 1 }^ t/ 

Go; aftd persist not in thy own detraction- 
Cly I could dot tremble as I trainable now, 

If t* inevitable deathd went. • 

Oh dreaded meeting! moment of despaiy ! 

Wlience can 1 summon such a fund of courage, 

That ’twill not at his presence all forsake me. 

“ftp is my lord ; and though I have not w.ong'd him, 
Except in thought, I efipol, cannot see him, 
Without, at the^r$t*glanQi, betraying ail. 

I cannot, and I will $ot, feign affection . . . 
a Oh day! to me of woe unutterable ; r 
Elec . Rather to uS a defy or consolation ! ° 

I feel that I shall now regain my mother. 
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Feel’st tliou remorse ? no ibnger art* thou guilty, 
JEgis. Wert thou e’er^Juilty? Thou hadst^cause 
to tjjink a ^ 00 

Thy husband dead ; and; mistress of thy actiqp, 
Thoughtcst to give to me thy bridal hand — 

Who can ascribe a -thought like this to guilt? 

He knows it not, except thou* tell him of it. m 
Thou art not guilty ; nor, when in his presence, 

Hast cause to tremble. Thou wilt soon discover, 
That liis invulnerable breast retains. 

For thy slain daughter, no compunctious pangs. 
From his example learn to be f^cure. « 

Eke, Daf^thott with th> mortif^rou* tongue as- 
sperle • 

The name of ^aroemnon ? Let us go. 1 * 

Ah, mother, feTthis b£ t *e last advice 
Tiiat thou wilt hear from him. 

Cl if. Thy oatlwE Jsthus : 
llemember tXotfnast sworn. 

JEgis, One day«mains. 

Clu. Oh heavens'! one day ? . . . 

Elec . Too long for one that’s impious. 

• 

SCENE THE THIRD. 



JEgit, Hate me, Electra,&ate me ;Jty JEgisthus 
More fervently and fatally thou art rotted: 

And thou wilt learr, that my tre&endQirf hat< 

In impreegtion^oes noftpend itself. & 

^Bgisthus q;rses whom he hates ... by death. 

At last, in all thy branches, thou art fallen 
Within my power, abominable' fece ! 
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With what regretful puifeency I thought 
The lingry waves had fcilted on Atrides ! 

Bad it been so, oil how had ~J been robb’d 
By gjpeedy billows of a mighty vengeance ! 

*Tis true, tlUtt, by their death, Atrides* children: 

For Atreus* execrable^deadly feast 

Had made atonement : thus, Thyestes, thus 

I had in part thy bloody thirst appeased. 

Thy vengeful and retributory oath 
In plrt 1 should have ratified . . But what ? 

Shall this revival of their sire redeem 
cFrom death his offtft|jpg ? Lo ! die tr^iu here comes 
Of the victorious lut)g. lien ce^mep^l^fin d yield 
To the tumultuary, insensate joy * 

Of the giddy people : glad they knovy not why* 
Your triumph shall be transient. 1 am here 
A stranger to all feasts but those of blood* 

- 

#* SCENE THE FOUftaT#/ 


People Agamemnon , Plectra , Utyw tmnestra. Soldiers- 

* ' Aga . At last 1 &e the wish’d-fbr walls of Argos : 

This grdund which now I tread is the loved spot 
Where once 1 wander’d with my infant feet. 

that 1 see around me axe my friends; 

IMy wife, my daughter, $nd my faithful people y 
And you, ye household jjods. whom 1 at last 
Return to worship. W»at have I to wish ? 

What doefc there how remain fo r me to hope l 
How long tedious do ten yeaKyippear 
Spent in a roraign country, far from afy 
one heart holds d*?ar! With what profound delight, 
c i0 
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After the labours of a bl^dy war, * 

Shall I repose ? Oh honre, beloved asylum, 

Where peace alone awaits us, with what joy 
Thee I revisit ! But am I, alas ! 

The only one that tastes of comfort hire > 

My wife, my daughter, silenjly ye stand, 

Fixing upon the ground unquietly 
Your conscious eyes? Oh heaven, do ye not feel 
A joy that equals mine, in being thus 
Restored to my embrace ? 

Elec . Ah, honour’d father ! 

Cltf to-day wHjdiave felt vicissitude 

Too rapid Ipi too opposite . . . ; Ns>w driven 
From nope to grief, and now from grief driven back 
To unexpected joy ... Ill can the heart * 

Emotions bear so sudden and discordant* 

Ele$> For thee till now we have trembled. Here 
repp* 

Spread of mea^flfrious and tremendous tidiiigs, 

To which the tl^ptilent and stormy - winds. 

Which have*for many days the ocean vex’d, ^ 
Made us, yield credence ; to ohrselves a spurce 
Of deep anxiety. At last thou art safe; 

At last from Troy a conqueror thou return*st, 

So much desired, and for so many months 
So much desired in vaint Bather, at last 
Upon this hand, upon thisfiancf of thine, 

On which, before thou dfftst depart from hence, 

I, but a child, infantine kisses printedj* • 

I, now »won^i grown, more ferve|p|Py, 

More revsrently, the adult kiss impress. 

That warlike hand, which ma<Je all Asia tremble* 
Will not^pusdain a simple virgin^ homage* 
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All niiff' TTeel assured, that, to the hearl 
Of my "most tender father, to behold 
Oftte more, to clasp his well-beloved daughter, 
Matured in age, devoted to his will, 

Will be a graceful spectacle, far more 

Than vanquish’d kingdoms, anil submissive monarclis. 

Aga. Yes, daughter, clearer to me far than tame 
Are the fond ties of blood ; ah ! could i be 
As han ny as a father and a husband 
'As 1 a'SFas a warrior and a king ! 

But 1 reproach not you ; myself alone 
Ajj^l my hard destinyJ^ Already heaven 
Has robb’d me of oue 5 daughter : Vpc^m|tlcte 
My measure of parental happiness ^ 

At my return, she only now was wanting. 

But heaven forbids if, and I must divert 
From the dire subject my regretful thought*., 
Electra, thou art left to me ; art lefy^ )K 
To thyttunhappy and afflicted mother.^ 4 
How, as a fond companion, by her^dc, 

Her only solace in my tedious absence* 

Her endless tears, her anxious restlessness. 

And all her sufferings, hast thou shared Vith her, 
Thou tenderest of daughtersJ How many days, 
*How many nights, in calling me to mine)* 

Have ye consumed tog^th^r ! Likewise, I, 

Amid the frequent fierce* vicissitudes 
Of military enterprise ; ’r#d blood, 

’Mid glory, and ’mid death, for ev^r 6aw 
Your image present* youf anxieties,* * 

* Your tears, conjectures, and inquietuaes..,, 

Oft in my helmet bonnetted 1 wept 
IxiKsilence ; Jj>ut, except the father, none^ 
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Were conscious of these, tears. But nowifche^time 
For grief is at an end : gnd Clytemnestra, 

From her dejected look, and tearful eye, 

Alone 1 doPnot recognize. 

Cly. 1 sad ? . . . 

Elec . Joy, when it is excessive, overcomes 
As much as grief. Father,* allow her time 
To calm her scatter’d spirits. She would fain 
Say more than 1 can say, and hence says le^s. 

Aga. Nor has she spoken to me of Orestwit 
Cfym Orestes ? 

f'Jec. Ah ! come to embrace him, father. 

Agd . He*r oipny throne, $iy only hppe, Orestes, 
Support ari4 consolation of iny life* ; 

Till in thesearms a thousand times I’ve clasp'd thee, 

I will not to these weary limbs allow 
A moment’s rest. . . My consort, let us go ; 

Let us make, haste t’ embrace him : that dear son. 

Of whom,^t$$bgh thou speak’st not, thou art the 
mother , • 

Him, whom I left an infant at the breast. 

Quitting hirft with reluctance. . . Is he grown ? 

What are lys sports ? reseinbleth he his father : 

Hath he the seeds of future virtue in him ? 

Do his eyes sparkle w$h a noble ardour. 

If he behokls a brandish’d syvord, or hears 
Of glorious exploits, or Iie/oic deeds ? 

Cly. I cannot any longer check my tears ! 

Elec. Ah, father, come, and thou shakseelnm ; he 
Expressly is tlty image ; since from, hence 
Thou wfentest* never have* I quitted him. 

Age of erifnplicity ! off as he heard 

His fyt^r named by us— u VVfi^n, whej>,” he erwrd. 
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u Shaftftlhofd him ?” Hearing afterwards 
• Of Troy, and arms, and foes,, in thy defence. 

With childish eagerness, he would aspire, 

Equipp'd with arms, to brave thy encmieC. 

Aga. Ah ! 3| ly no more ; let us depart. Each in- 
stant 

Seems death to me that ¥ delay to see him, 

ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

Agamemfoon, Elect r a. * 

Aga . Am I retdrn'd to my own family (f 
Or have I only changed my enemies 
By change of place ? Electra, do thou calm 
Thy father's horrid doubts. Within my palace 
I find a new reception ; to my consort^ 

I am become a stranger ; yet, metfiinwi , 

She might ere nojv composure have Regain'd, 

Each word of her’s, each gesture, and each look, 
Art, alienation, diffidence, constraint, * 
Successively announce. Am I become t ’ 

To her so terrible, that, in her heart, 

No genial feelings I can now%xcite, 

Nothing but terror i Where are they all gone, 

Those chaste yet warpa embfaces ? whither flown 
Those soft and artless access ? those dear proofs 
By thousands* and by thousands, of a love 
Indubifiibie, which, with such a pang ( 

I left — where are they ? Which, with such a hope 
S<$ fond, so flatt'ring^and so dearly cherislfU, 

1 wish'd to s|e again,; ah ! tell me why, ^ 
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instead of finding them in more abundance,* 

They are all fled, no traces of them left ? 

Elec. My king, my father, thou dost in tliysdTf 
Unite such Attributes, that thou excitest 
Reverence no less than love. Thy wife hath lived 
A prey to sorrow for ten tedious years : 

It is not possible, in one brfef day. 

To shake off grief confirm’d to habitude. 

Her silence . . . 

Aga. Mow much less was I at first 
Confounded by that silence, than l now" 

Am by her studied artificml^fthrases. 

How seldonf is ^genuine tenderness . 

Wrapt in the pomp of words ! # There is a snence, 

The child of love, more eloquent than speech, 
Conveying meanings language cannot utter : 

And there are gestures fraught with thought, and 
• fee ling, 

The hearty involuntary messengers : 

But neither are fret silence or her speech 
Suggested by affection : that is certain. 

What boots the glory now with which Pm laden '< 
The laurels* ’mid such dire vicissitudes, 

With so much bloodshed gain’d ; if I have lost 
In gaining them — a bldfeng far more precious— « 
My peace Of mind. 

Elec. Ah banish such d thought ! 

As far as it depends on n as far 
As on my mother it depends, siialt thou» 

Enjoy among u^ perfect peace. 

Aga . Tet whence * 

Is she become so different to herself? 

Ah tell ipe whence ? erewhile, wjien in jpy arms 
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She piqued Orestes, didst tfoou then observe? 

^ While I W$s fill’d with transport, and ne’er thoug.it 
Thfo I enough had kiss’d him, or embraced him. 
Didst thou perchance behold her sympathize 
Jn my paternal joy ? who would have thought 
The child was her’s as much as it was mine ? 

Our common hope, Oreites, the last pledge 
Of our affection ; or 1 am much mistaken, 

Or these were not the unconcealable 
Spontaneous symptoms of a gladden’d heart. 

Nor the afflictions of a tender mother, 

Nqr the endearments of a loving consort. 

Elec. Somewhat ’tis true she’s changed from what 
she was. 4 

The sunshine of pure joy has ne’er returned 
Since that tremendous day, when thou wert forced. 
As a condition of the general safety, 

To immolate thy daughter. Such a wound, • 

If in a mother’s heart ’tis ever heal’d, 

Is heal’d nith difficulty; from hef mind 

Ten years have not yet banish’d the remembrance 

Of the inevitable stratagem, • 

At the same time compassionate and cryel, 

By which her daughter from her breast was torn. 

, Aga. Unhappy me ! Doe#not my recollection 
Of that event suffice to punish me? * 

Was 1, than she, on that tAimendous day 
Less wretched ? Y\ us not^J as much* a father 
As she a mother ? But could I alone % 

Beny*her to the exasperated cries, 4 
The rabid turbulence, the menaces * 

Of multitudinous and madden'd warriors ^ 

Who, from a cruel Oracle, received 
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Potent incentives to theif fiery rage ? t ” 

What could I do alone# mid such a croWd 
Of haughty kings, thirsting for fame and vengcjfftce, 
All equally impatient of restraint ? 

Those barbarous kings all heard a father’s groans, 
Yet with that father not one shed a tear : 

For when the angry gods iti thunders speak, 

Nature is silent, innocence in vain 

Lifts up her voice : the gods alone are heard. 

Eire. *Ah trouble not with bitter recollections 
This joyful day, the day of thy return 
If I spoke of it, ’twas but to diminish 
The just aiftazement which arises in t]iee 
At the constrain'd deportment ot*my mother. 

Add to her former grief, that her sad mind. 

Thrown back upon itself, in solitude 
Has prey’d upon its powers : she has not had, 
Except, her children, any one to whom 
She migh* irrtpar^ and thus assuage her grief. 

One was too young, and I perhaps though willing, 
Was ill adapted fer a comforter. 

Thou knowst, that bitterness of soul, when smother’d 
Inwardly festers, and augments itself. 

Thou knuw’st, that, to drag on in loneliness 
A heavy heart, is death, not to joy only. 

But e’en the power of joy, is life and being 
To every phantasy of sickly mjnds. 

Th’ expecting 4hee so lofcg and every day 
Trcmblingsfor tfiy security, thou see’st it, 

How can she *jver be what once she was ? 

Pardon, I pray thee, the Infirmities 

Of an dtiteebled mind; all brooding thoughts 
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Drive from thee. Quickly, $}. thy cheering presence 
The spectre# of despondency will vanish. 

Belize it, father, ere long thou wilt see 
Her tenderness, her faith, her love, ret$rh» 

Aga. At least it cheers me to indulge the hope. 
How would it sooth me, if, without restraint. 

She would unfold to me ker inmost thoughts ? 

But, meanwhile, tell me, to what purpose comes, 
Where I am king, the offspring of Thyestes ? 

WJjat does he do here ? What does he expdfct ? 

I only haveJiprn’d here that he’s in Argos. 

It seems to fie, as if, in naming him, 

AllTelt embarrassment. * 

Elec . Of Atreuffthou, 

He of Thyestes is the o’tfepring ; hence 
Springs this embarrassment ? iEgisthus exiled. 

Here came for an asylum ; he has foes 
E’en iij his very brethren. * 

Aga. 'In that race ^ <' t 

Fraternal hatred is hereditary ; 

Perchance the imprecations of mj^sire, 

The anger of the gods, occasion thfk * ' 

But that he should, near to the^pn of At$eus 
Seek an asylum, not a little stra 
To me appears. AlreadyTve commanded 
That he forthwith should come into my presence ; 

I wish to see him, from himsfelf to learn 
His present fortunes and hi^ future pj^jects* 

Elec . Fathejr, there ,is no doubt that lie’titanhappy ; 
B# tho« who dost discriminate at obeys 
The various characters of rtien, wilt learn 
Wither or not he meats to be so. * 1 
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Aga. Behold, he copies. Who knows if he con- 
ceals 

A base or noble heart, beneath a form 
Of more ordinary gracefulness. 

SCENE THE SECOND. 

Agamemnon , Electra, JEgisthus. 

./Egis . Can I, devoid of fear, present myself 
Before the glorious conqueror of Troy, 

The sublime king of kings ? I contenjj||te 
The majesty, the splendour of a god 
On thy august and all-commanding brow . . . 
August, but at the same time merciftil: 

And from their thrones the gods oft bend their looks 
On the unhappy. Such iEgisthus is. x 

/Egisthus, hitherto the sport of fortune, 
HasPcommon ancestors with thee : one blood 
Runs in nur veins, from whence 1 dare to tfeek, 
Within these walls, if not relief, a shelter, 

Which might avajJ, from oppressive foes. 

Who also ate my brethren, to protect me. 

Aga . ^hou mafc^jst me shudder, when thjou thus 
recall’s^ 

That we from one blood soring ; *twere surely be^pr 
For all of us to turn our thoughts from thencl. 
Thyestes* sons, by a decree of birth, 

Arc interchangeably condemn’d to hate ; 

But not condemn’d to chuse/or an asylum 
The court oi^Atreus. Hitherto, /Egisthus^ < 
Thou\vert, and still thoil art, to me unknown; 

1 neither hate nor love thee*; yet, though wilh'i^ 

To lay aside hereditary dfcdbrd, 
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I cannot, without feeling in»piy breast, 

I know not what, of strange and perplex’d feeling*]! 
Beheld the countenance, nor hear the voice, 

Of one that is the offspring of Thyestefl^* 

JEgis. That the magnanimous Atridcs cannot, 
E'en knows not how, to hate without disclosure. 
This I well knew : a beaut sublime like thine ! 

Is inaccessible to base designs. 

The valour thou, and not the enmities 
Of^thy forefathers, hast inherited. c 

Thou knowfljt; how to punish, ... or to pardon, 

Who dares offend thee; but who, like myself. 

Is wretched, and, to thee unknown, migf*- claim 
Thy' pity, thoifgh he were a son of Troy. 

Theb Greece selected, hot by accident, 

Thedcader of its lofty enterprise ; 

But deem’d thee monarch of all kings that were, 

In courtesy, in valour, justice, faith. * 

Such I ifepute thee also, nor e’er deem’d , 

Myself more safe, than when beneath iBe shade 

Of thy renown ; nor di<^I recollect 

That I was born the offspring of TPye&jtp;, 

But th$t I was the victim of misfortune. , 

It seem’d to me, that, in adversilff 

My bird’s defilement had jjeen thoroughly cleansed : 

ithd ifcthou shudderedst atiligisthus natnd, 

I hoped that afterwards thou* wouldest feel. 

Within thy royal and generous breast,^ 

Profound compassion tor me, at the namoa: 
Of&xile* wretched, mendicant, oppress’d. 

Aga. And if I felt compassion, wouldest thbu 
Fr&e&jne endure it ? 

JEgis. Who am I, t&Sdye 


I 
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Despise a gift of thine ? 

Aga. Thou ! Thou aft sprung 
Ivoni the most deadly#enemy of my father: 

Thou hatest me, and, more, art bound to hat^me. 
Nor can t (Same thee for it ; our forefathers 
Eternally have separated us ; 

Not us alone ; our sons, and our sons’ sons, 

To all posterity. Thou ktiowest well. 

The impious Thyestes did defile, 
lavish’d the spouse of Atreus. My father, 

When he had slain them, at a horrid jjanquet, 
Gorged the adulterer with his childreft*fe flesh. 

Why should I utter more ? Legends of bloody 
Ah, why i%cal thy dire vicissitudes 
The bare recital stiffens me.with*horror. 

1 see in thee Thyestes and his furies. 

Canst thou with other eyes contemplate me ? 

Do not I represent to thee the image 
Of Sanguinary Atreus ? ’Mid these walls. 

Which t' oudost see stain’d with thy brothels’ blood, 
Oh, canst tJhpu linger, nor in eve*y vein 
Throb with the jpcollectipfi of the past ? 

JEgis. l?jprriaJ’tis true, was the revenge of Atreus, 
But it wa„s just : Those children that Thyestes 
Saw at the execraSle banquet placed 
Were fruit of incest. He their father was. ] 

Yes ; but clandestinely the faithless spouse 
Of the unavenged and too much injured Atreus 
Bore them hitn. The outrage was enormous, 

But greater wds the punishment. .Brethren they 
% wefe, 

*Tis true, but, to forget this sacred tie 

# ^ H 2 
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Thycstes was the first, Atreus the second. 

It seeftis as if the anger of tvve heavens 
- ’Gainst me had not yet ceased^: thy race, less guilt^, 
Is cr<*vn’d with every blessing. Other brethren 
Thyestcs gave to me ; and, not as I, 1 
Are these from incest sprung; the wives of these 
I never ravish’d from them ; yet towards me. 

Far more than Atreus wa9$ are they incensed. 

They have entirely driven me from the throne : 
And, more, to injure me, from me have taken 
My* portion of hereditary wealth ; 

Nor that suffices: cruelly they seek, 

Having depriv'd me of my heritage, 

To tatfc my life. Thou sce’st, if, withouf f cau$e, 

I seek for an asylurti. 

Aga. Thou hast cause 1 
To seek one, but thy choice is ill directed. 

JEgis. Where'er I drag my feet, the infamy 
Of my pqtternal name and of my birth 
With mfl drag ; but where should I less ^ush, 
When I give utterance to.Thyestes* name, 

Than in the presence of fte son of Atreus l 
Thou, y.ert thou less elated by success;^* 
Thotaj^rt tliou friendless as Aigisthus is,. 

The weight thou then would’st reef, feel all the lior~ 

f ror 

Which' is annex’d no less to a descent 
From Atreus than Thygstes. *Do thou then 
Participate in my calamities. . « 

Atrides, act tliqu towards me, as th^ wouicPst 
That otliurs should towards thee, wer| thou jEgis- 
' th*u • * » 

V iEgfethus I ? v Enbw, whatso’er had beeb, 
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However adverse, desperate my fortune, 

** never would have turh’d my feet, no, nevei^ 

Vo seek Thyestes’ thrpne. 1 hear a voice. 

And such a voice proclaiming in my heart, 

That I slum Id not place confidence in thee, 

That ’tis to pity closed. Yet, since thou wilt 
Solicit my compassion, which 1 am not 
Accustomed to refuse, 1 ^ivill endeavour, 

( Far as my name and power have influence 
In Greece,) in thy hereditary rights 
To re-instate thee, Meanwhile, go thou fat 
From Argos. Near to thee I shuulddrag oi 
Days of anxiety, and restless nights. 

The son flf Atreus and Thyestes’ son 
One city cannot hold. Perhaps e’en within 
The boundaries of Greece,' we still should be 
Too near each other. 

/Egis. Dost thou drive me hence ? * 

Wliat crime dost thou impute to me ? 

Aga. Thy father. 

sEgis. Does that suffice ? • 

Aga • Itjs tojj much. ,Mq hence ; 

Nor let to-^norrow’s dawn fi&d thee in Argpsf* 

The help solicited ^bou shalt obtain, 

Provided that I hear thou hast obey’d me 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

* 

Agamemnon,* Electra* 

Ago* Elect!#, would’st thou think it ? in his pre» 

• " • 

1 felt throughout my sdul a shrinking fcafckl ? 

I never felt before. Jt 
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Elec* Thou hast done well 
Thus to dismiss him : never 'do I see him 
Without a strange antipathy. v 
Ag&\ Our sires, 

In characters of blood, in us have graven * 
An interchangeable and lasting hate. 
Reason, perhaps, may teach me to suppress. 
What neither time nor re&on can destroy. 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 

Clj/temnestra , Agamemnon , Elect r a* 

Cly. Ah, why with fresh delays protract the hopes 
Of thy expecting people ? Even now, r ' 

Upon the sacred alters, incense smokes. 

Along the paths, engarlanded with flowers. 

That to the temple lead, innumerous crowds. 

Like waves^ucceed each otheivtoho, to heaven. 
With loud acclaim, shout Agamemnon’s praise. " 
Aga . P should, ere now, not only have indulged 
The wishes of my people^ but my own, 

Had not /Egisthus, in a inference, 

Detain’dme here, perhljfoionger than lavished* 
Cly. iSEgisthus i 

Aga. Yes, /Egisthus. Tell me how, 

Why heard I not from thee he was in Argos ? 
t ly, My lord ... I deem’d not he would find a 
place 

'Mid thy so many other cares. , 

Aga. iEgistlms * 

Is on hfe awn account to me indiffer^fci ! ^ 

Rut j7f$$hob knowest, from U blood Jmends 
Pm mturne, 1 do not suspect * * 
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That he came here to injure me, (and could tye ? ) 

**ut yet it seems to mctfmt his appearance 

Is* ill adapted to the festal homage 

That waits on my return. I have commanded* 

That ere tti-morrow’s dawn lie goe* from hence. 

Meanwhile, let joy uniningled level here. 

Oh, consort, to the temple now 1 go, 

Thus to propitiate the heavenly powers. 

Ah ! Jet the genial smile retui n to illume 

Thy countenance. 1 hose smiles were once to me 

Pledges of peace, and of beatitude; — 

This heart can never rest till the\ return. 

scine i hi- r irrji. 
hlutra, ( lytunneitm, 

Ela . Oh betti r coii^oi t of tin best of kings! 

Civ. Alas ! I am betray’d : thou hast bitray *d me. 
Electra, didst thou thus observe thy piomise? 

Thou to the king revialedst that JBgisthus 

Or whence ... • 

Elct. 1 n^ver named him tp the king ; 

Elsewhere he learn’d it. All are emulous 
To gain his favour thousand wa\s. 

All wish to make themselves imp cb,ant to him. 
Kather should’st thou feel wonder, that he did not£ 
Know tins before. 

(Vy. But what imputes he him : 

Of what does'll suspect him ? Didst thou hear 
Their coprarpAC*)# Why docs he drive* him hence J 
And he^ he answci ? DidAtrjdes * „ 

Of me make mention to ITim ? 

Eta .* be composed. 


i° 
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Qk mother ; in the bosom of Atrides 
Suspicion hath not entetfd** He ne’er dreams > 
Thou could’st !>etray him ; and from hence art thou 
Bound never to betray him. To iEgisthys 
His words were not those of an enemy. 

C/y. But 3 r et he’s banish’d instantly from Argos. 
Elci . Oh, happy que$fe ! thus horn the brink thou 
art snatch’d 

Of a tremendous precipice at once, 

Eic thou advanced farther. 

Vfy. He will go! 

Elec . By his departure will thy secret be 
Effectually conceal’d, thou yet enjoj T est 
Th’ entire aftectiop of Atrides’ heart. 

More than aught else he wishes for thy love : 
Impious detractors have not yet infected 
His bosom with their poison ; tall is yet 
Untouch’di But woe, if thotebase miscreants. 


And wicked as they are base, but, for a moment, 
Discover in your confidence a flaw ! 

They then will emulously tell him all . . . 

All, mother ! ... let compassion for thyaplf, 

For us, and even for JEgisthus, move thee ! 

Banish'd from Argos, he will fa e secure 
From the king’s* 1 vengeance. 

• Cly. If I lose A^gisthus, 

What have I then to shrink /rom ? 

Elec Infamy. * 

Cly . Leave me, Electra, to nty iwfbjte fate. 

Elfc. Ah no ! Whut hop’st th atT What would’st 
* \tfaau attempt ? mi'* •** 

tStjfl |K innocent daughter of 8 guilty mothe 


€8 fl Tm™ nmoccDt daughter of 5 guilt v mother, 
Thou n&mt more shalybear me name 
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TEgi sthus. Thee I'll not contaminate; 

My poor, unhappy daughter, should not share 
In my ft tgitious sighs./ 

Elec. Vh, mother! 

Vly. (Jo! 

Leave me to my own thoughts, and to the flame 
That now devours me. — I josist upon it. 

SCENr THr SIXTH. 

Elettra, 

Elec . Unhappy me f . . • unhappy mother ! . . . Ah 
W hat a dire tempest gathers o’er our heads : 

If ye, celesfial powers, do not di&}jci s*; it, 

What will become of our devoted house? 

act rounru. 

SCENE 1 HI- FlUS I • 

Aiguthm, Clglemnestra . 

JEgis. Oh, cpieen, this is our last, our last fare- 
well ! 

Alas! frorp whence I Jain wopld have withdrawn, 

I see myself proscribed. Vet do I -.ot 
It egret, remaining thus, to hav# obey’d thee. 

At thy command, and for thy dear love’s sake, 

T* have suffer’d such an* outrage, pleases me, 
if thou a^ptthe Ijpmage. But my heart 
Feels a far difl&rant and severer grief, « 

In thus f(Hmj|^ thee, and never tiffin . 

To have the h #e of seeirfg thee ; u<N TlWM 
C ly. I feel, j%is>thus, that 1 will d Mtrm 
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The post severe rebuke ; yet from thy lips 
Since no rebuke I hear* thy wretchedness, 

The hprrors of thy unjust dertiny, 

Too leenly rend my self-accusing heart. ( 

On my account thou sufter’st such disgrace; 

And I am ready, for thy sake, t’ enduie 
Outrages, anguish, deattt and, if need be. 

E’en infamy itself. . . Now is theJ&nc 
For action. Shall 1 ever leave tnde? Ah, 

'J hink, while I breathe, that this can never Jie. 
\llgcs. Perhaps, then, thou art determined with 
thyself * 

r lo 141m me. What else cgmst thou perform ? 

Ah, cease ! it js ii^ vain to conti adict % 

The absolute will of monarch absolute. 

Thou, know ’s>t his arguments consist in arms; 

Nor licai s he othti aiguments k tiom others. 

Cly* W 4 may, if not oppost,*at least delude him : 
Grateful the attempt would be. He has decreed 
To-morrow’s dawn for thy departure hcnc ; 

And that to-morrow’s dawn shall witness me 
Companion of thy flight# ^ 

sKgis. Oh, heaven ! what sa} ’at thou ? 

Thou mak’st me trenibJe. Dear as is thy love, 

So much, and mule, thy fame to me is dear* 

4h no 1 I ought notf^por will I pcrhrft it. # 

A day would come, though late, would come at last; 
A fatal day, when I should ^constrain’d 
To hear thee call — e’en to hear |hee gr^piau nee— 
AEgis^Jius author of thy infamy. * 
B&niahift^n^d^p|h f ^( towards which, 1 the? scarce 

* pNi 4 

l *0$ wftoAfcsty steps*) would be tp me 
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Jbpss hard, than, wretch^ n$e # ! ever to hear 
Suu;h dire recrimination froiirir thy lips. 

Cly. Thou only art tlte author of my life : 

And shall I # evcr be compelled to name thee 
The author of my infamy ? e'en thou, 

Who in my bosom dost a dagger plunge, 

If thou possess theJbyeart t*lpandon me , . . 

JEgis. Rather sfwuld I most wantonly immerge 
That dagger in thy breast, if 1 constrain’d thee 
To share my fate. Alas ! were it accomplish'd, 
This meditated flight, who, could secure us 
From the avenging angc^pf Atridcs ? 

What refugt is there from his powerful arm ? • 
What shelter? Was not Helen fugitive ? 

Into his realm a powerful monarch's son 
Conducted her ; hut what did it avail ^ 

That thd* seducer hacVbptli arms and coui^ge. 
Ramparts and battlements ? By dint of force. 
Within his very palace, and beneath 
The eyes of his own father, at the loot 
Of sacred altars, ’mid the pries, the tears. 

The bloodshed, and the mdnarce of his subjects, 
Was not his mistress wrested from his arms. 

And with her both his kingdohi ^is life ? 

I, destitute of dalliances, ^ 

A wanderer, and an exile, what can 1 
Perform? fhou sec^afLit dearlj, thy design 
Is in itself qbortive^ Thou alone 
Would’&tJiw^llefiJfl the mfaugy in vain 
Of ignomlpip^Hight. : and 1, po^e«|’3 
And d&titutejgt thee at once, shoiM^atia 
The eternal blot, the merited dtegwBt t 
Of a seducer, m this ill-jddged flight, 
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If thou persist, this fertile vjjestiny 
That stares us in the lie. 

Gfy. Thou clearly see’st %s 
The obstacles, and nothing else : true Idve 
Ne’er condescended to be so discreet. 

lover drag 

And thou wilt learn whether I condescend 
T # o know, much less to care for obstacles. 

I see most clearly, that ^dess than nothing 
Thou valuest thy life : Iwfee most clearly 
Th^ love is dearer to thee far than fairfo. 

Yes, more, fafr mhre, than I deserve, thou lovest. 
Ah ! could I heal agafn thy wounded heart, 

HeaVen knows that at the risk of all I priz&, 

I fain would heal it ! . . . all . « > all . . . would! do . . 
But cease to love thee : that L cannot do : * 

I can die easily ; and now I wish it. 

But if I am constrain’d, at a great risk, 

To see thy fame and Jjf$ exposed for me. 

Oh, lady, chuse more certain means fcffan flight. 
Cly. More certain lhaeans ? what othej* means ar 
left 

• : JEgis, To be a Vanish’d man *4Vto fly . 

pire 4 ^ 

These are the only ipeans th$t I have left. 

Thou, far from me, deprived ofeevefy hppe 
Of ageing me, again, jvilt, fromlhy nfart, 
HafPquickly driven my image ; gre«j| Abides 
Will waha.« Auuperior passion theta. 

in many happy days 

Wilt yet enjoy. Thtei^ auspices may heaven 


/Egis. Never, oh ne vp iy did true 
To certain ruin the belwed object. 
Suffer that I alone in peril be 
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Confirm. Now can I n$f fco fhee evince 
A ,,urer proof of love than by my flight. 

Terrible, hard, irrevocable proof. 7 

Cly. If there be need of death, Pm fix’d to die. 
But is there nothing left to try ere this ? 

JEgis. Another step, pe$i|ps, e’en now remains • • . 
But unbecoming . 

Cly . And it is ? 

Mg is* Too cruel. 

Cly. but certain ? 

/Eg is. Certain, ah too^uch so ! 

Cly . How 

Canst thou fhcn hide it from me ? 

/. Egis . llow canst thou 
Of me demand it ? 

Cly. What then may it be ? « , . 

I know not . . . speak : I am too far advanced*; . • 

I caifhot now retract : perchance already 
I am suspected by Atrides : perhaps 
He has the right already to contenjn me : 

Hence do I feel constrain’d, e’en now, t’ abhor him; 
I cannot longer in his presence live : 

I neither will nor dare. Do thou, TEgisthus, 

Teach me, and be it whatsoever i* 

A me*us, by which I may withdraw myself 
Front him Tor ever. 

/Egis. Thou withdr^ thyself 
From him I have already said to thee 
That now fyje ^tterly impossibly. . ** 

CZy.^W^it^ther step remains^** me to tubfr 
J&gii. None* • jA " > 

Cly. Nbw, I understand thee, W$iat»a flash * * 
Oh what a deadly, instantaneous Hash 
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Of criminal convictio%|fe$|BS through 
My obtuse mind ? Whfif throbbing turbuleuce 
In e^fry ve|fi I feel !— *1 understand thee : — 

The cruel remedy . . . the only remedy . .* • 

Is AgatnemnonViife-blood. 

/Eg is. I am silent. % 

Cly. Yet silently thou«askest for that blood. 

JEgis . Nay, rather I forbid it. To our love, 

And to thv life, (of mine I do not speak,) 
living is the only obstacle ; 

But yet thou knowest thatjns life is sacred : 

To love, respect, defend if^ thou art bound, 

And*i to tremble at it. Let us cease. *' 

The hour advances now ; my long discourse 
Might give occasion to' suspicious thoughts. — 

At length receive A^gisthus’ last farewell. 

Cly. Ah ! hear me . . . Agamemnon to our love. . , 
And to thy life ? . .ah, yes, there are, besides Him, 
No other obstacles : too certainly 
His life is death \/y us. 

/Egis. Ah ! do not hged 
Mv words : they sprang from too muelT love. 

Cly. And love J' 

Reveal’d to jfil meaning. 

*■ /Egis. Hast thou jaot ^ 

Thy mind o’erwhelm’d with horror? 

Cly. Horror ? . . . yes . . . * % 

But to part from thee ! . . . ^ . * 

JEgiS' Wojjfld’st tlipu have thS courage ? 

CSp^o vast my^love it puts an enc£,to fear. 

\ fiigis. But the king livessurrounded by his friends, 


“ "Wlstot swora CCrald find u passage to his heart ? 


Cly . What sword ? . 
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/Egis. Here open vioJan$e 4 vere vain. 

° Cly . Yet . . . treacheiy . .'•* 

/f'gis. , Tis true, he merits not /*#, 1 
To be betrayed . . . Atrides ... he who f(JVes 
His wife so well ... he who, enchqiped from Troy, 
In semblance of a slave u| tetters, brought 
Cassandra, whom he loveis, # to whom he is 
Himself a slave. 

Cly What do I hear ? 

Jhgis . Meanwhile 

Expect, that when of thee his love is wearied 
He will divide with her his throne and bed ; 

Expect that to thy many other wrongs, 

Shame will be added ; and do thou alone 
Not be exasperated at a deed 
That rouses every Argive. 

Cly . What said’st thou ? . . . 

Cassandra doom’d to be my rival ? „ . « 

JFZgis. So 
Atrides w’fils. 

Ciy . Then let Atrides perish. 

JEgis. He* ? by w hat har\jjj ? 

Cly. By mine, this very night, 

Within thui bed w hich he exp. Jto share 
With this abhonsfid slave. 

JEgis. Oh, heavens ! but think . . . 

Cly. I am resolved . = • 

Atgis. Should’st thou repent*? . 

Cly. I do * ^ 

That i have 40 long delayed, 

JEgh. And^yet.,, # 

Cly. Ido it; 

I, e’en if thou wilt not. Shall I let thee, 
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Whe only dost deserve ipw love, be dragged 
To cruel death ? And shallot let him live 
Who caresaSjgt for my love I swear to thee, 
To-morrow^€hou shalt be the king in Argos* 

Nor shall my hand, nor shall my bosom tremble- 
But who approaches ? \ 

Jligis . ’Tis Electra • • f 
Cl#* Ah! 

Let us avoid her. Do thou trust in me. 

SCENE THE SECOND. 

Electra . 

w 

Elec . iEgisthua flies from me, and he does well : 
But I behold that likewise from my sight 
My mother seeks t * escape ! Infatuate 
And wretched mother ! She could not resist 
The blameable desire for the last time 
To see iEgisthus. They have here, at length, 
Conferred together. . . But iEgisthus seems 
Too much elated 1 , and too confident, 

For one condemn’d to*exile. She appear’d 
Like one disturb’d in thought, but more possest 
With anger and r $ ' .iiment, than with gVief. 
ph heavens ! who knows, to what that miscreant, 
With his infernal arts, may have impell’d’her ! 

To what extremities have wrought her up ! . , 

Now, now, indeed, F tremble A . . What misdeeds, 
How black in kind, how manifold incumber, 

Do L«b$hold r. - YeJ, 'if I speak, I kill *• 

My mother : . . If I am sil<^it ? . . . f 
1 * - t , *+ 
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SCENE THE TftlRD. 

Electra , Agamemnon • 

Elec . Oh, my father, % 

Tell me, hast thou seen C%temnestra? 

Aga. I b • 

Thought she already was in these apartments. . 

But she will soon be here. 

Elec . I wish she may. 9 

Aga . ’Tis certain I expect her here: she knows 
That here 1 would awhile converse with her. 

Elec. Fatlier, TEgisthus lingers yet in Argos.** 
Aga. One entire day, thou knowVt, I ‘have allow’d 
him : 

Tis almost spent: to-morrow he will go 

Far from our sight for ever. Bdt, what thought. 

Oh daughter, thus disturbs thee ? Restless looks 
Thou castest round thee, and a mortal paleness 
Steals o’er fhy face ! Whence this inquietude ? 

A thousand times upon thy faultering tongue 
1 have heard ^gisthus’ name, and then thou pausest. 

Elec . I know not why ; yet do 1 wish him gone. . . 
Believe me, that a night is a loTlg - 7900 
For one that perhaps watches both place and time 
For mischief ; in the darkness of the night, 

Guilt from its lurking place creeps forth, that shunn’d 
The eye of day. My father, 1 conjure thee, * 
Ere the sun rises, banish him from Argos. 

Aga* What dost thou say, Electfa ? fs he tben 
Hostile te me ? liast thou discovered this ? 

Dost thou* suspect him of projecting plots l 
Elec . No plots have I discover’d . . yet . . 1 think not. 


t • 
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Bufrhe’s Thycstes’ so\n . **JJpon my heart 4 
There weighs an unkflbwn, and a fatal presage. 
Per^hfincO iJiy terrors are extravagant, 

Yet they '#e not without a cause. Oh father, 

Thou art call’d ifpon, believe me, not to scorn them, 
Although I cannot, and perhaps know not how 
To give them utterance! Meanwhile I retire 
To guard the dear Orestes. Once more, father, 

1 do assure thee, that, to speed his absence, 

Is to accelerate thy peace, and ours. 

SCENE TftE FOURTH. 

♦ , Agamemnon . 

Aga . Fierce and implacable revenge of Atreus : 
Hovy dost thou live connatural with the blood 
Of descendants^ At Thyeste^ name 
They shudder. But ought I to be amazed, ' 

If merely at the presence of Algisthus 
Troy’s conqueror is dismay’d, that seeing him 
A simple maid should fear ? — If he has plotted 
One nod of mine annihilates at once 
Himself, and all his plots. But, is it fitting, 

That, from susnjai^ bnly, 1 should steel 
«My heart against him ? ’Twould be cruelty, 

*Thus his already intimated exile ■ 

For a few hours to hasten.* If I tremble, 

Lastly, is this his fault ? Should he for this 
Be punish’d ? 
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SCENE THE ^iFTH. 

4 

Agamemnon , Clytemnestra. 

Aga . Come, consort, come; an® from my heart 
dispel. 

For thou alone canst do it, every doubt, 

Which, on that heart, Electra hath impress’d. 

Cly . Electra ? . . . Doubt ? . . . What has she said 
to thee ? . . . 

Oh heaven ! . . . She loves tjiee so ; . . . yet on this d^y 
With false suggestions she oppresses thee ? . . ^ " 
And yet, wltat doubts ? . . . 

Aga . iEgisthus ... " 

Cly . What of him ? . . . ^ 

iEgisthus, he, of whonj||hou ne’er tojg£, 
As yet, hast spokgn, seems to mlerrupt ™ 
Elecfra’s comfort and tranquillity. * 

Cly , Ha§t thou not sentenced him to banishment ? 
What can Electra fear from him i * •< 

Ah, thou 

Art not, as we are, of the blood of Atreus : 

A stranger’.* mind cannot connive the hcBhror 
That, in our race| Thyestes’ race e^^es. 

Yet to the terrors of a timid damsel 
1 do not yfeld, so as to change the hour 
Fix’d for his banishment* I am* content 
To know that he is going to a distance. 

I now shall htpre my heart relieved from care 
It now is time»full time, beloved consort, # 

That thou unfoldest to me’the deep grief, 

That weighs upon thy heart, and which I read, 

In spite of all thy efforts, on tLjt face, 

VOL, I. N 
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If n<$t to me, to whom' wilt^hou reveal it ? 

If I be thc^^casion of thy grief, 

Who betttpflhan myself canonitigate, 

Or expiate it, or divide it with thee ? . . 5 J 
Oh heaven ! but*thou art silent ? From the earth 


Thine eyes dost never raise ? Immoveably, 

Suffused with tears, theyfre fix’d. . . Alas ! what thou, 
Eleotra saidst to me was too, too true. 

, Cty, Too true ? . . . Electra i . . • Did she speak of 
me ? . . . 

Soft thou believe her ? 

J$a. Yes, she has, to me, 

Betray’d thee ; and she has reveal'd to«me 
The fountain of thy gri£fl 

C&fc Oh heaven ! . Perchapce 
She lp| described nflpfaith toward thee as dubious?'” 
I clwly see it allrElectra always 
Little regarde4^e. * 

Aga> Thou art fnistaken. 

She spoke tome, of thee, as it behoved 
A duteous daughter of a much-loved jnother: 

If otherwise, should I have listen’d toiler? 

C/y. What did she, say then ? # 

Aga. Wha&y without a blush, 

^JThou should’st have told me of tfiine own accord : 
That bitter recollections, in thy heart, 

* thy devoted daughter haunt thee yet. 

Zly. Of Iphigenia? . • . Now I breathe. Ah, yes, 

That day will ever more be fatal to n*e. * . 

Agd. What cbk I^say, that thou .already know’st 
not i 4 

In every hearty except in thine, I find 
^ Pity for my a misfortunes ; hut if tears, 
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Maternal tears, or bitterest reproach, 

Co lid mitigate thy ungonsumed affliction* 

In tears, or in recriminating words, * 

Why not indulge ? Though I desej-ve it not, 

I would endure it. Why not weep with me ? 

Dost thou despise my tears ? Thou knowest well 
I were not able to refrain from them, 

At the remembrance of my luckless daughter. ur 
Further, oh consort, if thou hatest me, 

Ah tell me so : avow’d dissatisfaction ^ 

Is more endurable than feign’d regard. 

Cly. Perchance the cause that in thine eyes i seem 
So much more alter’d than J am, arises 
From thy not being what thou wert before. 

I will e’en speak it out : perchance CassandjUi 
Ah, yes, Cassandra, is the cau& whence 1^;' 

Am now less ace#ptable to Atriaes* n • 

Aga . Oh heaven ! Cassandra l G&rfsort, what dost 
Ihou 

Impute to me ? and canst thou thinHftis true ? , 
When the best spoils among us were divided 
Of ravaged Troy, to me th’ illustrious dsgnsel, 
Deprived by the victorious Grecian sword 
Of parents and of country, was awarded. m 

The -accustom’d, and the fatal, law of conquest, • 
Ordain’d, that, bound ip fetters, I should bring her 
With me to Argos ; an affecting instance |g& 
Of the uncertainty of human greatness. * 

I pity, it Is true;, Cassandra’s fate, • 

But thee alone I love. Kno#’s£ thou not tnis ? 
And as p, proof of this, td thee I yield 
The royal' captive : if it be thy will*| 

Withdraw her from my sight, and exqgdsc, . 
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Over her lot, unlimited controul. 

Thee I coniure alone to recollect 
Thatfshc’s tne wretched daughter of a king 
Once powerful ; that to treat her with disdain, 
Would be unworthy of thy lofty station. 

Cly . Dost thou not love her ? . . . wretched me . . 
oh heaven ! '* 

Ajj fc dost thou yet so faithfully love me ? 
fiOTan I e’er consent to take from thee 
Tfy lawful spoil ? Ah ! no ; she’s thine by right : 
Sn$ Jias already cost thee too much toil. 

And Jno much jeopardy, and too much blood. 

Aga, What.boqts it to insinuate, and^peak not? 
Rather disburthen by §evere rebukes 
Thy g^nt-up bitterness, than thus convey 
Unuft#a£d, yet intel$£ible meanings, 
if it be such ajfag ught that troubfes thee. 

And in thy heSNlC jealous phantasies 
Find a recepUpn, thy inquietudes 
Ar^hy the ®tsoeffectually torn up. 

CqpN| consort, come, and be by thin^own eyes 
P^^adedfejthat Cassandra, in thy palace, 

Can be &ufiie thy firsUobedient handmaid. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 

* 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

Clytemne&tra. . 

Cly .* Behold the hiur. — Now Agaraemnop lies 
Buried in sleep. . . And shall he never mor^ 
Unclose his ey$-lids to the cheerful light? 

This jpy rig^t hand r Che pledge of chaste affection, 
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Viedgjo of connubial fairfi, now arms itself 
H 'scMKth t’ accomplish ? . . . This I havens worn to do ? 
Yes; t$b irrevocably sworn : . Alas ! . . . 

Now is the time to consummate my oath- . . 

Mv feet, my heart, my hands, throughout I tremble: 
What do I undertake ? . . What have I promised ? . . 
Oh ! how in me hath all rfly fortitude 
At the departure of TEgisthus vanish’d ! 

1 see alone th* immense atrocity 

Of my enormous crime : I see alone 

The blood-besprinkled spectre of Atrides. . . * 

Ah what a. sight ! • . . Crimes I impute in vair^ 

To thee. Ah ! no, thou lovest not Cassandra: 

Far more than I deserve thou lovest me ; 

And me alone. The smallest crime thou hast not$ 
Except that thou art my husband. Ah AM&6s ! 
And shalt thou from the arms ofjajuet sleep, 

By me, be hurried to the arms pj^pkth ? . . . 

Where shall I hide me when the ae^Lh done ? . . . 
Oh treason ! . . , Can 1 ever hope fig® * ^ 

For peace ? J3h what a horrid life of tears, 

Of rage, and of remorse ? . . How can 
In an ensanguined bed, and*at the side^^ ? 4 
Of an atrocious, parricidal spouse, 

Dare to jepose ? Will he not start to find^ 

A murderer there? Apd tremble for his safety: 

Of all my shame, and all my wretchedness, 
Abominable instrument, far, far 
From thou instrument ofc death, oh far t 
My iQver I will lose, and losdhvtth him # 

My lifp : but such a hert> shall not fall, 

Murder’d by me. Thou ornament^* Greece, 
"Terror of Asia, live t* enjoy tby fame # ; ^ 
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For tiy beloved children. and a wife 
Moreworthy of thy love.— What do I hear „ 
What -stealing footstep^? . • . tVho could venture hi- 
ther j . f # 

At this dead hour of night ? . . . iEgfsthus ? . . . Ah 1 
All is then lost i • . . 


SCENE THE SECOND. 

&gisthus y Clytemnestra. ^ 

\iijg Hast thou perform’d the deed ? 

(Hi/. iEgisthus . . . 

jEgis. What do J behold ? Oh, lady, 

What dost thou here, dissolved in useless tears i 
Pfeirs are unprofitable now, and vain, 

And t$tar may cost us<4ear. 

Cly. Thou here i • . .irat how ? 

Wretch that I axif| what have I promised thee ? 
What im ptop counsel ? . . . * 

JfSgis. Was |^Uthine this counsel ? 

Lcrwrgave it thSfe, and fear refects it.-*-Now, 
Since thou art repentant, I am satisfied ; 

Soothed by reflecting that thou art not guilty, 

I shall at least* expire. To thee I said 
H*w difficult the enterprize would be; 

But thou, Spending, more t^han it became thee, 
On that, which is nothin thee, virile courage, 
Daredst thyself thy own unwarlike hand 
Fdr such a blow select. May heaven pergut, 
That th^mere projecMof a dialed like this," , 
May not be fatal to thee M by stealth, 
Protected by the darkness, hither came, 

And I hope unobserved. I was constrain’d^ 
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%To announce to thee, mysetf, that now my life* 

Is irrecoverably forfeited 
To the king’s vengeance. . 

illy. Wtiat is this I hear ? 

Vlfhcnce didst HoU learn it ? 

JEgis. More than he would wish, 

Atrides hath discover’d of our love ; 

And I already from him have received 
A strict command not to depart from Argos« 

And further* I am summon’d to his presence 
Soon as to-ihorrow dawns.* Thou art convince*? 
That such a conference to me is death. 

But fear nt>t ; for I will all means contrive 
To draw the blame entirely on ntysdf. 

Cly. What do I hear ? Atrides knows it all ? 
Algi.s. He knows too muqh. 1 have but one choice 
left: $f. , 

It Will be best for me to evade death, 

By self-yiflicted death, this perilous inquest 
I save thy honour thus, and free npsel?.* 

From an opnrobriou%end. I hithjS^c^lhe 
To give thge my last warning, ana to take 
My last farewell. . . Oh live, and may thy^Gune 
Live with thee, unimpeachM ! Pity nc more, 
Whom pity cannot aid : if Pm allow’d 
By my fiwn hand, for thy sake, to expjgg, 

I am supremely blest.* % 

Cly. Alas ! . . . /Egisthus ... 

What ajumukuary rage I fjel „ * 

Withiiflhy J>osom, when Ihea;* thefi speak • • • . 
Andris it true i . • . Tlij^eatn ? . . . 

J££i$. ’Tis more than certain . . . 
i}lp And I am thy murderer ! . . . 
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JEgis. I desire thy silSty*., s •= 

Cly* What beckoning fury from AvernuS* slipro 
Accc ppanies thy steps l Oh, i had died, 

If I had never seen thee more, of gg||f ; 1 
But guiltless I had died : spite of Spfelf, 

Now, by thy presence, I already am 
Again imped'd to this tremendous crime. . . 

An anguish, an unutterable anguish. 

Lives in my bones; in every fibre lives. 

An^ can it |*e, that this alone can save^hee ? 

But who reveal’d our lovj ? 

shafts. To speak of thee. 

Who, but Electra, to her father, dare ? 

Who, to the mdnarbh, breathe thy name, but slie ? 
Thy impious daughter in thy bosom thrusts 
Tnd fatjd sword; and cn^she takes thy life 
Would rob thee of thy^Hfeour. 

Cly, And ought I 
This to believe ? . . . Alas ! 

On^*auS^6^ mysword^lf thou 
Believcst it not on mine. Ah, may T die 
At least time ... 

Cly, Oh heaypn ! what wouldst thou do ? 
Shanthe, I command thee, sheathe that fatal sword. 
OhMight o^hprrors 1 . . . hear me... perhaps Atrides 
Has not resolved. $) 1 * 

What boots this hesitation ? 

At$des injured^and Abides king, . 

Meditates* nothing ii\h$ haughty mind « 

But blood and vengealce. ^Certain is my death; 
Thine is uncertain : but reflect, oh queen, 9 
To m§§( thou art destined, if ha spare thy life. 
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And were I seen to enter Ifere alone, 

And at »o late an hour . . . Alas, what fears 
Harrow my bosom wJaoli I think on thee ! 

Soon will»tho dftwn of day deliver thee 

From rackingfljpubt : that dawn 1 ne'er shall see ■. 

I am resolved to die. Farewell . . . for ever ! 

CV/y. Stay, stay . . • Tlio^i shalt not die. 
sEgib. By no man’s hand, 

Assurt dly, except my own ; or thine, 

If bo thou wilt. Ah, perpetrate the deed; 
kill me, and drag mo, palpitating yet. 

Before thy austere judge : mv blood will bo 
A gloriouf acquittance. 

t Y/y. Maddening thought ! 

Wretch that 1 am! ... Shall I be thy assassin ? . 

Shame on thy lum«L that cannot either kill 
Who most adores thee, trajpho most detests thee. 
iUftic then must serve. . r 
( ’/y. ^h ! no. . . 

<Egis. Dost thou desire 
Me, or Atndffe, dcofti 
t V/y. Ahr what a choice 1 
A fyis* Thou art compelled to oIuim?. 

('it/. ! inflict death?...* 

A<g?s. Or death recchc; when thou hast it* 
nebs’d mine. * 

C/y . Ah, then th# Crime it too inevitable ! 

Algts. The time now presses. 

(7/y. But the courage, . . ^strengt^i ? . . . 
jigis. Strength, UfOurage, all, will love* impart to 
thee. * 

0/y. Must 1 then with this trembling hand of mine 
Plunge . . • in my husband’s ljcart ... the swogj|? 
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JEgis * The blows 

wThou wilt redoiible with a steady hand. 

In th^Jfiard heart of him whot'dew thy daughter. r 
Cly . Far . . . from my hand ... I hurl’dohe sword 
... in anguish .. . 4 

j&gis. Behold a sword, and of another temper « 
The clotted blood- drops 0 / Thyestes’ sons 
Still stiffen on its frame. Do not delay 
To fUrbisf^ jt once more in th’ impious blood 
Of ^treriMjbe quick : there now remain 
But a few fluents; go,f If awkwardly* 

'JThedblow tlroii aimest, or if thou should’st be 
Again fepentant, lady, ere thou givest it/ 

Do not thou any more toward these apartments 
Thy footsteps turn : by vny own hands destroy’d. 
Help woulcTst thou find me in a sea of blood fa 
Immersed. . • Ah go, and tremble not ; be bol<V 
Enter, and save us by his death. 

SC # ENE THE THIRD. 

^ , JEgisthus, AgameiMion 

jEgiSftfS&me forth, # 

Thyestes^ froir^ profound Avernus; come,’ 

New is the time : within this palace now 
Display ttatphorrible shade. A copious banquet 
Of blood is now propped for*#ee, enjoy it s 
jM^idy o’er the heart of thy foe’s son 
ifahgs the suspended qword ; now, mw he feels it : 
An icnpieus consorUgraspS;ff^t was fating 
That sne, not I, diolnis : <§o much more sweet 
To thee will be the vengeance, as the crime * 
v Is more atrocious, attentive ear 
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> Lendto the dire catastrophe with me ; fl 
Doubt not she will accomplish it : disdain, 
jLove, terror, to the necessary crime 
Compel tlie impious lady. 

7Aga. Traitress ! Ah ! . . . 

My wife ? ... Oh heaven ... I die ... ah traitorous 
deed ! . . . 

JEgis . Die thou, yes, die. And thou redouble, 
lady, 

The blows redouble ; all the weapon 
Within hi^Veart; shed, to the latest 4pg>, 1 

The blood of that fell miscreant : in ottr blood, 

He would have bathed his hands. 

SCENE THE FOURTH. 

ifc Clytemnestra $ JEgisthus. 

•Cly. What have I done ? . . . 

Where ami’... 

JEgis. Hast thou slain the tyrant ? Now 
A hy ° f " V 

The dagger drops ; ... my hands, my wef my gar- 
ments, * 

All, all are blood. . . Ah, for a deed like this • 
What Vengeance shall be wreak’d ? • «Csee already, 
Already to my breast that v^ry sword ** 

I see hurl’d back • • . and by what hand ! . . I fretglb . 
I faint ... I shudder ... I aissolye with horror I 
My strength . • . m^Uera&p^. . . foil m$ . . . where 
am I i • • • jit® ' 
hat have I done ? . . . Alas ! . 

JEgis. Tretaendous criers 
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Kcsounlf on every side throughout the palace ; 

>Tis time to shnw the Argives what I am, 

And rgap the harvest of my lopg endurance. 

r 

SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Elected , JEgisthus » Ch/temnestta . 

Elec . It still remains lor thee to murder me, 
Thou impious, vile assassin of m) father. . . 

But, what 40 I behold ? Oh heaven ! my mother ? 
Flagitious lady, dost thou grasp the sword i 
Did*# thou commit the rtiurder ? 

AtgiH. Hold thv peace. 

Stop not my path Urns ; quickly I return ; 

Tremble : tor now I am* the King ot Argos. 

Fat 4 more important is that I kill 

Orestes, than Electra. 

¥ 

SCENE THE SIXTH. 

Cli/iemnesi>a 9 Efectra* 

Cly. Oh heaven I . . . Orestes ? . . 

Aigisthtui, now I know thee. . . 

Elec . Qive it me : 

Gitte me that sword, . . 

Xjly. JEgistlius ! . . . stop . . • wilt thou 
Murder my son ? . . • First shalt thou murder me. 

'h* 

.SCENE THE SEVENTH. 

lec{rjh^ 

Elec* Oh night ! . 4 ;Oh father ! . .« Ah, it wds youi 
deed. 
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m Ye gods, this thought o€ mine to place Ore&es 
In safety first. Thou >fcilt not find hjjai, traitor. 
Aa live, Orestes, live^* and I will keep 
Tt$s impious sword for thy adult right han<fT" 
The day, I hope, will come, when I in Argos 
Shall see thee, the avenger of thy fgther. 


/01 
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A TRAGEDY. 


DSAMATIS PERSONS. 

iEGISTHUS. Electra- 

Orestes. Soldiers . 

Pylades. Followers qf Orestes and 

Clytemnestra. mp Pylades. 

<*♦. ’ 

Sce*ne,«— The Palace in Argos. 


ACT v JHE FIRST. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

Electra . 

JE&c. Oh fatal/horrible, atrocio^j 
Oh ^er present to my r 

Nowfl^.iNp|fl»tres, every year, witness’d, 
rail’d ^Buw|Banguined darkness, thy retuin ; 

Yet, ’tHSSot shed, the expiatory blood. 

The blood that thou requirest. Oh remembrance ! 
Oh Agamemnon, oh my wretched father ! 

Within these thresholds I beheld thee slain ; ^ 
And by what hand ? To his most sacred tomb, 

Oh night, thou gu$de£t me, ifikall unseen ; 
Except,*indeed ^WLj|| e tomorrow tfawn, 
/Egisthus do mteWupt*^ * 

The tears, whico g^p ponsolately mng 
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Jn annual tribute to his sacrdd ashes l 
The only tribute which*I now can g$i$ thee 
Oi past affection, and # the only pledge 
Of hope, *ot yet quite banish’d from my bosom^ 
Of possible revenge. Ah ! yes : 1 swear, ^ 

If’yet 1 live in Argos, in this palace- j' 

Near a flagitious mother, and the slave 
Of an TEgisthus, it is that revenge, 

That possible revenge, and nothing else. 

That gives me strength t’ endure the life I lead^ 
Orestes yet, though far fop® Argos, lives. 

’Twas I that saved thee, brother ; and for thee 
I save myself, until the day arise, m 

When thou shalt shed upon my fethfer’s tomb, 
Not tears, but life-blood of an enemy. 


SCENE THE SECOND* 



5 lytemnestra , Electra. 

oice is that ? <5h heayeftj comes t 

share 


Cly . Ah! ffjpriot from me^ daugh 
With thefe the sacred task ; in vain j®gii 
Prohibits me : he will not know it. Coi 
Let us together to the tomb repair- 
Elec. Of whom ? 



Cly. Of... thy 
Etec. Ah! 
Wherefore pot say 
Thdk darest not, 
BrffUbv. darcg^thoi 
Still with his 


. unhappy . . . father. 


thy uni 
inwall “ 

thy ft _ 

•od defiled ly 

% 



consout? 
becomes thee, 
[hither bend, 
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Clgm Ten vam are fast 

Since that at^gpotts night ; ten years Fhave wepl 
Unceasingly my guilt. *> 

Elec What length of time 
Can e’er suffice t’ atone for such a fault ? 

E’en wap* thy^cars eternal, that were nothing* 
Dost thou not46e it ? On these horrid walls 
Still the coagulated l)loo(i*drops stand 
Which thou hast shed : ah fly ; at sight of thee* 
Bcjiold, it liquifies, and reddens. Fly, 

Oh thou, whom 1 ne’er £$ n, nor ought to call 
My mother: go; return to th* impious bed 
Of th’ tnfamous iEgisthus. At Ills side r 
His consort stand \ nor further do advance 
To trouble Agamemnon’s quiet relics 
E’en now bis terrible, indignant shade 
Rise* against us, and repels thee back* 

Cly, f hod m iketot me shudder . . . once thou lovtds 1 
me ... * , 

Oh daughter ! . . .^h remorse ! ... oh agony 1 
Thifik’st ikpn I can be happy with jEggsthos ? 

IUecM^py}*p(‘bcrvei>t thou to bp happy? Hcavei 
By aufjy^oluhlc tie has join’d 
Vice, wretchedness togethei.* 

Tliy agony in fate’s eternal archives 
Hath been from all eternity engraved. 
tTliou only provest yet the fifst faint symptoms 
Of future torment: near the dreary waves 
Of black Cocyjtus ’tis reserved for thee 
Iu all its«p!enitudc*i» There all tliou doom’d 
To beat thu menopta* and •*mPiy looks ^ 

Of thy slain con$5y| rthere wro thQ&behddJ * 

On thy arrival, the indignant .spectres 
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0f thy forefathers shudt^Sr ; tliou wyi&par 
The inexorable judge of Jiell regrtftflir 
That, to thy crime no punishment is equal. ^ 
?$lu. Wtetch that I am ! What can I ask for > • . , 
pity,.. % * ' 

No, that I merit not . . . and yet, oh iauglHSir, 
Could’st thou but see the |nguish orfny heart . . . 
But who, without abhorrence, could explore 
Ttodeep recesses of a heart, like mine, 
Contaminate with so much infamy ? 

I cannot blame thy hatred* *>r thy rage. 

In life, already, all the pan§s I prove 
Of baleful Erebus. Scarce had tjie blow 
Been by my hand accomplish’d, ere repentance, 
Swift, but too late, tremendously assail’d me. 

E’en from that moment, the ensanguined spectre 
Both day and night before my blasted eyes 
Hort-ibly rises. Wheresoe’er I move, * 

Preceding note, the phantom I behold 
Trailing along^y desolated path 9 
A track of SAtyle blood : ’tis on my l ed 
*Tk on my throne ; and worse, ’tis if! : 

If, us it seldom happens, I sljould cldseiiMyk 


If, us it seldom happens, I sljould close* 

Upon my restless couch, my weary lid^ 1 ?^^^ 
The spectre haunts my dreams ; and I behold hiA 
Plunge in the wide wounds of his bleeding breas? 
His rabid hands, then wildly draw them forth 


To horrid nights succeed more horrid days* 

Thus,! exist in a projected doathv— 

Oh daughter, typr tfmi art my dftifhter still, 
Whate’c" T bepveep’st not £^pa%s like these ? ' 
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JS%. I weep, • * . ali yes\. > I weep— But tell me; 
raotBsr, 

Dost^hou not yet enjoy the usurp’d throne ? 

Does not ^gisthus with thee also reap * 

The common harvest of your common crime ? 

With thee I st»uld not weep ; far less should f 
Yield credence^to thy teers. Go to ^Egisthus ; 
Leave me alone t’ accomplish my design. 

Cly . Oh daughter, hear me ; stay a moment longer; 
I qm enough distress’d. I hate myself 'fl 
More than thou hatest me. Too late I knew 
TEgisthus . . . Ah ! . . . tVhat do I say ? Atrides 
Scared was no more, crc fully t discovef ’d 
The baseness of liis soul; yet still I loved him. 

I felt, and still 1 feel, the speeches conflict 
Of a remorseful love . . . Remorse, and love. 
Unnatural pair, of me alone ye are worthy ! . . , 
What recompence iEgisthus renders me 
For my delinquency, 1 clearly qee : , 

J see contempt in spurious love conceal’d. 

But so^muph am 1 fall’n, that what atpriement 
Can I ^4w^offer for my turpitude, 

That ft ifit criminal ? f 
ElitfJ A 4aCty death 

Atones for every crime. But, since thou hast not 
The weapon, reeking with thy husband’s blood, 

* Against thy bosom hurl’d ; Since toward thyself 
Thy parricidal arm hath seem’d to lose 
Its wonted intrepidity** ah, why 
Hast then not* turned, or turn’st thou pot, thy^sword 
Against the bosocMpC that enigpreant, 

Who takes from thy honour, peace, onirtame, 
v Andhis paternafngjits from«thy Oieste* * 
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• ( 7y. Orestes ?... wl^n I* hear tlfl&t nam^ # pro- 
nounced, 

In every vein my bloed congeals. 

Elcc. JVfy blood 

Boils in each vein, hearing Orestes’ name. 

Thou feelest now, as such a mother should, 

A mother’s love. But ye| Orestes lives. 

CVy. And may the gods grant him a lengthen’d life. 
Ah, may he never his incautious feet 
Toward Argos turn. I am a wretched mother ;• 
Even for ever have X from myself 
Banish’d ray son. Alas ! I am compell’d, 

E’en in proportion as I love him^now 
To supplicate the gods, that they no’more 
May bring him Ity my sight. 

Elec. I feel a love 

Quite opposite to thine. For his return 
1 wish, and weary heaven with prayers to grant it ; 
And in the hope of that return I live. 

1 trust, that one day he will darc,to come. 

As should thp son of murder’d Agamemnon,, 


SCENE THE.THIRD. 


0 * 

JEgisthus, Clytemnetira , Electra . 



I 7 or thy afflictions ? Ere the morning’s dawn 
To fresh regreis thou risest 4 Yield the past 
To merited oblivion ; and consent, • 

By being so thyself,>*o make idt* happy. 

Ctf Thou wishedftt but to'tffcign, and now thjpu 
'•eifirn f st. • 
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Nowt what solicitude canst7’e<d for me 
Or for mygtifef? Eternal is that grief, 

And ih*t thou knowest. * 

JEgis. I know well what fount 
Thus ministers to thee eternal tears. 

Thou uould'st/at all events, preserve Elcctra; 

With thy solicitations 1 complied 

For thy misfortune and my own. Henceforth 

That aspect oi insufferable grief 

I ffom thine eyes will take away : P%ill 

Henceforth the palace gladden ; and from thence, 

With her, will banish tears. 

Elec* i )ri ve me ay : m 

Still ever will this palace, where thou dwclPst, 
lie the abode of tears, What other voice, 

Save that of lamentation, can be heard 
Where an iEgkthus reigns ? Hut it must give 
Exquisite pleasure to Thyestes’ son 
To see the progeny of Atreus weep. « 

Cly. Daughter , . . he is my husband. Ah. 
TEgisthps, that she is my daughter, c 
sEgis* She? 

She is*the daughter of Atrides. 

Elec. He?* 

II 6 is Atrides* murderer. 

1 Yy. Electra !...*» 

yEgisthus, pity . . . dost thou see that tomb, 

That horrible tomb • . . and art not satisfied ? 

JEgis. Lady,, be more consistent with thyself- 
Say, wh#se hand latd Atrides in that trmb ? * 

Cly. Fatal rebu^ ! Can more be wanting ijovr 
To fill the measure' of my bitterness? * ' m 

The very instigator t$^t, now, 
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Upbraids me for the criqle. 

Elec . Oh new delight ! 

Oh sole delight, with <*hich, for ten years pq^V 
My heart Ites been refresh’d ! I sec you both 
A prey to hatred and remorse. At length 
1 the retributory transports hear 
Of a flagitious love : at leiwth aro fled * 

All your illusions; thoroughly ye know 
Eacp other. May contempt impel to hati 
An4 tiate to further blood. 

(%. Oh horrible,^ 

But merited denunciatory curse ! 

Oh heaven ? . . . Aft t*. - . daughter.^ 

JEgis. From thyself alone 
Arises all our di$pord, Such a daughter 
Well may a mother lose, nor feel herself 
More childless than before. I might reclaim 
That which I weakly granted to her prayers; 

But 1 amjaot accustomed to reclaim 
That which 1 once hate given; n q/l to see thee 
Suffices to our t peace. To-day, I yield thee 
To the most abject of my slaves as wife. - 
With hiir thou shalt be banish’d: and sh&U; bring 
him, 

Amid the infamy of squalid want, 

Instead of* dowry, thy eternal tears. 

Elec . Speak’st thou ot other infamy than thine ? 
What slave of thine is vile compared with thee ? 

Or mofla, degraded, what i 
jEgfy Depart. 

EUc , 1 know • 

That Rfou hast saved my life t’ increase my pangs. 
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But/come what may'conlp, this my hand, which 
hdfrifen 

Perhaps dooms to lofty purposes. . . 

JEgis. Now go ; 

Once more I say it. 

Cfy. Be thou silent now . . . 

Oh daughter . « . go, I p^y thee . . . 

Elec . Severed from you, there is no pun&htneftt 
Which equals the annoyance of your presence. 

SCENE THE FO^glTH. 

JEgisthus, Clyteti^itstra. 

i^ty. 1 u hear severe rebukes from every tongue, 
And' merit them! . ..Oh life ! to thee what death 
Can ever be compared P 
JEgis. Oft have I told thee. 

That while Electra in our presence stays 
We ne'er can breathe in peafcfe, /Tis time, high time, 
That she were sfein : the safety of the state. 

Thy peace and mine, demand it : furthermore, 

By her offensive pride $he stands condemn’d. 

But still thy tears entreat me to absolve 
Cease then to oppose her banishment : 1 will it : 
Afid it were utterly in vain for thee 
T?> seek t’ oppose tkarwill. t 
€%. Oft have I tmd thee*, 

Whatever be Electra’s destiny, 

Never ’twixt ps, oh ivjver, can be peace : 

’Mid apprehension, thou, I 'mid remorse; 

In guilty terrors j>eth, we ‘shall drag on 
A horrid apprehensive life for ever. 
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is there another hope ? • 

TEgis. I ne’er look back : 

I of the future think :*1 ne’er can be 
Happy, while of Atrides’ seed remains. 

Orestes lives : in him, with years, matures* 

Hatred towards us : he lives, and lives alone 
On |he dire project of ferqgious v^ngdbtaee. 

Wretched ! he lives ; but far from # us, un- 
* known, 

Helpless, obscure. — Ah cruel ! to a mother 
Canst thou lament thus, that her son yet lives l 
JEgis. Yes, to ajnother, who has slain her .««»- 
bafid, T # ^ m 

Thus I may well lament. That to our love 
Thou sacrificedst ; should’st thou not then this 
Equally to my safety sacrifice ? 

Cfy. Oh thou, ne’er satisfied with blood and 
• crimes I • * . 

Thou has$ alreadypmjght me in the snare 
Of feigned regard : cruel maiyiers since H 

Too well havq proved this truth ! Still in my breast. 
E’en yet a flame too strong, and too sincere^ 

I cherish • and thou knowesithis too well l '4 
Hence may’s! thou judge, if I can fail to love 
An innocent and only son. What heart 
Is there so hard as not to vftfen his lot ? 

JEgis. Thou who witli one alow two did’st immo* 
late, 

^vvord cut ofTtbe father’s life, 
A^nBved, in sable characters #f blood, • 
TMflSjfs death-warrant*— My procrastination, 
Fortiffffe, the subtle foresight of Electra, 

Have^aW Orestes. .But wkgt matters that ? 
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Darett thou proclaim the innocence of a son. 
Whose father thou hast slain* whose throne usurped 
C/y^ph words of blood I . %l . Oh son, deprived c 
all, • 

Nothing thou givest him, who, of that all 
Thus robb’d thee, if thou givest not thy life. 

JEgis* AM* teli me, jrhile he lives, are tB 
cure # 

Who triumph in his spoils ? Over thy head : I 
Hi$ sword for ever hangs. Son of Atrides, 

The only branch of that flagiti^s race, T 
Uniting every crime, his ficrcMgyenge 
Would^ot alone with my blodflfiob appeased. 
Anxiety for thee, 'more than myself, 

Weighs on my bosom when I think of him. 

Thou heard’st the dreadful and oracular voice. 
Predicting, that Orestes would become 
The murderer of his parents ! Wretched mother, 
That voice belongs to thee ; dhjme’er the,power 
Lb ntme, I ought t r ’ accelerate MsTdeath, 

Thou to endure it silently. 

Alas ! . . . 

My blo-dC . . . 

JEgis . Orestes is not of thv blood ; 

He is the impure remnant of the blood 
Of Atreus : a blood jittery crime 
Predestined. Thou life fathfer hast beheld, 


By impious ambition, hurried on ; 

/His daughter, on the $ltar, immolate. 

Orestes, Hreadlng in his father’s steps, * 

Atrides’ son, will sacrifice his mother. 

Mother too blind, and too compassionate ! 

That son now holds tyiraself prepared toilfljijhce : 
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Behold him ; tremble .% . 

CJy* To avenge his father. 

Suffer him, then, to^frierce this guilty bred&t. 
Another greater crime, if such there be, 

Perhaps should atone for mine. But thou, iEgisthus, 
Whgtever* destiny may threaten me, 

I,. At gfcniure thee, by the’injurefl bl&op, 
Of4|^€mnon, do no? thou attempt 
Tp nftffe against Orestes. Far from us, 

Exiled, he may live ; but let him liv< 

Oflites would notg||re to turn his steps 
Towards Ins nati| jMte puntry ; if he came. 

My breast should snield him from thy violence. 

But if he came, ’tis heaven that brings him hither ; 
And who avails ’gainst heaven ? What doubt re- 
mains ? 

I a predestinated victim am. 

JEris. Awhile re^in from tears.* Orestes lives: 
And I but faintly that in my power a 
He ever will be fomni. But if tl/b day 
Should e’er arrive, when I indeed suffice 
To consummate a necessaijpleed, mV 

Which thou in yain call*st criminal, th^t dray 
Thou shalt, il sd^thou wilt, resume thy tears. 


t 
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SCENE THB^FIRS T, 

Orestes , Pylades. 

This is ntf palade, Pylades. — Oh joy! 
BelovRi Pylades, embrace ^me ; now 
The d?y :4 ^length arises, yrhfia I ma^ 

Relieve thee 3(pm thy long calamities 

you i. 
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Enduredf^n my behalf. 

Py* Love me, Orestes ; 

Listen tiKay advice ; this, this alone 
^ the relief that for myself I ask. 

Ores. At last we are arrived — Here reigns JEgis- 

Here Agam dB raifo fell by murderous hands 
This palate, trough I left iffcut a child. 

Is yet familiar to me. Just heaven in time 
Conducts me hither. Twice fiye years have pasi* 
This very night, have past, sircsttain by treachery. 
My father made these palace wa&resound * 
With doloVous cries Oh ! wenlSrecollect it. 
Electra, Swiftly through this very court. 

Carried me thither, where, with^pitying arms, 
Strophius received me, who, no less to me 
Than to thyself, has proved himself a father. 

Axid he, all trembling, throughthjrt secret gate 
Fled me ; and behind resounded 

A dong confusion Of lamenting vcBles, 

Which made me w eep, and shriek aloud, and tremble, 
I knew pdjf iwhy. Strorffeps, who wept himself. 
Smothering my howlingcwith his J^nd, embraced 

And^with his bitter te&s J^lewed my face ; * 

He to the 'solitary fcif^^Ser^ late 
We Jilted, meanwhile with his burden came. 

And t<l the prosperous wipJs unreef'd his sails. 

In manhood I return, attfength in tnanhood z * 

Of hope, <8 courage, ganger, and revenge. 

Full 1 return, whence I departed o$£e» 
a helpless child# 

I^. Here reigns iEgtohuss • 
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And here, with fearless voice, thou speak’st of ven- 
geance i m 

Incautious ! Dost thou such beginning give * 

To such an enterprise ? Thou see’st already 
The morning dawns ; and even yeyf night 
Here reign’d for ever, these ^re |be walls; 

Speak, then, in whispers: every w^Ptad^lude 
A spy beneath’its shade. Ah let us not 
Now lose the harvest of so many vows, . # 

And of so manvMnderings. that, at length, 
lifter such dangPf to these shores conduct us. * 
Ores. ®Oh sacked shores ! ’tis true, it Warn’d to me. 
That unknown powers from you repell’d me bapk ; 
Bhvce we from Crissa had our anchor loosed, 

The winds seem’dT always to forbid my progress" 
Towards my native shores. New obstacles 
By thousands and by thousands always rising ; 

New perils madijfe tremble, thatHie day 
Would never ccpPwhen I should plant nrij^foq| 

In Argos. But that day at length is cpme-*» 

I am in Afgos. If I h a v^surmoun ted,* * 

Beloved Pyladcs, all fonwof danger, 

To thee, andAj|y inflexible regard, • ’ 

Do I ascribe u/ Ere I hitler came, 

The dlenger of such iitthcutf jpisdeeds. 

Perhaps to no dubious te84ne gods would^ing 
Courage in me, in thee fidelity. ^ « 

Py* Counage i thou na|t too much. How many 
times , • 

Fcj^thee fve trembled! lam pledged, tliop know’st, 
4 vicissitdtfe to sh qra with thee ; 

But, oh reflect, that nothing yet is dope * 

Of what’ W«have to do. We are tftrived; 
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No more- r Amid the multifariotuFnieans 
To such a task, ’tis fitting now that we 
Inflexibly idhere to one alone, ^ 

And that the best; and that we should resolve 
What pretext to select, with what feign'd name 
T’ invent a re Atofor our coming hither ; 

An adequt|Me fllmbtion we jy|uld lay 
For such ah edifice. 

Ores . Eternal justice * 

Will be our sure foundation. Tomvself 
That blood is due fbr which athiiMrcome. 

The surestontans i Behold it in nupword ^ 

* Py. Oh youthful ‘turbulence r For blood them 
thirstest? . ^ 

Others, defended by a thousand Aords, 

Thirst also for thy blood. 

Ores . T* appaL&gistlms, ; 

Already selfrappSPd, my name ^gpfes : 

Too potent is my nqme ; and of A*t temper* 
Canr4ie a breast-platfe or a shield pdssess, 

That I cai\, pierce it not ? 

Py, He has a shield, 

A tough, intyejjjptrable, ddUghty sliiAL — ** 

His innate baseness. Round his person throng 

InnuiKerable satellites £ .“**! * 

Trembling though safe^Wnds m the midst of them* 

* OreuT o announce me, and disperse these satel- 
Jjtes, f , 

Were, the s$me thing. * 

Py. To announce thee and be slain. 

Were the same thing ; and slain bjNrhat a death*! 

' Even these satellites pos^& a faith 
And courage of their o#n ; tlfey from tl>e tyranf 
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Draw their subsistence; hor would haveJ^ijn dead, 
Except theraselvgt destroy him. 

Ores . In my cause 
The people then f . . 

Py . Dost hope that in the heart 
Of the base people, hatred or regard 
Can ever be perpetuated ? Sgoil^K 
Degraded, now it se^Tone tyrariffi^ 

And now another rise ; not one it lovt», 

And yields to all ; forgets an Agamemnon, 

At an iEgisthus tgembles. 

Ores . 'Tis, dfflf 

But too* too trug^ . . . But thou dost like me 
f d&dpre thine eyes^behold a mdrderM father, 
®eeding and unavenged, who asks, expects, 

And threatens mlN;o vengeance. 

Py. Hence am I 

JMore qualified that vengeance toj»btain. 

Oh hear me. to all are here Wiknown, 

And (tear a strafiger’s garb: upquiet tyrants. 
Whether from inclination or from fear, ^ 
Watch narrowly the movements of a stronger. 

Soon as the day-light dawns, and we’ve^bjeen seen, 
We sti ill be ijjpgg’d into ^Egisthus*pr£sence*~ 
What shall we say ? 

Orfe. Strike : in th^fais/ireant’s breas 
A thousand wpundS inflict/; and hold our peace. 

Py* Camest thou for certain deattf , oir certain ven- 
geance ? \ 

%Qres. Provided both be cqptaifl ; firqf to slay, > 
Aftd then be dam. § 

Orest^bypur friendship, 

And by thy murdqr^d' fatjier, l beseech thee 
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A little wjh|le refrain : for ft few: hpurs / 
Yield to my judgment, I will givfcfhe rest 
To thy revenge. Rather than with the sword. 
Baseness shcf&ld be assail’d by artifice. , 
jEgisthus should believe us messengers 
Sent from my father ; bearers to himself 
In Argos, of th]M|kath. 

Ores m B«Pe nS^Mtoe 
To an ^gisthus F 1 ? 

Py. Thou may’st be silent ; * 

Thou nSed'st not lie, for K will speak for thee. 
The impostumwill bte mine, and tfjjnl alone. 
We shall peamve th* emotions of ^Qgisthus • 
IVt such intelligence, stnd shall discover 
Electra’s destiny. ^ 

Ores*- Electra ! • . • Ah ! . • . • 

Much do I fear that she no longer lives. 
Tidings of her I neyer have received, 

JEgisthus certainqpvould never spjjflp 
The blood of Agamemnon. 

P«XBut the wife * 


Of that iEgisthus is Electros mother. 

Perhaps she has saved her; and if it be so, 

Think that she still is in thd^tyrants i# ei. 

And that, we mignt, only by naming her, 

Ensure her death. In a*fcr different guise, 

Thou know’st that Strophhis himSelf, frith arms 
And troops, migftt re establish thee in Argos; * 
But open war, however prosperous; * 

Would give ttyee nothing but thy throne and scept 
Meanwhile the impious tyrant ^ould^pcape. 

And of his rage (if he has not ere ns m' * 

Slain her) Electra would rqmaitijgtjm victiadi ; 
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Thy sole b&loved sifter ; she to whtjm ^ 

Thou ow’st thy lifei^ *Thou see’st tlr imperious need 
There is for caution. Lofty is thy purpose ; 

A purple mightirf far than to regain • 

A throne usurp’d : defeat it not, Orestes. 

Who knows ? thy mother perhaps is penitent • . . 
Ores . Ah ! speak not thou to tnd|tf her. 

Of her, y • % 

Nor aught besides. — lonly ask of thee * 

To listen to my counsel. If thou wilt not, 

Those gods that bv> thy side have planted me,* 

No longer will prefect thee. * — 

Ores. I yield ai}, 

.Jggear to thee, except the dead of death. ;1 

behold the murderer of my father ; 

Behold himfciior Jwheathe my thirsty sword.**- 
Be this the earliest effort of my virtue, 

Oh father, whi<gjh I consecrate to thee. 

Sipnce *mpthinks I hear a sapling footstep . . • 
Behold ! a lady m a mourning garment 
Advances from the palace. Fdr a while \ 

Let us withdraw ourselves. 

Ores . She comes this way. 

► 
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Electro* Otestpf, Pj/lades . 

* • 

Elec. For once, ASgisthus a short $iiqe is absent ; 
I now, without constraint, may bring my tribute— 
What do I see ! Two youths who? by tljeir dress # 
Arfd by tSeir imen, 1 do not recognise.* 
watch raipand seem strangers, 

Ora Didst thou |jjear 
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JEgisthus’ name she mention'd. # 

Py. f Ah ^ be silent* • & 

Elec. Oh, youthful strainers, (for I deem ye such,) 
Sav ; to tfcse walls what brings ^ou ? , 

Py. Let me speak ; 

Stand thou apart— Strangers we are, ’tis true ; 

Here we come^garers of important tidings. 

Elec, ^re ikygf intended Vqr iEgisthus ? ■ , . 

Py. Yea. * 

Elec. What tidings can these be ? . . . Pursue your 
• steps ; , 

iEgisthus row is absent. In theqpalace 
Ye may repose yourselves till he return. 

'^Py. And his retufn ? 

Elec . Before the day is spent • 

In a few hours, is certain. Th&ffits an$ Honours 
He will bestow on you, as is your du:, : 

If grateful be the tidings. 

Py. They 4R|dbe 

Grateful, though perhaps unlucky 

Elec. How my heart beats l — Unlucky ? Are they 
such f ' 

That I may know their import ? 

p* Pardon me. * 

Thou jeem’st to me a lady of high birth; 

But that the king shbujd near these tidings fiffct 
Appears to me incumbent ... By nrgwords 
Thouseemest troubled i . . *What? . T Can any news 
Brought from a distant cowtry interest thee i 
Eke* Int|rest me U . ifo • . . But from ^hat land 
are ye? * . wt 

Py. Grecians we are ; from Cre^Qre lately mute* 
But^thee,more thanfro/n ijMknournmg garments. 
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I, from thy looks, thy gestures, and^hy wortjp, 
Trace the iinpressioa#<Jf profound distress. 

May I enquire ? . • . 

Elec. Jv hat sayeft thou ? . . in me ? 

Thou know’st that pity in a woman’s heart 
Is easily excited. Mournful news, 

Although it have no reference to nilielf. 

Afflicts me. Hence, thdbgh I express'd a%ish v 
"For you to spealrit, spoken it would grievtfme. 

Py. Oh gentie-heatfed ! would’st thou deem the 
wish 

To know thy name presumptuous l 
Elec . T ip know it 

Could not advantage you ; and tb my 

(Sin&e grief thou see’st in me,) to speak my name 

Would sure|y^ e ndftsolace. It is true. 

That, far frdftn Argos . . . some solicitude • . . 

Sqjpe fond anxiety perchance • • • to mg 
yet have reference. w* 

But, no! I clearly %ee that your arrival 
In no wise is connected with myself. 

Yet, when a*stranger lands upon these shores. 
Involuntary feelings rush upon me ; 

I feel my timid |ieart, ’twixk. hope and Jfear, 
Fluctuate tumultuously. Yes, I'm convinced 
You ought not to reveal to m$the purpose 
Of your arrival. ^ Enter : I meanwhile * a ' 

Pursue my pilgrmi&ge to ponder tomb. % > 

Ores . Tomb! what tomh? where ? and whose ? 
Effcc, Dost thou not see ? 

Yonder? A^ridetftprnfy. 

Qw* Oh sigliMP woe ! 

Elec* And dost thg^f&iugder at it i 
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And hqve the tidings qf the homble dearth 
That he reoeivedia Argos reSChed your ears ? , 

Py. Whete hive they not been heard? 

Ores . Oh sacred tomb ■ . .« > 

Of the king of kings, requirest thou a victim ? 
Thou shalt have one. 

JElec. WhatS it that he says ? 

Py. ldteard himTiot. 

Elec. Rjd he not speak of victim? 

And why ? Say, is the memory of Atrides 
Sacrld to him? 

py. Ye*j but a little while *• 

f is fethejahe has lost ; each mournful object 
xcites emotion inlhis pious heart; ^ 

Strange fits of phrenzy seize him suddenly.-— " 
Compose thyself, Orestes. Art thouiBQ^ ? 

How can I ever trust in thee? 

Elec. His eyes, * 

Motionless, eifer, terrible in aspect, *ff 

He fixes on the tomb . . .Oh thou, who art Vhou, 
Thus generously d&ing ? . . • 

Ores. Leave to me 
The transport of revenge. 

Py. He heys thee not 
Par&n, oh lady. his frenetic ravings. 

Regard not what he soys : he is insane. — 

a . ,s s. 3 u. I . « .1 sUah nt tail rmtnnfr 
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r yd ^vounll 
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A father didst thou s|y . •» 

* Ores . Afather,^^ 

Was torn from me. Oh rage! and he remains 
Yet unavenged. » 

Elec? If thou art not Orestes, 

Who art thou, then ? 

Py. What do 1 hear ? 

/ Or«. Orestes ? * 

' Who, who invokes me thus l 
Py. Now art thou lost 
Elec . Electra calls thee thus. 

I am Electra, wliq* with both my arms^ 

Thus prf ss thee to my bosom. 

Ores Where am 1 ? » % 

What said I ? . % . Py lades, alas ! . . - 
Elec . Dispel, r 

Orestes, l^ades, dispel all fear. 

I do not feign a name. Orestes, thee, 

J||rom thy rapt ecstacy I recognised 
Smd from my grief, myjtears, and my affection. 
Acknowledge thou Electra. • 

Ores . Thou dost live ; 

Oh sister ! thou dost live l and I embrace thee* 
Elec • Eventful day! %> / 

Ores. And v do 1 clasp thee thus?* 

What inexpressible delight I feel ! 

Yet oh, that tttter*sight ! # my father’* touiu. 
Eke . Be dftf a while, I pray.thee 1 , 

Py. Oh Jt Electra, V ^ 

How have 1 sighed to know theaf ifwasthou 
That sand's t my Orestes, of myself # 

7{je better p^^khihk^ if I do notkjye thee* 
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Py , Ahi do thou 

Join then thy prayers with mine ; ah, undertake 
With me to check the imprudent eagerness 
Of that impetuous spirit. To despair, 

Orestes, ^ould^st thou drive us i Every instant 
Would’st thou that I fear for thee ? ^Hitherto, 

Pity, love, vengeance, have conducted us 
In safety hither ; but if thou art thus 
Unguarde^* . . \ 

Ores . PgTdon me • . . beloved Pylades ; . <t . 

I was transported . * what is now thy wish ? 

But oh ! what reason e’er could be.ppntroul’d ? • • . 
What feelings, at a sight so unexpected & . . 

I saw him, — yes, I saw him with these ey£s. 

His head he lifted from the sable tomb ; 

His fleshless Angers from his face removed 
His grisly locks ; coagulated blood 
And tears, upon those livid cheeks of death 
Stood glistening. Obvious to my sight alone 
He was not ; for upon mine ears there fell t 
A fearful and a melancholy voice, ^ % 

Whose tones fet vibrate in my inmost heart 
<c Iuj>eciie sop, why dost thou still delay ? • 

u Thou art arrived at tqanhood ; tot assumed 
u Thy sword, and still thy fatheriWirderer Ikes*” 
Oh fierce r&bpke! ... He / n thy tomb shall fall, 
Slain by my hands ; his veins shall not retain 
A drop within them 8f his impious blood? « 
Thou, thirsty shade, shalt quickly tftrrnk it all %Vh * 
Elec* Ah ! calm thy rage, jd also often *ee 
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/ * 

My father’^ squalid spectra gtalk around 
That gelid tomb, dXftUyct 1 hold my peace* 

/Vt every step, within th$s$ palace waited 41 
rhou wilt behold the impress of his blood, 

Yet tliofl, with dry eyes, wilt be forced to see them, 
Till, with fresh blood, they are by thee effaced* 

Ore a. Electra, how much more than empty words 
Would deeds content my heart* 1 Hut, till the day 
For action corqgs, my anguish I will smother* 
Meanwhile, siifte born to weep, let us at least 
Shed tears together. * Shall it then be true • 

What I no longer hoped for ? In thy bo|om 
Shall I sjjed tears of love, of grief, and anger ? 
Tidings of thee 1 long had ceased to hear; 

I fear’d that thou had'st fail'll the tyrant’s victim, 
And ratheir came prepareu t’ avenge thy death. 
Than thus to clasp thee to my breast* 

Elec. I live, 

And I embrace thee : this is the first day 
In which I have not quanrell’d with my life. 

The impious furv of the cruel tyrant, 

Stung e’en»to madness that he could not slay thee, 
Convinced me thou wcit living; but, alas*. 

With how much apprehension did I hear 
That thou had’st left the hospitable Home 
Of Strophius ! 

Py. Purposed my father s*pread 
Such a report, %at hereby,* unassail’d 
tty treacheries of ASgistnus, he might Hie 
In greater safety. 1, throughout J:his space, 

Netcr lefi«him, nor will ever Ifeve him.* 

*Ojes. Death 
Can aioiiv^ part us. 
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Py • No, not e’en death. # ;< * 

. Elec 1 Oh tho& unparallel’ddanft faithful friend ! 
But now infirm me, hows^rill you appear 
Before thvcruel and suspicious tyrant ? 

Here to conceal you were impossible. 

We will present ourselves as messengers, 
Bringing the tidings of Orestes’ death. 

Ores . The artificers vile* 

Elec. Less vile than he, 
w\ Jose cruelty compels you to deceive. 

There is none better or more'sure ; but use 
Discretion. When you are introduced to him, 
’Twill be py care t’ adjust for you the wlple ; 

The time, the places the mo^e, the implements 
For his destruction. Yet I {mp, %estes. 

That sword I keep, whicnln her hiKba^d’s breast 
She plunged, whom we no longer sinc^lhve dared 
To call our mother. ; 

Ores. Tell me how she fares. 

That impious woman i What life does she lead ? 
How does she fore©- thee for the crime not thine 
To make atonement, that thou art her daughter ! 

Elec . Thou canst_not picture to thyself her life. 
All would, and ought to^pity it, except 
The children T)i Atrides . . and perchance* 
E’enjhey will be constraint to feel compassion. 
By terror and suspicion alwaW haunted ; 

E’en by iEgisthus treated with coWempt : 

Loving ASgwthus, though /he knew hip guilty;* 
Repentant, yet perhaps Capable once more 
Her trespe&s to comfhit, if the base flamv, « 

At which she is incensed, aifd blushes, willed it i 
NpW wife, now mother ; yet , ne’er jrife ov mother. 
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Remorselerf fliought^ bv> thousands and by thou* 
sands, 4.% ■ # 

Distract her heart by day^and horridfSiantoms 
iScare from her nightly pillow quiet sleeffc 
Behold the life she leads. * 

Ores. May heaven indict, 

That which by nature we are forbidden to do, 

On her a terrible and lusting vengeance ! 

But yet to-dajyfhe must decide to be 
Either a motlnJ or a t wife; she must. 

When at her side, transfix’d by me, she sees • * 

The vile adulterer weltering in his blood. 

Elec. ^Lh, wretched mother ! yet thgu hast not 
seen her; . • . 

Who knows tteimfltjbssipn that she may produce? 
Ores . jJfyPfather I have heard ; and that suffices. 
Elec . YdjMuch a mingled conflict in thy heart 
Wilt thou experience, that, against thy will, 

Thou wilt be forced to weep, and recollect 
She isnhy mother. She ns still towards me 
Indulgent; but the infamous iEgiaLhus, 

Who only spares my life to her entreaties. 

Much as he can oppresses me. Vet 1 
Have hitherto^ endured his cruel gift^ 

The day expecting, when I might tolhee 
Restore the sword stoned wijh my father’s blood. 
Although a woman, 4 have*oft been tempted 
With my right' nand to^rasp it ; but, last, 
Ofestes, sK* u art come, and come in time. 

To-day iEgisthus, from hmisejf to banish 
My impuftuning presence, hem decreedP 
My., yistunt nuptials v^ith an abject slave. 

Ores. ' coma ijnbidden to these impious nuptials. 
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The gods shall have an unexpected victim- 
Elec* Mj^oifier, but j^vam^pposed. 

Say, might? we aught depend ? 

Elec. Ah ! not at all. 

Although she fluctuates betwixt vice and virtue, 

To vice she still adheres* When at her side 
No more she sees j®£isthusJ . . . then perchance . . . 
AH#then, would be the moment to reclaim her. 
eeps with me, His true, but yel’ she lives 
;fff he usurper. Do thou shun her presence 
Till he return. 

Py . Where ; g the miscreant gone ? « 

Elec. Impious,- he ‘spends tljiLday revelling, 

The anniversary of our fathetffBeath* ^ 

Ores . Oh rage ! 

Elec * E’en now he's outraging the 
Towards Mycaene, in a spot not far 
From hence, he offers to the king of hell 
Unhallowed victims and nefarious vows : 1 

It cannot now be lon£ ere he return. 

But let our conference cease; within th^palace 
I will return unseen; t’ await AEgisthus 
Do you still linger in thist>uter court, * ' 

I to thge, Pylaoes, commend my brother. 

To-day, Orestes, I shall ascertain 
Whether or not thou lovest m* I^pray thee, 

By the remembrance of our.murderd father, 

And by that love, be guidpa by thy friend, 

And check gi* impetus ardour of thy nature ; 

For that revenge, to which we now aspir^ f 
May be, by tdo much wishing*' it, defeated., , » * 



ACT Till It D. 329 

ACT^fHl^EHIRD. < 

Scf NE THE FIRST. 

% Clytemnestra, Electra. 

Cly . Leave me, Electra ; go to thy apartments : 

1 wish to meet <£gisthus ? . , 

JE/ec. Ah, m^f|nother ! 

Art thou alreadjr troubled by his absence ? 

And fear’st thou, that the thunderbolts of heavSn 
To ashes have consumed him, as he stood 
Before the*altar l Lay aside such fear ; 

Heaven hitherto, upogg|he impious here. 

Hath shed pecpefcual SHIsings. 

Cly. Of ^gbtlius 
Cease thus to ¥peak. 

Elec* ’Tis true, his very name 
Blisters the tongue that dares to give it utterance. 
Oh ! art*thou she, that woifld’st erewhile with me 
Bring secretly an offering to that* tomb 
Of tears and Vows ? ' v 



By thine own lips pronounced, the instrument m 
Of all thy woes ? * 

Cly * Tis true : R hapjljr with him 
I never am ; nor am i so without him. 

Leave me. * ^ 

Flee. At least . . . permit me • 

CIS. What would^st tjjou ? 

J3l Xec.< ! should she meet her son before JSgis- 

tV, is ? 
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OREf&ES. 

( SCENE i'HE BECONll 
ClyUfr/neM. 

Cly. Ifteek in vain to cheat nay weary thoughts, 

* 

SCENE THE THIRD. 

Clytemnestra, Orestes , Pylades apart . 

Ores . He never will arrive ? 

* *Py* Where art thou going ? ]/ 

V^Xjfy. I love ASgisthus, tooj too much ! . . • 

Om. ^Egisthu8 ? 

Who do I see ? *tis she : I recollect her. 

Py. Came here, Orestes ; what art thou doing ? 
stop- ‘ 

Cly . Who thus present thenfitelve* before my eyes ? 
Ah 1 who art thou ? 

Py. Pardon our hardihood; 

Strangers, perchance we have advanced too far ;* 
Ascribe it only to our igporance. 

Cly . Who may you be ? 

Ores • In Argos , • • 

Py. We had not 
Our birth . . . % 

Ores , No* from /Egisthus . . . 

Py. To the king 
Thd lord of Phociarfends u*. . . 

Ores, If there be 
A monarch .here ... r 
Py . From hence, if t«hou permit, 

We will advance jtfthin the palace gat$* 

Seeking -$gisthus. » 

Cty . What cause brings you here ? 

, One* A lofty One. 
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c Py. And to die Iking ws 
Impart it. $$ 

C l y. You may equally to pb 
Impact it ; f|om the pfilace now the king 
Is absent. 

Py. But he will return . . . 

Ores. I hope. 

Cly. Meanwhile, to me^the wliole shall be de- 
clared. 

Ores. To thee will I declare it . . • 

Py . Yes, if thou 
Insist upon it ; but . . . 

Cly. UponHhe throne 
I sit beside iEgisthus. , 

Ores ., All metvkpow^* ' 

That thou art SjWthy of him. 

Py . The dilclifeure 

Would be to thee less grateful than to him. 

Cly. What may it be ? 

Ores. Wily should’s t thou /ancy this ? 

What grateful tidings can the husband hear, 

Which to his wife were not so ? 

Py. Thou dost know, 

That our unquestionable lord imposed 
To tell it only to A£gisthu$’ ears. 

Ores* She and A£gisthus in two»J?odies are 
One soul. ^ • 

, £%.|And why thus keep Hae in suspense &\ 

Speak, weak, without delay. 

Py . The news to thee 

Would he too litter ; and may heaven forbid 

ThatW- 

Ores. TboiWt mistaken ; wg 
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Briqg her enfire security and peaces « 

Cly. It is your duWoov^j^ put an end • . . 
Ores.JOYi queen, |p r 4>rin£ thee tidincs of the 
* death . . . 

Cly . Of whom ? . . . 

Py* Peace, peace . . • 

Cly . Of whom ? speak. 

Ores . ... Of Orestes* # 

Cly.* Alas ! what hear I ? of mf son ? ... Oh hea- 
„ vens ! • 

9 0res. Yes, of the son of Agamemnon slain. 

Cly . What say’st thou ? 

Py . 3That Orestes w$s not slain, 

He tells thee! * 

Ores . Of the son o£him tHat wa| ... » 

Py. Insane and perjured youifi, $pt thou to me 
-Thus keep thy promise ? 

Cly . Wretched that I am, 

Thus of my only son left destitute . . , 

Ores. But, perhaps, ^Orestes 
Was not then the most deadly enemy 
Of thy iEgisthus ? * 

Cly. Barbarous ! Dost thou 
Thus to a ^pother of her only son 
The death announce ? 

i Py. Yet an unpractised youth, 

And ignorant of courts, (an, pardon him,) 
IncauthpAsiy, with a superfluous zeal, ^ 

He, to content thy wi^h, has mine Betray'd.*® 

Such tidings thq^hould’st afterwards have heard, 
With management, imparted by ASgisthus, * * 

And only from his lips; such was my p^jecfc.* 

But if, through -zeal.,, • 
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Ow. Perhaps I have* err’d ;> but no\t 
Thy son is dead, securely gMjthy consort^. • 
l#y. Be silent. Eae I was r $Egisthus’ wif# 

I war Orestls* mother. 

Ores . Perhaps iEgisthus 
Is not so dear to thee os was Orestes. 

Py. Thou speakest foolishly ! What art thou do- 
ing? X 

Darest thou exaceibate a # mother’s pangs 
With importuning and officious words ? • * 

Leave her, and come with me ; time and her tears 
Alone can mjtigate her grief. . . 

Ores . iEgisthus ' 

That grief will mitigate* 

Py. Come, le^ u%acease 
T* intrude upoSi her sorrows; we have made 
Ourselves already too unwelcome to her. 

Cty . Since in my heart the wound ye have in- 
tiicted, • 

Thou shalt exult in widening that wound. 
Hard-hearted youth ! Ah, tell me now, where, when, 
And how my son expired. Beloved Orestes, 

All that spates to thee I fainVould know ; 

Nor hear of any thing beside thyself. * m 
Ores • Thou, then, yet lov’d’st Jiim tenderly ? • 

. Cly. Oh youth, M 
Hast tlmu no mother ? 

OreW> . . I ? .% . I had. * 

Py* Oh heaven! 

Lady, diy soi^yielded to fate aloner 

His life ..,, 

Ores . WSSkiot cut short by impious foes ; 

No, us repeated and atfocious treason. 
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He fiid not fill a victim*, m 
Py. Be content 

With knowing this. wVno coaid speak to a Mother 
More circumstantially? f 

Cly. But if a mother 
Insist on hearing more . . . 

Py. Ah do thou suffer, 

That the sad story be alone by uf/ 

Related fully to the king. , 

' « Ores . ^Egisthus 
With joy will hear it. 

Py. We have said too much. 

Let uS depart. Pity ifrbids us now 
T* obey tnee.— Follow me. ’Thl fitting no^. 

At length, that, to my will, thep^sh<|U4?st submit. 

SCENE THE FOURTH* 

Clyfremnestra * 

Cly. Ah, my Unhappy son ! . . . thou innocent soi 
Of an abandon'd mother ! . . . Ah, Orestes ! . . . 
Thou art no more ! From thy paternal realm 
Banish’d by me, thou oiliest? Sick, dese^teJ, 

And by wnat death who knows ? And at thy side, 
Ii^thy last agonies thou hadst no friend ?*• • • 

No ritual honours did thy tomb receive. • * * 

A fugitive, unknown, aijd unassisted, 

Oh whdt a fate fp^ 4 jgreat Abides’ sou ! . . * A 
No mother, aadjap sifter, with their tears, 
Embalrtf d. thy lWra corse ! , . . Beloved son, * 

Thy mother’s hands perform’d not the la$ office, 
Closed not thy dying eye& — But how I rave ! 
Were theee hpndk wTor such a function i StHl 
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"Impure, and ieeking wjtfi thy father^ blood, • 
Thou from thy face, C^sfl§|#nd with rd&son, 

W juiciest have thrust thdiS||pck. % 

0 tkm> de* erving a*fe$s barbarous mother ! • . • 

But I, for having sacrificed thy father. 

Say, am I less thy mother ? Never, never 
Are nature’s rights annulled. • . . \et had not fate' 

In youth cut short thy life, thou would’st perchance, 
(As a vain oracltjpredicted once) 

Have turn’d thy sword Against thy mother’s bregstf 
Thy duty this : What other hand so well 
Could punish my irreparable fault ? 

Ah live, Orestes, live ; return to 4 r g<} s ; 

Fulfil the oracle ; in me, no mother. 

But a vile womanygjho usurped the naipe. 

Wilt thou d(f|po/^h come . . • but thou’rt no more. 

SCENE THE FIFTH. 

2Egi&thii$y Clyhmnestrq . 

Mgis . What groans are these ? 

Say, what has happen’d ? what new cause of grief? 
Cly . Yes, now exult, in tegrs, eternal tears, 

1 have freak cause of grief : ah, cease to^tand 
In tremulous and mute astonishment. 

At last, a for once thy wighes all afe granted ; 

That fierce, that terrible,' that truel foe. 

That foe who never injured thee* is slain. V 
My only son, alas ! no longeabreatbgs. 

What dost thou say ? OrmSits ? Is he dead ? 
Whence hadst thou the intelligence? who Drought it? 
Scarce cai JLthink it true. 

Cly h Not ti^nk it true ? 
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No, no ; improvable thou jii^gest it, 

Since he so often has escgmea thy sword. 

But if thcyi’rt not perstSpiicl by my tears, 

My fury may convince thee. Even now,f 
All, all my unextmguish’d love returns 
To my maternal heart* 

, Mgis. Canst thcyi adduce 
No other proof? . 

Cly • Proofs thou shalt have eno^h 
To ^itisiy that ravening heaFt of thine. 

^Yes, word by word, JSgisthus, thou shalt hej 
The dreadful story told ; and at each word 
Thy soul Vill heighten with Thyestean joV. 
Strangers there are in Argos competent 
To satiate thy inhuman«appetite v M' 

JEgis . Have strangers ventured Go appear in Av^ot 
Without my knowledge ? Why was their arrival 
Not first to me divulged ? 

Cly. Does it afflict th%e 
That thou wert no| the first within my breast 
s To plunge the dagger ? Such a pious tfeed 
Belong’d especially to thee : iEgisthus 
Should to a wife and mother, and none else*. 

Such gratefol tidings bring. * 

Mgis. What thus excites, 

Ladly, thy sudden aflger ? Dklst thou love 

C _ / -11_ xl J ] 1 I -1! 
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Tfeou scarcely recollectedlt ? 

Cly- What s^gt tbdft ? 

Never didrl. no filter, cease to be 
The mother*of Orestes ; and sometimes 
If I a mother’s love conceal’d, to this f *' 
Maternal love impelft^me. 1 suppre^/d 
Much of the folidness that my heart conceives , 
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Towards mf son, only that he migflt be 
The less exposed to thj^toidestipe snares. 

Now that he is n<*more, w) more I feigS ; 

Know tlfat Orestes was, and ever will be, 

Much dearer than thyself. .. 

JEgis. Thou sayest little. 

Yet 1 was dearer to the# than thy fame* 

Cly. The ragje of her who is espoused tb thee 
Should not be &poken,of. I gave to thee 
My fame, my husband, and f $fty bosom’s peace ; 

And of my only and beloved' son 
The all I £ave to thee, except his life. 

Rut thou, imped’d by hort^le r^veftge 
And a corrupt ambition of that throne, 

Whate’er I thee, dul’st deem a nothing, 

" 7 hile aughfkemam’d to take. Who ever saw 
A heart tit once so cruel and so false? 

thy nefariousgiti-feign’d tenderness, 

\Vhich \ believed in a disastrous hour* 

Tell me, ah tell me, was the chilli Orestes 
Ever 'in obstacle ? Yet scarce the pulse 
iog Agamemnon ceased to beat* 
th u didst openly, with? threatening voice, 
nuud Orestes' life. Then, franticly, • 
v^oredst all the palace: theft that swbrd, • 
jch tbou daredst never, with thy infirm arm, 
in the father, brawefy thou didst b^ndish 
"i ha\\ wert a hero ’gainst a cpwerless infant* " 

K-3 irons thy fury was witharawn^jThat dy 
Fully J knew thee ; but, alas l to7late.0 > \ 
Unhappy son ! what did^t then avail 
That IronTT^y father’s murderer thou Wert rescued 1 
A premature death inaforeign land* 

• vox. I* 1 . * '' * 
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Awaited thee. Ah, thou halt kill’d my son. 
Usurper, parricide ; hi&ajeath is thine ! 

Ah, pardon me, A£gisthos . . • pat don me . * . 

I was a mother ; . • . and am now no longerf . . . 

JEgis. Provided that Orestes be no more, 

Thou may'st indulge in tears and execrations' 

* Tell me : to whonT these Messengers first spoke ? 
Who are they ? where did they firsthand ? who sent 
f thenai . ’ ' 

Where lodge they ? are they heralds from a king ? 
Why, ere elsewhere their business they proclaim’d. 
Did they«aot ask m Argos for A£gisthus/ 

Cly . For thee tiiey task’d: fiom Strophius thc\ 
* comes . 

Unlucky fortune threw, them iryiiy way : 

All I would hear in spiti* of their relijfctance. 

Two, but unlike in character, the men 
Are in thy palace lodged. Thffope refused, 
Compassionate and cautious, to disclose 
To me the Utter fidings ; but the other. 

Impetuous, fervid, ana ferocious, seem’d 
To triumph in my grief : he no less joy 
Will feel uMelling» thah in hearing, thot 
The- melancholy tale. 

JEgts. But, why*to me 

Should Strophius pow^xpressly send such news ? 

He always was th’ allfw Agamemnon : 

This all men know* Did not this very Strophius 
Shelter his soffLLasify, did he not give 
To himfa asfuge% his £ourt i • 

C&. ’TS true, * * 

He <8d at first ; but now for many year* 

Bp bd from thence tieen absent : si/ie that time 
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Of him we lieard po more. 

JEgis* Fame spake of h#n ; 

•But who can knoy the troth ? \ et tis most certain 
That fr<|m his earliest years he did possess, 

As an inseparable guide, and guard, 

Defender, friend, the son of Strophius, 

That Pylades ofjris wh#m 1 abhor* 

In short, towards me Strophius was always hostile : 
Whence has he* changed ? • 4 ■ 

Cly. Dost thou not knowyby proof, # 

Now that thou art made a king, what constitutes 
A monarch’s heart ? — Barbarian, perhaps to thee 
’Tis grateful thus t’ hear me asseverate 
That which costjpe so much ? Go, thou hast heUd 
Sufficient for thjgfeurpose :*go, and leave me*— 
Strophius conducive to Ini' interests deem’d 
Orestes ; hence withdrew him from thy power; 
Kence welcomedSplim, and loved him . . . regally : 
Hence banish’d turn, when'useless he became, 

Or detrimental ; hence he sends*to thee 
A prompt ambassador t* announce his death. 

Thou in this fashion once thyself didst love me, 
Before I slew my husband, luid bestow’d 
On thee his kingdom; so thou hatedst me, 

When I no more could serve thee; and so novf 
Thou dost despise me«» Tima are mutable 
I In monarchs, virtue, honour faith, and iov$, 
Changing with every tide ofchance and fortune*, \ 
JEgis . Thou should’st reowmljeyhat IMt to thee 
The choice between Aigisthus ancrAtridp^ 

Thqu madest the choicfc. Why then, by endless 
taunts, . * * 

Constrain mi to atoneTor thrown daedi# * 
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As much as thou deservest itl^fove ttfee. 

Cly. jE^risthus, to my^importuning taunts 
I put an end. Despise me if theai canst ; 

But never dare to tell me that thou dost s ( » 
if to a crime accurs’d love drove me, think 
To what that love when scorn’d, remorse, revengi 
* And grief, may drive a wotypan ugfedespair. 

‘ / 

SCENE THE SIXTH. 

JEgi&thus . 

JEgis . Be women heard ; they care not for the re 

» * 

ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE THE FI #• 

Orestes, Py lades* 

Py* The crisis is arrived : wd0|£nnot now. 

E’en if we would, recede : thou know’st tiat we 
Are summon’d by iEgisthus to his presence. 

To us, coiBmanded here to wait for him. 
Forthwith he comes ; and if thy manners change nc 
We also came here to be kill’d, not kill : 

I say no* more. Be frantic as thou wilt ;® 

I afb prepared for death, as well as vengeance. 

Ores. Alas 3 1 knotgfhat f deserve too well 
Rebuke? Uke these) j®o& lovest me too much : 
Twasnot worthy of dfriend like thee s r 
Ah pardon md! - twin restrain myself 
Ba%efE®sthus : that trill be, 1 hopc% 

JaSr to me, than to restrain myself; 

Before my mother, who appears to ^ 

To baftl%er face, hdf robe,*and bother hands 
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Discolour’d^till w ijftffi lood*. Yes, fetter fa& | 
The hatred I can rttSSIer, which I bear ] 

Towards a foe, than that cUtamingled conflict \ 

Of pity and reveri^e, which at the sight 
Of such a mother throbb’d in every vein. - 
Py. Who* will’d thee to encounter such a conflict l 
Not L _ # 

Ores. An Y^puiie unJefinable ; 

Yet stronger than myself. Would’st thou Relieve it ? 
At first the thought rfish’d irresistibly 
To slay her on the spot ; in swift succession, 

And fierce as rapid, a new wish possess’d me 
To clasp her in my arms : and afterwards 
Both impulses in strange vicissitude 
Assail’d me e’enjp madness-— fearful state, 

And inexpropsibflas it was fearful ! . . . 

Py. Peace, peace ; iEgisthus comes* 

• Ores . What dg|l see i 
And with him mm comes ^ny mother* 

Py. Now # 

Do thou be silent, or destroy me* 


SCENE TH1£ SECOND* 

JEgisthus , Clytemnestra, Orestes, Pyldkes , Sotyiers. < 
JEgts . Come, 

Come, oh consort : tnou once more hear 
idin», whi gh even yet i scarce believe. % 
Y%?Barbarian, dost thoit force me to this torture ? 
JEgis. L^t us examine— Stmngers, thfift to me 
'fhe'King of Phocis hath deputed you* 

JM trusty messengers ? 

EViw. 
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JEgiss Do ye < 

Bring certain news ? 

* Py . My lerd, a monarch sent u^j 
We to a monarch speak : can there exist 
Suspicion of imposture ? 

JEgis. But your Strophius 
^iil now ne’er gave me pledge of amity t 
Py . This then will be the wst. W qprfrt deny 
That he already many years ago 
Had different sentiments : he felt compassion 
For the unfriended fortunes of Orestes ; 

But yet, if once he granted him a refuge. 

He always Arenupusly to him denied 
Argps and assistance ; and against thyself 
Strttphius would ne’er wage war. 

Mgis. Perhaps openly 
He dared not wage it. But of this enough. 
Where did he perisS? -a* 

Ores . He! 

Py . The CTetan soil 
drives him a£>mb. 

* JBgis. And how, or ere to me. 

Was nis death known to Strophius? 

4 Py. Pylad«» 

The n£fWs bore quickly to his father : lie 
Was present at the sad catastrophe. 

Mgis, To him a destir^ sp premature 
What these occasion’d l 
Py. His too youthful ardour. 

Eveiy liftboy ear, in Grete, by anciei 
BenefAcdmmemorative ganr^s and rites 
OMestai sacrifice to highest Jove. * ^ » # 

Desire a£%ne f and natural love of plh^ufe 
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Drew to th# shore Oseste£: by his side 
; His Pylades inseparably stood. * 

\A warm desire for honour prompted hug. 

On a light car, within the wide arena, 

To seek"the noble palm, for rapid coursers : 

Too much Intent on victory, there he lost. 

By gaining it, hi$ life. 

J&gis. Bd^hovlf? RtiRftte. 

Py. Too fierce, impatient, and impetudus, 

Now with a menacing* cry he press’d them forward. 
Now with a whip, which, stain’d with blood, he whirl'd, 
So furiously he lash’d his ill-train’d steeds, 

( Which, an proportion as they yere moae swift. 
Became more mettlesome, ) that pafet the goal 
They flew. . 

Chafed by the retns, and deaf to all his cries. 

With which he vainly sought to quiet them. 

Their nostrils fir^ emit; and to£the air 
Waved in wild masses th^jr luxuriant manea ; 

In a tlflck cloud of dust involved, andwast 
As is the circus, swift as is the lightning. 

Through all that amplitude, with all tHKt swiftness* f 
Backwards and forwards, up and down they flew, 

“ Eoeen,tric now, and now orbicular. 

The tortuous whirlings of the chariot bring 
Discomfiture, fear, death, on every side ; 

Until the fervid axle*being| driven 
jyWithdgrrible force agalhst a marble colugm, . 
^UrestmBtell Verthrown. * 

Cty. All ! say no more : 

A ihother Clears thy wgrds. 

*Py. 4* 1 * pardon me. 4 

I tm thee lyw, drggg’d by the reins*, ^ 
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He staled the ground with Mood* • . Hw friend, in 
vain, * s 

... Ran to tps aid* . . Orestes in his arms 
1 Breathed the last sigh. * 

Cly. Oh luckless death ! ♦ * . 

Pv* All wept for him in Crete ; such was his grace, 
H's beauty, and his courage. 

<£ly> Tears, alas ! 

Who would not shed for him, except muue 
This infamous usurper ? . . . Milch-loved son. 

No more must I behold thee ; never more ? 

But ah ! too plainly do I see thee pass 
The waves o&Styx, agid clasp thy father’s shade; 
Too plainly see you both direct towards me 
Th* indignant look, and burn with horrid rage. • . 
Yes, honour’d shades, 9 tis I, and I alone, 

That am your murderer . . . Inhuman mother ! 
Consort most guilty fc-New, iEgisthps, now. 

Art thou not satisfied ? ? ■ f 

JEgi$. Thy liar ratiye 
Has certain^ the’ character of truth ; 

That truth will soon be ascertain’d. 

Remain within my palace ; a reward, 

Such as is fitting, ere ye hence depart, 

Ye shall receive. 

Ptt.*Yes ; we will Hfere remajn 
At thy command.-— Corri^ cpme. 

Ores . Lft us depart, 1 
Letus depart ; for now I^can no more 
Refrain from speech. • 
f thou, who dost recite 

^G||p saa event, and not exult with jay, » 

1 An stay awhile thy footsteps, and infortiyne. 
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Why thou hast not to hi^sad mother broug&t 
The sacred dust of per beloved stn • 

, In a funereal urn i A tragical, 

Yet welcome gig; ! to which I have a eiaim # 

Before^all others. 

Py. Trades performed 
His obsequies ; from the funereal rites 
Excluding^even^pne, Jhimselfi alone ' 

His dust collect®!, ana with tears embalm’d it. * 
This sad, and last commemorative pledge, 

Of the most noble, true, and holy friendship* 

The world e’er saw, he for himself reserves > . 

And who would seek to rob him of his treasure ? 
Mgis? Who would e’en seek to asf him for hfe 
treasure ? 

Let him possess it s yet » friend so matchless 
Claim’d a more signal token of regard. 

I am astonish’d, that, with the defunct, 

•To prove the entire devotion m his soul, 

He dki not burn himselftupon the pure ; 

And that one tomb did not contain (be relics 
Of so sublime, unparagon’d a pair. 

Ores . And must 1 yet be silent ? 

Py. It is true, • 

Th^gr)ef of Pylades caused not his cffeath ; 
Perchance, his pious fondnesj for his father** 
Induced him, though reluctantly, to live. 

Sometimes the test of courage it becomes 
.Rath**) live than die. 

JBpE Does Pylades 
Detest me then, as much as did OrestdS? 

Py. We are his father’s messengers: he#i*hes 
With A:gos to tenew a strict alliafice. 

. .: ,v ' • * S 
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JEgtsi Bat he's the sire,of Pylades : 'twas he 
That, as he were his son, receiyed*Oreste& ; 

Defended him, from my revenge withdrew him. 

, Py. But siittie he’s dead, is not thy f rage diminish’d? * 
6%. What was Orestes’ crime ? * 

Ores . That he was son 
Of Agamemnon. / 

' "jEgis. How darest thou thps ? Jkf 
*Py. My lord, . . . where doth notmne spread deeds 
like these? * 

How m jch Atrides held thee in abhorrence, 

All Greece knowi well ; and that against thy life 
Snares he contrived; that thou wert thence con- 
strain'd , w 
To watch Orestes. . . 

Ores . That thou hast endeavour’d, 

A thousand and a thousand times, t’ ensnare him 
To an opprobrious drath, all Greece well knows ; 

It also knows, that nUreJy at his presence 
Thou would’st^ave tremblCd . 

JEgis. WhaHa thL% thou safest? 

Who art thou ? Speak. 

Ores . Iam... 

Pu . He is . . . alas ! v ‘ 

AEgisthus, chdfck thy ra|e . . . he is , • . 

Who is he ? ,, * 

Ores • I am • • • ^ t 

Py. The son of Strophius/ . . Pylades* 

Nought hath induced him thus to come to ;os, 

But a desire to contemplate the'spot 

t it gave Ohestes’ blmi. He hither conra 
weep with his friend’s mother. To my care 
"^1|lS8pphius committed him : to caused thee* 



ACT THE FOURTH* 


S49T 


The less suspicion, in a humble bark 
He came,Jaying^asitie alf royal ppmp. # 

He, when he heard*Orestes’ name pronounced. 

Could not be silent : thus Tver told th^e all. 

Do not thou ddbm him criminal,, oh king. 

From Inconsiderate words ; do not suspect 

That aught^but what I’ve told thee, brought him 

C/y* O&heoUfc ! Jti id is tfiis Pylades ? Oh <?ogi e > ^ 
My second son, . • • and let me hear froih thee • 

M gis. Thy fond jfrotection, queen, avails him not* 
Whoe’er he be, I am not bound t’ endure * 

Such haughty words f • . But what ! thy ardent look, 
Inflamed with vengeance, thcyi dost fisonme? 

And why dost thou irresolutely bend 

Thine ejes upon the ground ? To me ye were not 

By Strophius sent as messengers ; ah no ; 

Ye lie, and ye are traitors*— Guards, in chains , 

. Bind them this instant. % 

Pyl. Hear me, I besf ech thee. 

Ancrcanst thou, from a vague suspicion, thus 
The rights of hospitality detfi 
, JEgis. Suspicion i fraud is graven in thy face. 

And apprehension. , 

In thy guilty heart 
They are engraved. 

Cly* Ah ! tell me : perhabs.the news . 

May not be true ? * 

Pu f Top true, alas 1 
(m. Already * 

Tremblest thou lest Oreetes*Muld rqyivc, 

Unrivalrd mother i m r 
* JEgis. Whit audacity ! 

* 1 % 



m 


ORESTES. 


Some di jadful mystery is conceal'd beneath 
These words of tnyie. Ere thou receives, for them 
The punishment thou meritest • • . 

Py. Oh heaven ! * 

Ah hear me. ° 

JEgis. I will know the truth* Meanwjule 
Bind them with fetters in a horrid dunr^on. 

-'Air*- there can be no doubt ; thpse imgtous t itecreants 
Are creatures of Orestes, — Guai ds/ror them 
Prepare the bitterest torments : 1 myself 
Will striptly question them, and from theii lips 
Learn their designs. In short, I will discover 
Whether Orestes be alive or dead. 

r 

SCENE THE THIRD* 

Electra, Clytemnestra , JEgisthus. 

Elec . Orestes dragged to death ? What do I sec ? 
Oh mother, suffer’stihou thy only son 
Thus to be haled to punishment ? 

Civ. My sod? j m 
JEgis. Orestes ? In my ppwer ? In Argos? yonder? 
Orestes ? Unexpected joy !— What ho T . . . 

Gu. My son ! 

Elec. Alas ! * hat have 1 said ? 

JEgis? Oh run ; 

Bring back these y oaths directly to my presence : 
Make haste ; fly, fly: oh joy * 
r Elec. And I’ve betray’d him ? , 

Cly. My son! If f first thou do not murder me. 
Fear, monster, fear . • i 
Mns. In Argos, in my palace, 

F^Sokms lady, dost thou introduce/ 
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And thus conceal, my mortal enemy ? 

Elec. They were- unknown to hea, as welhas thee ; 
inline was the stratagem. 

* JEgis. And my revenge 
Shall fail on botn. 

Cly. No^ake my life alone ; 

But Fpare m\\hildren . . * 

JEgis. imafnous Remain® . 

Of Agamemnon f From excess of joy 
Scarce can my breast^ contain my swelling heart. 
One blow to-day exterminates them all . . . 

But see, the traitors hitherward advance. 

Oh most propitious days! 


SCENE THE FOURTH* 


Orestes and Pyladcs chained ; JEgisthu$ % 
tra f Electra,, Soldiers * 

% JEgis . All, all I know, ♦ 
Excepting which of you ftay be Orestes : 
Confess... ^ - 1 • 


Py. I am, 

Ores. *Tis false : I am v/resves. 

Cly. Which of you is my son ? This instant speaks 
I anno him a shield. 

JEgis. Speak thou, Electee ^ * 

And .take keed not to lie ; aghicft% thy brother i 
Elec. Tis he* * *tis he, too certainly. ; 
Py.Jam*.. 

Ores. Believe him not. n 


Rttaning towards Pyladea. 



ORESTES. 
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Py* i$ince the projected plojj; 

Is thus discover’d, let none clothe himself 
With my avenging £iry ! 

Ores . If thou dare, c 

Look on my eyes, dBgisthus, and behold , 

The fury that burns there ; look, and <^p>fe$% 
lam no other than Atrides* son. / 

Brieve this from the terror /hat my voijfe, 

My voice edone, strikes on thy coward heart* 

JEgis. Coward thou art ; cqward, and traitor too; 
And If/ my hands shalt die. 

Cly. Or sheathe thy sword, 

Or plunge in my breast : except through me. 
Tyrant, thou canst^not touch them* Stop. . . Oh 
heaven ! . , , 


t Do thou to me reveal thyself, Orestes. 

Ah yes ; thou, thou art he. 

Ores . Go* and ekewhere 

Stretch thy ensangfcned hands ; if we are doom’d * 
<To yield outlives, each (ft us is Orestes : ( 

If to embrace a mother lik* thyself, 

Neither of us thy son. , 

Cly . Oh bitter words ! . . . 

Yet . . . thee^I cannot leave. 

Mg$s. See what reward * * 

Awaits thy insane lqye^-Orestee, yes, ;> 

I know thee by t% filial piety. * 

Of thee, and of thy execrable race. 

Thy woifls are worthy. 

Py Can he silently, * • * 

Who is ncfc bom frcfen her, endure to hear 
A parrtcidal mother call him son? * 

JV Ores. Peace, peace, ♦> 
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Elec. /Egisthus, ajt thou not convinced, 

That this id*Pylades > and that he fries • 

^To save tiis friend ? . . . g 

♦ JEgis. To save his friend ? And whiflh 
Of you^which snail be saved ? 

Ores. A|nl if my hands 

Were not witVfetters bound, by certain proof 
Thou hads%now seen Whether 4 am Orestes. ~ 

But since I cannot with those hands tear out 
Thy miscreant heart, Jet this attesting sword 
Persuade thee who I am. 

Py. Rash e’en to madness ! 

Put up that sword. * 

Ores • /Egisthus, contemplate 
This sword that I conceal’d for thy destruction. 
Lady, thou know’st this svtord ? Thy impious hand v 
Planted this weapon in my father’s breast. * 

Cly. That is Atrides’ voice, his looks, and gestures* 
JUi thou art he. If thou wilt ri8t permit 4 

That Ijembrace thee, in %ny bosom plunge 
That weapon thou ; thus in me dor thy father 
Thou wilt obtain a more consummate vengeance* 
While I exist there is no violence 
That ever from thy side can sever me. 

Oh l&n !*. . • I am a mother yet : I love* thee ^ # « 

Ah ! tome to my embrace ^ .. * 

Or.es. My sword to thee, • ^ 

Whom l will call my mother, I resign* 

Behold it, take it : thou know’st how to ule it ; 
Plunge it, ah plunge it in ASgisthi*’ heart* 

Leave me to die ; I shall die s&ished, m 
If Jo my fathenJ securesrevenge. . 

No other^proof of thy maternal love 



ORESTES, 


Would*! from thee recew : kill him this instant. 
Ah ! whtfl is this l Thou tremftfest !— thou art pale ! 

■ » c — th e weapon falls! . 


The mother ot uresies s 
Let me no more behold thee 
is ^C/y. Alas ! * . * 


V/U>cvu H., 


go. 


> 


JEgis. This is, 1 this is (and it belongs 
To me alone) the sword that slew the father; 

And ifcshall slay the son. 1 knhw it well ; 
*Twas*mine of yore when stain'd with other blood; 
And to herself 1 formerly consign’d it. 

But perhaps; oh youthful hero, thou art not, 

Of all the achievements, perfectly apprized 
Of this redoubted blade. "Thy impious grandsire, 
Atreus, first bathed it in my brothers’ blood. 

Sons of Thyestes, of his brother. I 
Nought else of my paternal heritage 
Beceived: in this were alKmy hopes reposed,; 

And not in vain repesed. Whate'er remains 
Of *hc abominable race, all, all, 

I hold within my power. I knew thee well 
From the desire I felt to murder thee. 

But ah] eon Meath, e’en in its direst forms,* v 
With $at unnatural fcanouet be compared i 
To which thy crudfigra^osire hade my father ? 

Clu> Death to my son Wthoa shalt have death 
l^e first. 


JJ SPakSig ttp lthe iwatt, thkA hail fallen ajfthe feet of 
‘n'MNWi ‘ " •' 
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JBm*. Tcvme thoffft known ; th<ju also fqf thyself^ 
Tremble, off lady, if bow , . , From my side 
^Attempt not to depart. * 

Ck. In vain • * 

JEgik Ah tremble. 

Elec , A Jpwe thy thirst, jEgisthus, in my blood : 

I also am tie ofepnng of Atri^es. 

Behold me at thy feet ? • . 

Ores . What dpat thou, sister ? f 

Py. Mine was the stratagem ; like them I ]jad not 
A father to avenge ; and yet I came, 

Yet thee I came to kill : thy cruelty 
In me thOu may’st securely satiate.. 

But without risk thou canst not shed in Argos 
‘ The life-blood of Orestes. 9 


jEgis- Pylades, 

Electra, and Orestes, all .shall die ; „ 

And thou too, lady, if thou dp not calm 
Thy rage. % 


■ Ores. Me, only me. What c^pst thou gain 
*By sentencing to death a helpless virgin i 
Son of a powerful king is Pylades ; 

And from his death great evil may result 
To thee, kill me, and me alone.-- Oh ye, 

The bpst part of myself, my friends, I feel 
For you indeed my soul alive tSi^rief : 

My rash impetuosity najh sl&in you. 

On heaven ! % nought else afflicts me. But^tp see 
And heanJEgisthus, and retrain myself, » * 
Was^for a ijoul like mine impossible . . . # 

So much m have done (o save me, #nd I kill you. 

tEgis. |)h joy ! a greater punishment then d 
Can I then give theei Simp before thine eyes 



ORESTES. 


Electra Qrsf, ther\ Py lades shall* fall ; 

He then fall on them. 

^ Cly. Infamous... 

Elec. Oh mother, 

Thus dost thou let him slaughter us? . < 

* Py. Orestes! /'\ 

****^es. Oh heaven ! f . • . I weep ! An yjs ; I weep 

for you. f 

Thou, lady, once so bold in guijlt, ail; thou 
In rep^ation so infirm ? 

* Cly^ Oh son ! 

' Oh were it possible to free myself 
From his compulsive iiands. 4 

JEgis. Perfidious woman ! 

Thou shalt not so escape from my controul. 

I now am weary of this waste of words ; 

Cease, cease to speak. Why should we more delay 
To drag them to their death? Go. — Recollect* a 

Dimas, thy life is of their cfeath the pledge. 


SCENE THE FIFTH. 

JEgisthus, Clytemnestra . 

JEgis. Come with me, lady. — Finally, Thyettcs, 
Ve do ‘obtain a full, though tardy vengeance. 

c 

ACT THE 5?IFTH. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 


JEgMuSy Soldiers ; 

sJE, gw. Qh unexpected ani disastro 
^tbstesfreed! We no^ shaH see. 


treason 1 
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SCENE THE SECOND* 

CUftemnestra , JEgislkus. 

Cly. 

Keturn : fil aack with speed, 

JEgis. Afc, impious woman ! • 

Dost thou foo rush to arms ? 

Cly . 1 would preserve thee : 

Ah ! hear me : I no longer am . . • 

JEgis. Perfidious • . . 

Cfy. Stop. 

JEgis. ^Didst thou promise tcF surrender me 
To that vile traitor living ? 

Cly. Nay, I swear » 

From him to rescue thee, although I perish. 

Ah, remain here ; conceal thyself awhile ; 
Meanwhile I am thy rampart Against his rage. 

JEgis. Arms ’gainst that rage will be a better ram* 
• part. * 

Go; leave me. I haste thither . . • 

Ch. Where? 

JEgis . To kill him. • 

Cfy. Thou goest to certain death. What art thou 

A doin g • * 

Dost thou not near the cries afu^menaces 

Of all the people ? No* I cannot leave thee. ^ J 
JEgis . Ingrain thou wishest from thy impioWpfei 
To ward the death-blow. Quit mv side : be silent ;* 
Leave me,^>r I • . . 

Cfy. Dp thou, iEgistJius ; yes, * 

Destroy me, if thou canst pot trust to me* 



ORESTES. 


** Oreste? ! 9 * Hea^stthou? Ho^r they shrut, u Ores- 
tes l** 

,How all around us that terrific name 
Sounds like a blast of death ! Ah ! 1 am now 
No more a mother! If thou art in dangpf, 

•Gainst my own blood my heart once wio e is hard? 

ened. - * t * & s ’ v ’ 

JEgis . TJiou know’st thy sight is hateful to the 
Argives: » 

And if Ahou now wouldst shew thyself to them. 

Their rage theu wouldst redouble. But the shout 
Increases. Ah ! thou wert the cause of this, 
Perfidious! ifengeande I delay’d for thee. 

Which now reverts on me. 

Ah ! kill me then. 

,v &gis. I will find safety by some other means. 

Cly. I follow thee. 

JEgis. Ill wilt thou be my shield. 4 

Leave me, depart ; whatever be the event. 

Thy presence importunes me. Hence, away* 


SCENE THE THIRD. 

e dytenmestra - 

C%. ‘All, all renounce me !— -Agonizing stat^! 
My son no longer osgris me for t his mother ; 

Nor, for his wife, my husband yet I am 
A n^pthercand a wife. Ah, wretched creature 1 
1 wifi at distance follow him, nor lose 
The traces cf his stegft. 
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sce^Te THE FOURTH. 

Elcctra % Clytemnestra* 

Elec . WherSgo’st thou, mother? 

Withift tWpalace walls do thou return* 

^JDanger mofk imminent • . • 

* 4 . Cly. V|her^ is Orestes? 

What is he doing ? Tell me. 

Elec . Pylades, * 

Orestes and myself are all in safety. ^ 

ASgisthus’ satellites themselves were movfe&t 
u This is Orestes,” Dimas first exclaim'd ; 

Thence? all the people : “ LeO Oreste^live, 

“ And let iEgisthus die I” 

Cly . What do I hear ?* 

Elec. Mother, be calm ; thou quickly wilt beheld 
Thy son oncernnore ; and with the tyrant’s spoils . • . 
% Cly. Ah cruel l Leave me ; hence 1 fly . * . 

Etgc. No, no; * > . 

Itemain : the people shudder^ and proclaim 
Thee, witji loud voice, a parricidal wife. 

B: not at present visible ; avoid 
* The great and instant peril that awaits thee : 

Ofl this account 1 came. In seeing «s 4 
% Dragged on to death, in thee a mother’s grief, 

AH, all was evident; now tlifmhast made * 
Atonement for thy fa*lt. *To thee my brother 
Dispatch’d me urgently, to assist, to soqfh thee, 

And to withdraw thee fretp the atrocious sight# 
Himself gnd Py lades, in arh&, rfieantt^ile, 

Jo, every quarter swifdy run to seek 
ASgisthis. Where is ne ? . . . The miscreant • • 
Where 1 .. ~ 



ORESTES. 


Cly: Th^ ifiispi^ant is Orestes. 

L tec* What say’st thou ? 

Oh heaven' a What do I hear? 

4f Cly. I run to save him ; 

Or with him to expire. 

* Elec . Thpu shalt not go. * 

Mc*her, the people threaten . . • 

Ciy. Punishment 

To me is due, and I will brave it. 

Elec^, Sibp. 

The ^rOtch that erewhile dragg’d to death thy child- 
ren, '* 

Oh, mother, canst thou ? . . . 

Cly . Yes, myself will save him. 

Check not my footsteps : I am overruled 
<3y my accursed fate* He is my husband; 

Too much Pve lost for him : I will not lose him. 
Nor can I lose him. Traitors, not my children, 
Yotl I abhor. 1 will go to him. Leave me. 

Thou wretch ! At aty risks will t go to him : 

Ah ! may I only there arrive in lime. 

SCENE THE FIFTH. 

Elect r a. 

Elec . Go, if thou wilt then, (p tby destiny . . . 

Ah 1 yeti hope that shctmay be too late. 

Why cannot 1 my right hand with a swcwd * 

Arm also, with a thousand blows to pierce 
The bosom the infamous ^Egisthus ! , 

Oh blinded ufi^tht&r 1 how art thou possest 
By that unworthy wretch*! But, yet ... I tr^mtet 
L<U now the indignant people should on her 
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Take vengeance fof their king!*. ; Let «ne pursue 
ker. \ ' ' 

But who comes hither ? Pylades ! and with him * 
My brother is not ? \ 

SCENE THE SIXTH. 

Pylhdlk, Etectra. 

Elec . Tell me : ah ! . •% Orestes ? . . . 

Py» The palace he surrounds with arngg^ our prey 
Is now secure. Where isl/Egisthus hidden ?• ** 

Hast thou seen him ? 

ElecT I saw, and I restrained . 

In vain his frantic consort : through yon door 
She darted; saying that«herself would be 
iEgisthus shield. He thence was gone before 
From forth the palace. 

‘ Py. May he then have dared 
To s|}ew himself to the^Argives ? At tbis hour 
He is no more : happy who sgiote him first 1— 

But hark k more near and louder do I hear 
The people’s cries. 

Elec . “ Orestes l” Ah! I hope..: 

Beholjl, he comes in all nis biftningfury. 

^ SC EVE THE # SEipENTH . 

Orestes , Py lades, ElectraC Followers of Qrestes and 
Pylgdes. 

Ores * Let none of you nod venture^Sn my cause 

J o slay JBgisthus : ],#wd I alone 
assess *he weapon destjn%d to that deed.— , 
^Egisthus, whereyu*t thou/sthou recreant coward? 
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/Eg is th tic, where«ert thou ? A> voice ef/leatli 1 
Calls thee ; where art thou ? • . . Dost thou not come 
forth ? r * • 

Ah vile ! dost hide thyself ? In vam ; to time 
Not e’en the centre of deep Erebus 
Shall be a refuge* Thou sralt quickl/s^i 
Tli&£ I am truly Agameirtmft^s son. ; 

. Elec, . ... He ... U not jhere. 

Ores, Traitors^ye, ye perchance 
Have him " without me 1 

* Py. r Or ere I came 
He from the palace fled. 

'Ores. He Snides hifliself 
Within the palace : I will hale him thence.— 

Here shaUlhSiy hand by thy soft tresses drag thee : 
There are no prayers** or powers of heaven or hell 
That can fr - *+ release thee. I will make thee 
WiUi thy abg* carcass Plough the dust ° 

E’en to my& *-/s tomh» * There will I drag thee, 
And from thy veins* e’en "to the latest drop. 

Drain .thy adulterous life-blood. 

Elec, Dost thou not 

Believe me, brother ^ not*believe Electra i 

Ores . And Vho art thou ? I sought Atgisthus llere. 

; Py., He flics. ^ V 

Ores, He flies!, and ye, vile; here stand. , 

Soon wiM I find him. # ' , 

' * e * f v 

S^ENE THE EIGHTH. 

Ctytemnestra, Electra, Pylades, Orestes, followers of 
*** A Orestes ogid jpyfades. 0 

. Son, hav^ pity, o 








